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Somerville, Mass. 
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Fit guaranteed. 
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Builders’ Hardware. Stove Linings and Cast- 
ings. Painters’ Supplies. Plumbing. 


309 Broadway, Winter Hill, - - Somerville. 


TELEPHONE 339-4. 
DEW DROP INN # 2 « 7: ae 
Under new management. Se 


Best of food served. 
Let us figure on your catering: 


SAMES DAYIS, Proprictor: Bele ans 
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E may safely say that no class of people should 

be more interested in the century just begun 

than should the young people of our high schools 
and colleges. 

The nineteenth century now exists only in his- 
tory, and the people who have lived and died in it 
will soon be looked upon as belonging to another 
time. the customs, manners, dress, and all thar 
go to make up the daily life of an enlightened peo- 
ple, and which were in vogue at the close of the last 
century, will, before many years, be made the sub- 
ject for much comment as to their imperfection 


compared with the present, just as we now regard 
the customs of the country even as late as the Civil 
War. 

The nineteenth century is remarkable for its mar- 
velous progress in all that is included in the scope 
of the word knowledge. In rapidity of develop- 
ment, wealth of great events and discoveries, ex- 
pansion of thought and knowledge, and the im- 
provement of social conditions, the ninetenth cen- 
tury has surpassed all of the preceding centuries 
combined. There has been a certain unfolding of 
thought and life, a reaching out after new things, a 
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tendency to probe into even the deepest mysteries 
of life, that has carried us along at a tremendous 
pace; and each year sees new and wonderful addi- 
tions made to the world’s accumulation of knowl- 
edge. The past century alone has seen such vast 
changes, such inestimable improvements brought 
about by research, discovery, or invention, that, 
even though a man slave all his life in studying 
some particular subject, as in science, he will realize 
as his years draw toa close that life is too short for 
more than the merest beginning of knowledge. 

If this century is as full of great events and im- 
~rovements as the past has been, we shall be in- 
chned to agree with the one who said that peop‘e 
would “need to be born with a_college education in 
order to keep up with the times”; or, as Thomas 
Pescock said of the century :— 

What searching eye 
Shall pierce the mists that veil its onward course, 
And read the future destiny of man? 
RReRe 
HE February Raprator is to be published as an 
Editor’s number ; that is, it will containsketches 
or stories by the members of the staff. This idea 
is not a new one, having long been in vogue among 
the colleges. The number will contain many illus- 
trations, and as it will be bound in a beautiful and 
appropriate cover, it will be a number which every 
member of the schools should wish to keep, or it 
will make a very acceptable valentine to those 
brothers (?) and sisters (?) for whom we are so so- 


licitous. 
eRnrnre 


AST year the girls made a great “hit” in intro- 
ducing basket ball into the schools, and hy 
their enthusiasm their efforts were crowned with 
success. The schools were full to overflowing with 
entliusiasm, and parents and friends of the players 
took a great interest in the welfare of the associa- 
tions. JEverywhere young ladies were to be heard 
talking of basket ball. In the corridors, the dress- 
ing rooms, or in the classrooms groups of girls were 
talking basket ball, discussing the merits of rival 
teams. or the many excellent points of the sport. 
This vear all this is changed, and sweet. rest 
reigns stipreme. especially in the Senior classes. 
We hardly hear basket ball mentioned, and there ‘s 
just enough enthusiasm to keep the sport alive. it 
is to be regretted, too, for we have just as strong, 
supple, athletic young ladies in our schools this year 
as last. We have just as good facilities for practice, 
and just as many admiring young men, eager to at: 
tend the games, as heretofore. 


The trouble lies with the girls themselves. They 
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lack enthusiasm and determination to succeed. 
This is especially true of the Seniors, who seem to 
have fallen back into their old-time apathy, and say 
they do not care to play. They seem to have for- 
gotten that it is their place to stir up the old-time 
ardor among their classmates, to lead, instead of 
follow, to promote, instead of lying idly by and help- 
ing feebly to maintain. The public eye is upon 
you, eagerly waiting to see basket ball once more 
assume its proper condition, to be worthy a place 
among the athletic associations of S. H. and L. it 
rests with you to put it there. You canif you will. 
eRprnre 

ITH the new year came the new city govern- 

ment and the installation of the new Mayor, 
Mr. Glines We are pleased to note that, in his ad- 
dress to the Board of Aldermen, he mentioned the 
need of an addition to the High School building, or 
a new Latin School. We, too, beg to be allowed to 
put in our plea that something may be done to re- 
lieve the crowded condition of the English High 
School. We hope Mayor Glines will not let the 
matter drop by simply mentioning it in his address, 
but that he will see that some measure is put 
through which will give to us a building which will 
be both commodious and fitted with all of the 
modern conveniences, stich as a gymnasium,a large, 
spacious hall of assemblage, and such other things 
as the needs require. These things we mention be- 
cause a gymnasium we have none, and our lecture 
hall has been transformed into classrooms. 

This question has been under discussion for the 
past four years, certainly a sufficient time for the 
people of even Somerville to take action. Our city 
prides herself on the excellent educational advan- 
tages she affords, yet she takes no action to furnish 
proper accommodations to growing and progres- 
sive schools like the Latin and English. 

eRne 


Ow ING to the increase in sales, advertising, and 

the number of exchanges, the management has 
been obliged to change the regular issue from 600 _ 
to 750 copies, the largest regular issue ever yet put 
on sale. The Raptaror is certainly a permanent 
organ in the schools. We shall be greatly pleased 
if vou will continue to give us your support even 
more generously, that we may be able to give you 
still more for your money. 

eRne 

FOR our cover design this month we are indebted 

to Harry L. Jones, of the Mechanical Drawing 
Department, who also drew the heading for “The 
Library and the Schools,” by Mr. Foss, 
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The public library and the public schools are 
educational twins, and should treat each other like 
brothers. 

Until comparatively recent years these two in- 
stitutions never knew they were twins and treated 
each other as aliens and strangers. 

The public library in a city like Somerville 
should sustain much the same relation to the public 








SCHOOLS 






BY Sax WALTER FOSS 


schools shall always be an ex-officio member of 
the board of library trustees, and the librarian or 
the president of the library board of trustees shall 
be an ex-officio member of the school committee. 
All this would enable each of these co-ordinate de- 
partments of education to learn of the needs and 
the equipments of the other, and help them to work 
with less creaking of the machinery, and more di- 








SOMERVILLE PUBLIC LIBRARY. 


schools as a college library sustains to the various 
departments of a college. The schools and the 
library together form a great municipal university. 

The relations between the library and _ the 
schools are close; but there are special ways in 
which these relations may be made closer. I hope 
the time will come when, in all cities exceeding 
fifty thousand inhabitants, the superintendent of 


rectly for each other’s benefit. This would put 
these two important educational departments, to a 
certain extent, under one management and make a 
greater unity of effort possible. 

A perfectly well-equipped public library (few 
public libraries are perfectly well-equipped) should 
supply every schoolroom in its city with special 
libraries suitable to its grades, containing as many 
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books as the teachers in these rooms may from 
time to time require. 

All teachers should be permitted to take out on 
special teachers’ cards practically as many books 
as they may need. Of course it is understood that 
teachers, under this arrrangement, would not de- 
sire to take out all the latest novels. As professors 
in a college or university are privileged to 
use as many books from the university library as 
they desire, so the teachers in the public schools 
should be given the same privileges in the public 


DELIVERY ROOM 


library. Professors also recommend for purchase 
such books as are needed in their various depart- 
ments, and these books are purchased by the libra- 
rian for the professors’ use. In the same manner, 
all teachers should recommend to the librarian the 
books that are needed for their special use, and the 
librarian should purchase these books whenever 
they are recommended. 

The same rule that applies to the teachers of the 
public schools should, under certain restrictions, 
apply to the pupils of the high schools. Formerly 
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pupils received all their instruction exclusively 
from the text-book. Collateral reading was un- 
known. Now pupils are encouraged to find in- 
formation from whatever source it is derivable. 
To aid them in the search for this information, the 
library should open to them all its resources. An 
old institution, without constant watchfulness, 
may find itself growing oblivious to the needs of the 
young mind. for this reason, the library should 
be especially open to the suggestions of high 
school pupils and should purchase, as a general 
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rule, all the books they ask for along the lines of 
their current study. 

The Somerville public library now has a special 
school librarian, Miss Edith B. Hayes, who will 
always be ready to consider any suggestiens made 
to her, either by the teachers or the pupils of the 
public schools. Her time is at the disposal of the 
schools, and it is hoped that her department may 
furnish a bond of closer co-operation between 
these two educational agencies. 

Sam Walter Foss. 
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New Members of the S, H. & L. Faculty. 


Miss A. Florence Moulton, recently appointed 
secretary and librarian in the Latin School, was a 
teacher in the High School at Haverhill, Mass., 
in the departments of Latin and history. Formerly 





MISS A. FLORENCE MOULTON. 


she taught Latin in Chelsea High School. Miss 
Moulton is a native of Portsmouth, N. H., gradu- 
ated from Dover High School, and attended the 
State Normal School at Salem, Mass. 





MISS BESSIE D. DAVIS. 


Miss Bessie D. Davis, who has lately been made 
secretary to the E. H. S., was born in Somerville, 


and attended its public schools. A graduate of the 
Latin High School in the class of ’95, she entered 
Radcliffe College, and was graduated from there in 
1899, with the degree of A. B. Since leaving col- 
lege, she has been assistant principal and teacher ot 
languages in the High School at Chatham, N. Y. 
She has also taught at the State Industrial School, 
Lancaster, Mass. Her many friends will be pleased 
to learn of her new appointment. 


George Winburn Earle, who has been elected to 
the head of the department of chemistry, comes 
from the Classical and High School of Salem, 
Mass., where he had charge of the departments of 
physics and chemistry. Mr. Earle has had an ex- 
perience of over ten years in science teaching, and 
for several years before his appointment at Saleri 
he was principal of the Hitchcock Free Academy 
at Brimfield, Mass. 

While Mr. Earle is an enthusiast in his own de: 








MR. GEORGE WINBURN EARLE. 


partment, and expects to make the teaching of 
chemistry his life’s work, he takes a great interest 
in electricity, and has made considerable researci 
with ‘Hertzian waves,” and experimented with 
wireless telegraphy between different cities. 

Mr. Earle.is a native of the state of Maine, a 
graduate of Dartmouth College, and has done pos-- 
eraduate work at Harvard and at Clark University. 


0--+0-D+0--o-0 





“Young man,” asked the proprietor of the store, 
“how can you aftord to dress so elaborately and ex- 
pensively on the salary we pay you?” 

“T can’t,’ gloomily answered the salesman; “I 
ought to have more salary.’—Chicago Tribune. 
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The Death of the Old Year. 


Selected from Tennyson. 


Full knee-deep lies the winter snow, 


And the winter winds are wearily sighing: 


Toll ye the church-bell, sad and slow, 
And tread softly and speak low; 
For the old year lies a-dying. 
Old year, you must not die; 
You came to us so readily, 
You lived with us so steadily; 
Old year, you shall not die. 


He lieth still; he doth not move; 
He will not see the dawn of day; 
He hath no other life above; 


He gave me a friend and a true, true love, 


And the New-year will take them away. 


Old year, you must not go; 
So long as you have been with us, 
Such joy as you have seen with us,— 


Old year, you shall not go. 


He frothed his bumpers to the brim ; 
A jollier year we shall not see. 
But though his eyes are waxing dim, 
And though his foes speak ill of him, 
He was a friend to me. 
Old year, you shall not die; 
We did so laugh and cry with you, 
I’ve half a mind to die with you, 


Old year, if you must die. 


He was full of joke and jest, 
But all his merry quips are o’er. 
To see him die, across the waste 
His son and heir doth ride post-haste, 
But he’ll be dead before. 
Every one for his own. 
The night is starry and cold, my friend, 
Andthe New-year blithe and bold, my friend, 


Comes up to take his own. 


How hard he breathes! 
I heard just now the crowing cock. 

The shadows flicker to and fro, 

The cricket chirps, the light burns low,— 


Over the snow 


Tis nearly twelve o'clock. 

Shake hands before you die. 
Old year, we'll dearly rue for you, 
What is it we can do for you? 


Speak out before you die. 


His face is growing sharp and thin ;— 
Alack! our friend is gone. 

Close up his eyes, tie up his chin, 

Step from the corpse, and let him in 
That standeth there alone, 

And waiteth at the door. 

There’s a new foot on the floor, my friend, 
And a new face at the door, my friend, 


A new face at the door. 
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THE WAGER OF TALLIENUS. 


Prank’ ON Vose; LL. “Hs: “04; 


Rome was a mighty city in the reign of the 
Caesars. It had many a mile of streets and ave- 
nues reaching out into the surrounding country, 
until no one could tell where the city ended, al- 
though every soul knew that its centre was on a 
hill at the capitol. Far from the capitol, but still 
within the city, was the amphitheatre, or circus, 
where the most wonderful shows were given that 
the world has ever witnessed. There were held 
chariot and running races; gladiators of every 
nation met in deadly combat; wild animals were 
made to fight by thousands; and the vast sandy 
area of the arena was often stained with blood of 
men and beasts. 

In one of the outbuildings of the circtts, adjoin- 
ing the great dens of wild beasts, was a kind of 
jail, in which were kept the men who were in train- 
ing for the races and combats. Many of these 
were mere slaves put there by their owners, in the 
hope that some time, in a race or combat, they 
might win a prize for their masters. Among the 
slaves was a youth, Castor by name, who in his 
appearance seemed a Greek. 

Castor was a slave of a Roman senator. He was 
stolen from his home at Athens when about twelve 
years of age by a villainous uncle and carried on 
a ship to Rome, where he was sold to a Roman 
noble, named Tallienus. He had for six years 
been at labor in the house of Tallienus, and had 
been given the care of the pet animals of Flavia, 
his mistress. 

One day Tallienus said to Castor, “Last night at 
the banquet of Tullius, the senator, my bitter 
enemy, the braggart Claudius, wagered me a for- 
tune that I had not even the sense to train a com- 
mon runner. In the heat of his statement I ac- 
cepted his wager, and my good name is now at 
stake. I look to thee, Castor, to save thy master. 
To-morrow thot wilt be put in the circus to train 
for the races. If thou dost win, I give my solemn 
promise as a Roman thou shalt be made a free 
man!” 

It was on the first day of the week when Castor 
was marched out of the prison with a gang of 
nearly fourscore others to see, in the presence of 
the august ruler of the Roman empire, how many 
of them were really fit to run for a prize. 

“Run thy best, thot .syrian parither,” said 
Tallienus to Castor, as he came out of the prison, 
“or sorrow will wait thy return!” 

Castor had no thought of failure, for his master 
was a kind man. and he did not want him ruined on 
his account. He said to himself as the runners 
gathered at the starting line: “I am sorry for those 
who do not keep up with the race; they perhaps 
will be scourged or sorrow will fill their homes.” 

The word was given and the runners were off. 


One Roman, whom Castor recognized as hay- 
ing seen in his master’s house, mounted on a 
horse, cantered briskly along with the runners, and 
seemed to be intently watching them. Away went 
Castor, as light of foot as a wild roe, and the 
Roman on the horse was compelled to put the 
spurs to his nag, which was somewhat a clumsy 
steed. | 

On, on, around the cireus oval, and still the rider 
spurred his horses) But, asi they returned) to -the 
starting point, no runner was near them, for Castor 
was four horse-lengths ahead. 

“Most noble Regulus, thou friend of Claudius,” 
came the sneering laugh from the lips of Tallienus, 
“thou hast need of a better horse if thou art to 
beat my Syrian panther I will wager thee a 
thousand sestertia, he wins the race against thy 
barbarous Scythian!” 

“Taken!. Aisnax can beat him 
anery Regulus. 

Castor had once while in the prison spoken with 
the Scythian boy, who was supposed to be his 
rival; he had learned that he had won prizes twice 
before in the circus; but now they were kept apart, 
by order of the prefect of the games, and no other 
trial of speed was permitted until the day of the 
LACES: 

The circus was a great spectacle for the people 
of Rome; but none of the men who were to strive 
in the arena were allowed to witness other per- 
formances. They, like the lions and wild beasts, 
were kept in their dens until it was time for them 
to play their part. 

Then thousands were to go out to die, but the 
races came before the more barbarous combats. 

Just before the hour of the race, the owners of 
the slaves who were to run and certain men of 
distinction were admitted to the rooms where the 
runners were gathered. Among those Castor 
recognized Regulus. Aisnax turned pale, for the 
expression on the face of Regulus was dark and 
stern. He advanced and said unfeelingly to his 
noble bondsman :— 

“TI promised thee a favor if thou wert among the 
first four. Now, I tell thee if thou art not there I 
will send thee to the galleys for life or slay thee. 
If thou art only there, I will give thee a prize, but 
if thou wilt win the race, I will give thee life and 
liber yey 

The Scythian boy heard in silence, for Regulus 
had twice before made the same promise, but he 
was too much of a gambler to keep his word. 

The trumpet sounded at the door, opening into 
the arena, and four lines of runners. ten in each 
rank, came forth, each man’s place being decided 
by lots drawn from a box. 

The amphitheatre all around the oval level of the 


{?? 


shouted the 
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arena was grand in its magnificence; the seats 
arose tier after tier, and from them eighty thousand 
spectators were looking down in eager anticipa- 
tion, for the shows in the circus were their chief 
amusement. 

On the podium sat the emperor himself, with 
his gayly arrayed nobles and chiefs from all the 
world tributary to Rome. 

Castor and Aisnax were side by side in the 
foremost rank, and he heard the Scythian boy 
murmur: “It is the first prize or the galleys.” 

Castor did not turn to look at him, for he was 
thinking: “The first prize, or my good master 
becomes a pauper, and I shall perhaps become the 
slave of that wicked Regulus. I must win, or I 
shall never see Athens again.” 

The trumpet once more sounded, at a signal 
from one of the judges, and the runners were off. 
Not one of them but had proved himself worthy of 
a place in the race. 

A splendid runner was the slave of Regulus, 
and he shot ahead with a great bound, that called 
forth plaudits from the spectators. Close behind 
him came several others, but before the runners 
were a third of the distance around the arena, one 
tripped and fell, and others went headlong over 
him. 

More than half the rest of the runners were 
behind Castor now, but the speed with which they 
had started was too great to last long. Several of 
the men were shortly compelled to slacken their 
pace, and Castor passed them, but still away in the 
front, with an elastic, swinging stride, the sturdy 
Scythian kept the lead. 

“My barbarian will win, O 
thy ‘Syrian panther,’ as thou callest him, is 
twenty paces behind,’ sneered Regulus, and 
Tallienus, who sat near, pale and nervous, replied: 

“Wait, thou bragegart, wait! ‘Tis the last 
course that tells.” 

Just then the runners came nearer; Regulus and 
his friend Claudius were silent until they passed. 

Once more around and the race is finished. 

“All are out of the race but Castor and the slave 
of Regulus,” cried Tallienus to his friend Tullius, 
who sat beside him. “I shall lose my fortune if 
my Greek boy fails me. Look! See, Tullius, my 
Greek is gaining! They are abreast!” 

They still had a long run before them, but 
Castor and the Scythian ran side by side, and the 
circus rang with the applause of the multitude. 

From his seat Regulus saw, with much uneasi- 
ness, that the slave of his enemy was gaining on 
his own. 

Now, at the very last moment, Castor remem- 
bers his home in far-away Greece; his mother and 
sister, who perhaps mourn him as dead; the mis- 
fortunes that will befall his master if he does not 
win, and his promise of liberty. He gathers all 
his strength and energy, and as the two runners 
near the goal, Castor draws ahead and passes the 
goal, three paces in the lead of the Scythian. 

How the amphitheatre rang with the shouts, as 


noble Tallienus ; 
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the two, who had distanced all the rest, were led 
before the Prefect of the games to receive their 
prizes! Tallienus was there, and proclaimed his 
promise to Castor, and his purpose to keep it. 
The next day after the race Tallienus took 
Castor to the merchant shops of Rome and pur- 
chased for him new and costly robes and gar- 
ments, and then placed him on board a galley 
which was commanded by his friend Romulus, 
the tribune, which was bound fer Athens. Before 
parting, Tallienus placed his hands upon the 
shoulders of the Greek boy, and said, affection- 
ately, “Farewell, Castor, thou hast been a good 
and faithful servant. Thou hast saved the honor 
of my house, and as I promised, I have given thee 
thy freedom. Take this purse with my best wish; 
care for thy mother and sister, and the gods will 
bless thee. Farewell.” 
as * oS BS % oS ok 


On the morning of the second day before the 
calends of July, Castor stood on the deck of the 
galley with his face turned towards the east, watch- 
ing the glorious sunrise, the reflection of the red 
and yellow on the metallic waters, so strikingly 
beautiful in contrast to the snow white galley, 
with its gaily decorated sails spreading and bend- 
ing in the gentle morning wind. 

His thoughts were busily occupied with the 
scene of the race, which ended so happily for him; 
he tried to imagine what had become of Aisnax, 
and whether Regulus had executed his threat on 
the poor Scythian boy by condemning him to the 
galleys for life. Instinctively he thought of the 
slaves that were laboring so steadily at the oars of 
his own galley, and he wondered if his rival in the 
race could be among them. 

He gained permission of the tribune to stand 
beside the hortator, or chief of the rowers. who was 
beating with his gavel on the sounding table the 
cadence of the stroke for all to pull together, that 
be might search again the number of faces for the 
countenance of his friend. This he had done 
before in the afternoons, but the rowers were 
changed every fourth hour, and so far his searches 
had proved in vain. 

At last he was rewarded by discovering that the 
seventh rower in the third bank was no other than 
his rival in the arena. He was, indeed, Aisnax, 
the slave of Regulus. Castor made a slight signal 
of recognition and repaired to the tribune, who was 
lying on a couch enjoying the fragrant morning 
airs 

Telling the tribune of his success, for Romulus 
was already aware of the story of the race, Castor 
asked the privilege of an interview with the slave. 
The tribune promised to grant him his request 
when the rowers were changed. 

At last the moment arrived, and an_ officer 
brought into the presence of the tribune and Cas- 
tor, Aisnax, who was tabulated as “No. VII.” On 
his arms and ‘on his ankles were the shackles, and 
his face wore a look of wonderment and anxiety. 

“Is thy name Aisnax?” demanded the tribune, 
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“and wert thou the slave of Regulus, the 
gambler?” 


The Scythian bowed his head in answer. 

“Tell me when thou wert condemned to the 
galleys.” 

Then replied Aisnax, “On the evening of the 
day I lost the race, although on the promise of 
Regulus I had twice before won my freedom, he 
summoned all of his slaves before him, then 
ordered his freedmen to beat us until morning 
came. After giving this order he retired to his 
chamber, opened his veins, and was found dead in 
the morning by the officer of the emperor, who had 
come to demand of him the payment of the wager 
he had lost to Vallienus. The officer seized all the 
property, and as there was not enough to pay the 
debt in full, with the portion due the state, all the 
able-bodied slaves—I among the rest—were sent to 
the galleys until such time as we should work our 
telease. The house was then closed and the seal 
of the emperor set on the portals.” 

“So thou art not condemned for life,’”’ said Cas- 
tor, joyfully. 

“No,” replied Aisnax. ‘Regulus, in his anger, 
forgot that part of the threat, but he knew full well 
what my lot would be.” 

Then said Castor, turning to Romulus, ‘Dost 
thou believe Tallienus would purchase the freedom 
of Aisnax from the emperor?” 

Then replied Romulus, who had now become 
interested in botk his slave and his charge, and 
who knew full well the reputation of Regulus, the 
gambler, “There is a law in Rome that should a 
debtor die as did Regulus, owing both his wager 
and the state, his property shall be confiscated by 
the emperor and sold by his officer to justify his 
creditor, but the slaves become the chattels of the 
state, and can be bought or exchanged for sesterces 
if the emperor gives his consent. Whoever pur- 


PAPI III 
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chases such a slave has the power, of course, to free 
him if he chooses. In the case of ‘No. VII.’, or 
Aisnax, as thou callest him, I have no doubt that 
the noble Tallienus will grant you the favor you so 
much desire. So, my fleet-footed Castor, on the 
morrow write on thy tablet of wax a letter, asking 
him to aid you, and I will despatch it back to 
Rome on the first galley we meet going thither, 
and in the meantime Aisnax will remain with me 
as NOawV Ube 22 

On the morrow the tablet was despatched, and 
Castor prayed the gods for its safe delivery and a 
favorable reply. 


* 2 * * * * 2 


“Tallienus to Castor sends greeting :— 

“Peace be unto thy house. 

“Thy letter, sent me through the noble Romu- 
lus, has filled me with joy. I have been looking for 
the slave Aisnax since the death of Regulus, and 
haye been searching among the galleys of the em- 
peror for him, as I desire the Scythian to take thy 
place in my household. but thou knowest that the 
slaves of the galleys have no names, and my search 
has been a failure. 

“As soon as I received thy tablet I interviewed 
the emperor, and the hour that the galley com- 
manded by Romulus is fastened to the. mole at 
Ostia, Aisnax will be my slave, and before the next 
dawn he shall be a freeman. 

“} send thee also a favor of the gods, enclosed in 
a casket containing this parchment; use them to 
grace thy mother and sister, and for thyself accept 


the coins. Wishing thee the favor of Jove and the 
gods, farewell. Tallienus.” 
Castor in his home at Athens reads aloud this 


tablet of Tallienus to his mother and sister, and 
together they humbly pray the gods for the long 
life of Tallienus. 


(LIIIS 


THE NEW YEAR: 


With grave and wondering, yet expectant, eyes, 
Within the doorway leading from the past, 
Through which his predecessor may not step, 
The New Year pauses,—pauses, then looks back. 
Fle sees the Old Year stretched upon his bier, 
And thinks how but a little hour ago 

Fell kindly precepts from those now mute lips,— 
Ripe wisdom gathered from the ages past. 

And standing, looking back, the young year sighs, 
Then, half reluctant, turns away his face 

To gaze upon the regions unexplored, 

Through which it is his destiny to go. 

Eager and hopeful, and yet serious, 

And with a little haunting of distrust, 

He wonders what his coming is to bring 

To the great world wherein he is to move. 

With one last look behind, he shuts the door 
Upon the past, upon the dead Old Year, 

And lifts one hesitating foot from off 

The threshold where it fain would linger still. 


But with that step within him suddenly 

A courage new is born: in the free air 

He leaps—he bounds-—he feels all through his 
‘frame 

A quivering thrill of happy certainty ! 

He knows, he knows what, in 
through ° 

The world, to all mankind he is to bring,— 

Perhaps much anguish, pain, heart-rending loss, 

Perhaps much sin and bitterest despair. 

But is that all? Ah, no! he is to bring 

To earnest men of purpose here on earth 

Higher ideals and nobler sentiments, 

Loftier motives, insight deeper far. 

So, all within this busy world of ours 

Shall bless the New Year’s advent, and take up 

Their burdens with as light a heart as he 

Who in his coming would bring naught but joy! 


his journey 


Mary Piper, Sal. 5.701. 
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EXCHANGE NOTES. 


“The Christmas Assignment,” in the Blees Mili- 
tary Academy Monthly, is a well-told and interest- 
ing story, worthy of publication in something 
higher than an amateur paper. ‘The Girl of the 
Case” is original in style, but somewhat “stilted” in 
expression in places. 


The staff of the Omaha Register is to be compli- 
mented upon the success of the annual number. 


The exchange column of the Wakefield Beacon 
is of little benefit to other papers, as the exchange 
editor has only given the list of his exchanges, with- 
out criticism. 


“The Sophomore’s Serenade,” in the Christmas 
Crimson and White, is an interesting sketch, with 
a rather original plot and style. 


The November Lowell Review reflects great 
credit upon its publishing staff. 


The Normal Pennant is one of our most interest- 
ing exchanges. 


“The Miniature,” in the December Volunteer, 
is written in a simple and interesting manner. 


The High School Argus for December is an ex- 
ceptionally good publication. “In Bethlehem of 
Old” is excellent, as are all the articles in the 
“Belles-Lettres” department. 


“A Fair Exchange,” in the Christmas Racquet, 
is an unusually well-written story. Although the 
plot and the “strange coincident” of a meeting on 
the other side of the globe are common, the style 
is good. 


‘The Roxbury Enterprise for December is a great 
improvement over past nurnbers. 


The exchange column of the Oracle is not made 
enough of. 


“A Christmas Crime,” in the Bloomington Aegis, 
is a very well-told story. 


The December Usonian is rich in good prose and 
VieiSc-mms 


“On the Wheel and Off,” in the January Cherry 
and White, is an exceedingly amusing sketch, and 
one worth reading. 


The new exchanges are: High School Record, 
Evansville, Ind.; Guard and Tackle. Stockton, 
Cal.; Red and Black, Claremont, N. H.; Authen- 
tic, Stoneham, Mass.; Drury Academe, North 
Adams, Mass.; Chips, Providence, R. I.; Pythian, 
Kalamazoo, Mich.; Philalethian, Myerstown, Pa.; 
Tahoma, Tacoma, Wash.; Volunteer, Concord, N. 
H.; Voice, Concord, Mass.; Kent’s Hill Breeze, 
Kent’s Hill. Me.; Cogswell Petit Courier, San 
Francisco, Cal.; Review, Boone, Ia.; Echo, Mil- 
ford, N. H.: Owl, Rockford, Ill.; Courier, Haver- 
hill, Mass.; Observer, Central Falls, R. I.: Cue, 
Albany, N. Y.; Mercury, Milwaukee, Wis. 


Before marriage a man holds an umbrella over a 
woman’s head to keep her from getting wet; after 
marriage, to kecp the hat from getting wet. 


Professor.—‘\Vhy did Drake sail around the 
world?” 

Student.— ‘Because 
sir.” 

A school teacher put the question: ‘‘What is the 
highest form of animal life?’ And the bright boy 
of the class answered: “The giraffe.” 


he couldn’t walk around 
> 


Mrs. C (to Jatnes, who is sliding down the cellar 
door).——*What are you doing out there?” 

James.—‘‘Making a pair of pants for an orphan.” 

Willie ——*What do they make talking machines 
OlmDara 

Papa—*The first one was made of a rib, my 
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son. 


Street Robber-—‘Your money or your life!” 


Pedestrian — ‘I am just returning from a church 
iait.” 
Street Robber—‘‘Beg pardon. Here’s a nickel 


for car fare.” 


As a cable car swung around the corner, the 
pretty girl, who had been clinging to a strap, landed 
gracetully in the lap of a young gentleman perusing 
the latest number of Town Topics. 

“T beg your pardon,” she said, blushing. 

“The pleasure is mine,” replied the young man 
abseatly. 

Lives of football men remind us 
That they write their names in blood, 
And, departing, leave behind them 
Half their faces in the mud. 

Professor to Pupil.—‘‘In which of his battles was _ 
Gustavus Adolphus killed?” 

Pupil (after reflection) —‘“I think it was his last 
hattle.” 

Lady Agatha —“It is a great deal to ask, I knov, 
Mr. Daubaway, but would you, some day, give me 
one of your paintings for an institution in which 1 
am deeply interested? It is the Home of Rest for 
the Blind.” 

When we go to a Christmas party, 
And corns are the worst of our woes, 

We object not to rings on our fingers, 
But we do to “‘belles’’ on our toes. 


“Mr. Brown, furrier, begs to announce that he 
will make up gowns, capes, etc., for ladies out of 
their own skins.” 

“We don’t want to buy your dry goods, 

We don’t like you any more; 
~ You'll be sorry when you see us 
Going to some other store. 
You can’t sell us any sweaters, 
Four-in-hands, or other fad, 
We don’t want to trade at your store 
If you won’t give us your ad.”—Ex. 
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AN 


INCIDENT OF THE REBELLION. 


Dos ae 0 le 


Nestled among the rocky hills of Nova Scotia, 
the village of Old Canso slumbers peacefully in the 
rays of the sun, the reflection of its small window- 
panes brilliantly thrown back from the waters of the 
broad Atlantic. From either side and at the back 
of the village the ground slopes gradually upward. 
forming a protection against wind and rain for the 
small valley in which Old Canso is situated. The 
sombre pines and hemlocks make a delightful con- 
trast to the small white cottages of the fishermen. 

In the village there is little sign of activity, but 
far away on the horizon numerous fishing craft are 
to be seen making their way to and fro, their sails 
only appearing to view, reminding one of huge birds 
of prey gliding o’er the sea in search of food. 

One would scarcely think that th's quiet hamlet 
had witnessed one of the most tragical incidents of 
our Civil War, yet such is the fact. 

When political strife rent the sections of our 
country, and piratical privateers preyed upon our 
commerce, the Alabama, the most dreaded of them 
all, appeared suddenly on the banks one afternoon 
in the fali of 1863, and captured an unresisting fish- 
ing schooner. The others immediately made for 
the straits of Canso and anchored before the village 
of that name. Semmes dared not follow, as he was 
entirely unacquainted with the locality, and the 
breakers over the submerged ledge of Roaring Bull 
restrained him. 

A fleet of fourteen fishing craft were anchored 
closely together, waiting for a stormy night to at- 
tempt an escape. Among them was the two- 
masted schooner Clara Jane. of Boson. The vessel 
was partly owned and commanded by Captain Dun- 
ham. After waiting six days, the long-looked-for 
opportunity arrived in the form of a bad storm. 
But even this could not force the privateer to lessen 
her vigilance. She was still in front of the harbor, 
and seemed resolved to permit none to escape. The 
word was passed for all to leave the harbor at mid- 
night, and it was thought that, in the intense fog 
which prevailed, nearly, if not all, would escape. 
At the appointed hour the fourteen vessels glided 
softly out of the harbor, the Clara Jane, being new 
and one of the fastest sailers, next to the last. 

All went well until they passed the spot where 
they supposed the Alabama to be, when suddenly 
the boom swung loudly over to starboard, and the 
sails flapped in the breeze, betraying the presence 
of a vessel to any seaman. It was the fault of the 
helmsman, who, being interested in keeping as far 
as possible from the dreaded spot, had sailed too far 
into the “eve of the wind,” consequently, when the 
wind struck on the other side, all the sails swung 
over. They were already congratulating them- 
selves on the enemy's not hearing the noise, when 
a hail rang out across the water. “What ship is 
that?” Captain Dunham immediately mounted the 


taffrail and called back, “The British brig Oliver 
Cromwell; who are you?” The crew held their 
breath in suspense. 

Would the trick deceive the enemy? Could they 
get beyond range under cover of darkness? They 
were still sailing on. But the command, “Lay to, 
till we send a boat aboard,” shattered their hopes. 
The captain answered, “All right, sir,” and in the 
same breath and a much lower tone gave orders to 
swiftly and silently tack the ship. They heard a 
boat being lowered and the sound of oars, then 
another hail, this time unanswered. Semmes, sus- 
pecting a trick, was now convinced of the fact, and 
commenced firing, hoping to locate his intended 
prize. For a time they were unscathed, but an un- 
fortunate shot struck the foremast fairly, ten feet 
above the deck, and it broke off, carrying with it 
the foresail and topsails. They were twice hulled, 
and again a stroke of bad luck befell them. Even 
while clearing away the wreckage of the foremast, 
the main boom was struck by another random shot, 
and the mainsail carried away. The crashing of 
wood informed the enemy of their success, and loud 
cheers arose from the throats of the privateersmen. 
They were again and again struck, and the boats 
were rendered useless. They were now entirely 
crippled and unable to move, except by tide and sea. 
But still they battled against fate. There was yet 
one chance. The privateer, not knowing of their 
crippled condition, might sail away in pursuit, and 
in the morning they could obtain assistance from 
Canso, as all the inhabitants were friendly. 

But no, they were doomed to disappointment, for, 
when morning broke, the fog lifted perceptibly, and 
there lay the Alabama, scarcely an eighth of a mile 
distant. On seeing the wrecked schooner, she 
sailed within hailing distance, and summoned the 
Yankee to surrender, but, receiving no reply, 
“boarders were called away,” and left the sup in 
three boats, which simultaneously attacked the ves- 
sel at bow, stern, and amidships. No resistance 
was offered until the uniformed lieutenant cut down 
the “Stars and Stripes,” which, up to this time, had 
been proudly floating from the masthead. Then 
the pent-up wrath of the captain broke loose, and, 
pulling a pistol from his pocket, he shot the officer 
dead. This act was as a spark to gunpowder. 

The sailors picked up whatever was nearest their 
hands, and, turning on the foe, forced them back 
into their boats. The loss of their officer and this 
unexpected resistance stupefied them. But the suc- 
cess of the Yankees was short-lived, for at this 
moment the captain fell mortally wounded by a shot 
from the boats. The fall of their valiant leader mad- 
dened the crew, and they resolved to resist to the 
last, and pistols, and even shot-guns, were brought 
forth to fight against the guns of a man-of-war. 

The Alabama recommenced firing, which did not 
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cease until the crippled vessel was honeycombed 
with shot, and not a man remained uninjured. 
Then the boats returned to complete their work of 
destruction. This time there was no resistance. 
‘The deck of the schooner was dyed a deep red—the 
life blood of many brave fellows. The scene was 
one of dreadful carnage. The dead and dying lay 
in heaps. Their bodies were mercilessly thrown 
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overboard, and a jew who were only slightly injured 
were put ashore. 

The schooner was then fired, and in a short time 
only a charred mass remained to tell of the act that 
had been committed, and the Alabama sailed away 
to continue her unhallowed work of destruction 
until that memorable nineteenth of June, 1864, when 
she met the fate she so richly deserved. 


O+—P IY YY Ys 


PUBLIC OCCURRENCES. 


Senior Social. 


On Thursday evening, January 10, the first joint 
social of the senior classes was held at Guild hall, 
Central street. 

After an opening speech by C. L. Whitaker, 
president of the senior class of the English school, 
dancing was indulged in, nearly everybody * ‘trip- 
ping the light fantastic toe.” An order of sixteen 
dances was prepared by the committee, and excel- 
lent music was furnished -by an orchestra, for 
which we are greatly indebted to George Norton 
of the English ‘school, who generously gave up his 
evening. “During the first half of the order we were 
favor ed with an excellent cornet solo by Mr. Nor- 
ton and with duets by Miss Piper and Miss Bacon, 
accompanied by S. Henry Wilkins. 

Intermission came after the eighth dance, during 
which refreshments were served and excellent 
solos were rendered by Mr. Wilkins, accompanied 
by Miss. Bacon. The balance of the dances were 
then enjoyed, and the party, which was an unusu- 
ally large one for a stormy night, dispersed. 
13) verybody seemed well pleased, and it is hoped 
that many another such pleasant evening may be 
enjoyed before we join the innumerable ranks of 
alumni. Here’s to the success of our future socials, 
which we hope will take place often, for,— 

“Naughty-one is the only One! 
Rah! Rah! Rah!” 


Kappa Phi Eta Banquet. 


The’second annual ial of the Kappa Phi Eta 
Fraternity, S. L.S., 02, was held at Young’s hotel 
Thursday, January 3 3, none 

The following were present: Ralph Temple 
(president), Clarence D. Proctor (vice-president), 
Frank Currier (secretary and treasurer), James J. 
Hepburn, Alfred Saunders, A. Leonard 0” Leary, 
Herbert E. Fleischner, Chester O. Fleischner, 
Frank J. Mulloney, and Harold J. Bryant. 

The absence of Elbert Yorke and Harold Butters 
was noticed and regretted. 

After an enjoyable dinner, a business meeting was 
held. Allan Darling, late of Lexington, was ad- 
mitted as a member. 

After a sharp contest, the following were elected 
officers for 1901: President, James J. Hepburn; 
vice-president and editor, Herbert E. Fleischner, 


secretary and treasurer, A. Leonard O’Leary; 
members of the executive committee, Chester O. 
Fleischner and Frank Currier. 

When the business meeting adjourned, the fol- 
lowing entertainment was given: Piano solo, Frank 


Currier; mandolin solo, Ralph Temple; reading, 
Harold Bryant; song, James Hepburn; reading, 
Chester Fleischner; piano solo, Frank Currier, 
song, James Hepburn; mandolin solo, Ralph 
Temple. 

The reading by Harold Bryant was “A Blac 


Forest Ghost Story.” Bryant proved a good elo- 
cutionist. Given in absolute darkness, the effect 
was so clammy and cold that a furnace was require | 
to overcome the air, which had become liquefied. 
Two short plays were rendered, with the follow- 


ing cast :— 

UN ROI, AROS a. 
Content, Weston a sicekvee ts ened ai Ralph Temple 
Pansy. Westollee aie Frank Currier 
Solomonmolenieree ete e renee E. Fleischner 


. Leonard O'Leary 
This was wigged and shee in full theatrical 
style, and, while no extraordinary talent was shown 
yet it was exceedingly well rendered. 
The second was :— 


“TOHNSON’S EMPLOYMENT OFFICBS 


VATA ROA I OMENMI CL oe) 544 ay Meviics Beagle. 


Noes Vianderbil tos epee eee yee Frank Currier 
Pompey |ohnsoniyeia sae eee Ralph Temple 
Mite iaitt ett yyta cee ieee canter Herbert Fleischner 
BridcetelViall © meen pee rer re arr Frank Currier 


Herbert iitz- i? encyaueeee 
Carl Spsetzely. eeeeeeeeee. 


ley B les 


The E. B. L.. Club, composed of eight youne 
ladies of the Somerville English High School, ten- 
dered a most delightful party to their gentlemen 
friends on Monday evening, December 31, at the 
home of one of the members, Miss Aline Hanscom, 
of 1 Webster street. The rooms were very prettily 
decorated for the occasion with festoons of crepe 
paper, garlands, holly, and mistletoe. The puneh- 
bowl corner in the hall, filled in with palms ard 
ferns, was indeed tropically picturesque. Aiter 
indulging to their hearts’ content in whist and other 
games, at which Chester Butterworth, Willian: 
Wyman, Harry Jones, Ruby White, Blanche Hol- 


. Harold Bryant 
tN Aieonacd O'Leary 
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man, and Allie Stodder won very pretty souvenirs, 
the party repaired to the dining-room, which was 
tastily decorated in crepe paper and holly. After 
haying enjoyed the bountiful repast which was 
spread before them, they went next to the library, 
and there, by the fire in the grate, watched the old 
century out and the new one in. It was in the wee 
small hours when the party broke up, and the young 
men were unanimous in voicing their sentiments 
that they had spent a most delightful evening, and 
were very grateful to the young ladies. Those 
present were: Misses Ruby White, Irene Horton, 
Grace Wing, Ida Stodder, Alice Stodder, Aline 
Hanscom, Florence Bemis, Blanch Holman, and 
William Wyman, Chester Butterworth, William 
Grieves, Edward Bell, Harry Jones, Perey Under- 


hill, Brooks Crosby, and William Eaton. 
Quindonian Club Challenge. 
The Quindonian Club desires to meet other 


clubs in the schools in basket ball, hockey, chess, or 
checker tournaments, indoor athletics, or a series 
ot water events at the Brookline Natatorium. The 
club wishes further that any and every organization 
in the High Schools would regard this as a forma: 
challenge. Address all communications to Lis- 
comb. English, 1901. 


$0+ $0: 0-@-0- 


190J—1902 Reception and Dance. 


“It was a great success!” “A rousing success!” 
So say the class oracles and critics, when speaking 
of the reception and dance given by the classes of 
1901 and 1902 on the evening of January 15 in An- 
thoine’s academy. The hall was artistically deco- 
rated, thanks to the efforts of the committees of the 
two classes. After the reception, at which the pat- 
rons were Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb and Mr. and 
Mrs. Avery, about 100 couples gathered on the floor 
and enjoyed dancing until after the chimes of the 
Unitarian church had tolled the hour of midnight. 
Towne’s orchestra was in attendance and furnished 
excellent music. as usual. 

The floor was in charge of Samuel L. Ware, who 
nad as aids Misses Grace V. Frazer, Ruby G. 
White, Giace M. Wing, and Frederic E. Moore, G. 
Willard Patch, and Everett G. Stone. 

This is the first time that the Senior and Junior 
classes have ever united in a social affair, and we 
hope it is a precedent which will be followed, bind- 
ing together, as it will, those two organizations 
which bear the dignified title of “Upper Classes.” 

In a financial way the dance proved a very good 
investment, for it is reported that the receipts far 
exceed the expenses, and leave a very acceptable 
sum to the classes. 








o, 
#00098: 


Captain Graham. 


At a meeting of the football players shortly after 
the close of the football season, Alexander Graham 
was unanimously elected captain of the football 
team for 1901. Graham made his first appearance 
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in interscholastic football in the Dorchester High. 
game of 999 With more than half the league se- 
ries completed, he had been but a week before pre- 
vailed upon to don the moleskins. His natural 
fitness for the game was soon recognized by 


Coach Gray, to the end that Whitaker, who 
plaved left tackle inthe prior English High 
and first Boston [Latin games, and who sub- 


sequently has developed into one of the best tackles 
of the league, was forced to give way to his stocky 
rival. By his work in that contest Graham’s posi- 
tion on the team was secured. The grace and com- 
posure with which he shouldered the elongated 
Brayton out of the play for ten to twenty yards is 











CAPTAIN GRAHAM, 


still a tender memory with the spectators. Despite 
his conipact build, “Ballie,’ as he is best known, 
was the fastest man in the line Jast fall, and fre- 
quently outstripped the ends in getting down under 
kicks. His tackles were of the hurricane order, and 
were as reliable as they were hard. As a line- 
plunger he was the mainstay of the team, and in his 
position easily led the league. He is but eighteen 
vears old, and is the first captain from the Latin 
School since 96, when “Eddie” D’Almeida held the 
honor. In costume Graham weighs in the vicinity 
of 168 pounds. Aside from his athletic ability, he 
has many other qualifications essential to a success- 
ful leader. 
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AN INCIDENT. 


He had met her on the way home from basket ball 
the afternoon before, and asked her to go to the 
Thanksgiving day game. She had accepted, they 
had gone, her side had won in an exciting game of 
11-0, and now they were onthe way home. He had 
suggested that they should walk, and she, being so 
happy over the game, would have done anything,— 
except studying her lessons for Monday. 

He had intended to ask her opinion on a certain 
subject on the way home, but her thoughts were too 
taken up with the results of the game. “Wasn't 
Jones simply great?” and “Graham was all right, 
wasn’t he?” she exclaimed every few minutes. - He 
meekly assented to all these, and patiently waited 
to see if she would get calmed down. 

People going the other way smiled, as they 
passed, at a happy-faced girl with a big bow of red 
and blue, and a rather sober looking lad carrying a 
brown and white flag in his hand, and guessed the 
result of the game. 

Not that he went to C. M.T.S. Oh, no! he had 
long since graduated from there, and had but a year 
more in M. 1. T. But he went there once, and that 
was ground enough for him to stand on. 

Finally they reached her house without speaking 
for nearlv half the distance. He asked if she were 
going to be in that evening. Yes, she was going to 
be at home, but brother had planned to have com- 
pany, and she had promised to make him a Welsh 
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Castles in Spain. 


A youth was starting on the journey of Life, 
To travel the troublesome plain; 

And oft in his wandering fancy 
He builded fine castles in Spain. 


He dreamt of the many grand things he might do, 
And the common things of this life in disdain 
He compared to the gilded, glittering walls 
Of the castles he’d builded in Spain. 


But the years rolled on, and the youth awoke, 
Awoke with a shudder of pain, 
For he saw that Time had flown with his dreams, 
And shattered lay his castles in Spain. 
le TaCleation: Ore 


OC 





Alumni Notes. 


The class of 1900, S. L. S., held its annual reunion 
December 28°in the Latin School building. After 
an informal reception, dancing was enjoyed. The 
affair was largely attended. 

Miss Helen M. Spooner, who will be pleasantly 
remembered as a student teacher in the Art Depart- 
ment last year, is teaching in Palmer, Mass. 





rarebit. Then was she to be at home Friday even- 
ing? No, she told her cousin she would go down 
Friday morning and spend Sunday with her. 
Where did her cousin live, and might he see her off 
on the train? Ob! her cousin lived in Cambridge, 
and she thought seriously of walking over. So, 
when they parted, he was no better off than before. 

The next morning she got a letter. As it hap- 
pened, she was at home when it came, so no one 
saw it or knew what was in it except herself. But 
after she read it she went up to her room and read 
it again, sat down and wrote an answer, then read 
the letter once more, and with a long breath, yet a 
slight twinkle in her eye, folded it up, put it in the 
envelope, put the envelope in a box, and put a pile 
of papers on top of the box. Putting the letter she 
had just written inside her shirt-waist, she went 
down stairs and commenced making preparations 
for going over to her cousin’s. 

He met her on the street one day about a week 
later; sbe was on her way home from a long walk 


to see a friend of hers who lived up his way. He 
asked if he might walk home with her. Yes, she 
had no objections, as it was growing dark. But 


we are not. supposed to know the topic of conversa- 
tion on this walk. Only the next year, when he 
went to the Thanksgiving game, he carried a red 
and blue flag, and cheered for Somerville. 
EDITH G,-CARLETON Seco a0 


PPP IY 


The alumni for two years has held very success- 
ful reunions. It is with the greatest gratification 
the officers announce that this year will transcend 
any previous efforts both in quality and interest. 
Miss Nichols will give her artistic recital, Joan 
@Arc, which she presented so successfully in 
Steinert hall, Boston, at the alumni reunion Thurs- 
day evening, January 31, at 8 o’clock. An enter- 
tainment of unusual interest is thus assured. Danec- 
ing will follow. ‘Tickets at fifty cents may be ob- 
tained of the committee. ; 


$O+-@-+0 942+ + @-@2—___ —____ 


Choral Union. 


At last the choral union of the alumni has been 
formed, and it is evident from the enthusiasm 
everywhere present that a cantata is likely to be 
given before many months that will rival and pos- 
sibly outrival anv previous attempt of the school. 
The senior class has been invited te join, not be- 
cause it was impossible to secure a chorus without 
them, for many will doubtless be turned away from 
the chorus, but because it will be their last oppor- 
tunity to participate in a musical affair while in 
the high school, and for the added reason that it 
will link the interest of 1901 more strongly with 
the alumni organization in the future. 
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1901. 


Spline and Leavitt, jugglers, will perform several 
difficult feats, one of which will be to cause a number 
of large French dictionaries to disappear. 


Sanborn and Brown will startle the audience by 
thrilling acrobatic feats. 


Arnold will exhibit his trained ponies. 


Haartz and Stackpole will favor the audience by 
singing the touching melody, “’Mid the Hills of 
Old New Hampshire Far Away.” 


Miss W. had no excuse, but she had an excuse 
for not having an excuse, which was no excuse 
atealln 


Pollowing is a list of the L. H. S. 1901 artists 
who will appear in the baseball concert, together 
with an account of their parts :— 

Graham will execute several whirlwind 
after the style of the graceful Papinta. 

Milner will give a few impersonations of famous 
dwarfs, including Tom Thumb and Chiquata. 

Bartlett will sing several solos. We are all 
familiar with his brilliant work in this line, as he 
leads the singing during the morning exercises. 
N. B.—Bartlett requests us to inform admirers that 
he is an anti-vegetarian. 


dances 


We wonder if it is from force of habit that 
“Workus of the swarthy hair” always puts his arm 
around the person beside him. Who is she? 


What manner of man is that one who “carries his © 


heart on his face’’? 


Teacher in Virgil—‘Now let the killing begin.” 
Thereupon there followed a great slaughter of 
words. 


Sanborn must think that ‘le savant” was rather 
cold-blooded, for he tells us that he was cold when 
the temperature was 210 above. 


Ryan must keep his French papers out of sight. 
Otherwise somebody may copy his work. 


1902. 
King What’s-his-name. 
Catiline had two 1’s. 


The Athenian fleet stopped at Corcyra for coal 
and such things. 


It was a red-letter day for Story and Moses when 
they received the sweaters. 


Alcibiades was recalled when he 
Sicily. 


“arrove. at 


What vague ideas we have about palm trees! 
One of the most lucid descriptions was “a long 
stick with a bunch on top.” 


The basket-ball season has begun. The Theta 
Delta Sigma have played two games with Harvard 
teams, one with the Sigma Delta, ’03, and the other 
with a ’02 team. The first resulted in a score of 
8-5, in favor of the Sigma Delta; in the latter game 
the score was 12-12, which would probably have 
been different if Moses and Shepard had played. 


We all enjoyed our first experience with Harvard 
examination papers. 


The Kappa Phi Eta Society of this class held 
their annual banquet at Young’s hotel January 3, 
1901. A very enjoyable evening was passed. 


There must have been umbrellas in the time oi 
Virgil, as one translator says: “He stood unharmed 
in the reign.” 


1903. 


We had a remarkable skating party on Mystic 
the other day. All present had a charming time. 
The skating was so speedy that we hardly saw one 
another, and, on the whole, it was quite “out of 
Sian 

What shall we say about Taylor’s calamity? 
Some think it due to a swelled head, others declare 
he was trying to bag some precious thought—but, 
in either case, the calm and sober faces of the by- 
standers assured him of sympathy, and we can joy- 
fully say that his little escapade did not result seri- 
ously to himself or the bag. 
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In English I., ‘‘the dragon slashing his tail and 
omitting fire from his mouth.” 


’Tis sad to lose one’s train, indeed ; 
But really it ’mounts to naught 
Compared with the loss, in writing a theme, 
Of a suitable train of thought. 


Walter L. Stevens, our classmate, met with a 
severe bicycle accident several months ago, and, as 
a result of that and other ill luck which seems to fol- 
low him persistently, will not return to school until 
this coming fall, when he will, we are sorry to say, 
be obliged to join the class of 04. 


Class organization: President, William Jen- 
nings; secretary, Miss Edna Pollard Jones; class 
editor, D. B. Marshall. 


The Alpha Alpha Mu Society has changed its 
name to Phi Delta. 


When you discover your forte, defend it. 


Teacher.—“That is pronounced ‘orabo.’” 
Miss C. (misunderstanding) —‘Oh! Rubber!” 


Miss R.—‘‘The circle A B C and its centre zero 
are . 

Teacher 
c@ 993. 


“Miss R—“Oh!” 


Strange how Caesar liked to travel in those tip- 
carts. 





(interrupting) —‘Call that the letter 


1904. 


How very expressive Leavitt is! 

“The Persian king furnished him with all the 
‘cash’ he wanted.” 

Again we get a specimen of his deep mind. 


said: 
Gaul?” 


It may be safely said that our class pins will be 
given us (1904). 


I wonder why Miss B. thinks Satan is a saint in 
‘Paradise: Bost 4? 


“Did not Caesar remain for a long time in 


Cameron seems to have a peculiar disease in his 
neck which prevents him from bending his head over 
and studying. 


Between the Latin and English, 
When our spirits begin to lower, 
Comes a pause in the day’s occupation 
That is known as the recess hour. 
I can hear in the chamber above me 
The rush of hurrying feet, 
As they dash for the narrow portal, 
In search of something to eat. 
Apologies to Longfellow. 


We are evidently fond of our studies in room 7. 
Going to school at 6.30 by the clock, and remaining 
until 6.30 is something that many scholars would 
not do. But this is what is done in our room. 


He: 
thinks Caesar was a second Jonah; at any rate, he. 


Perhaps nobody in the room knew it, but it’s a 
fact that Beard was softly singing to himself ‘‘Home, 
sweet home, there is no place like home” during 
that last algebra test. 


Division 3. Mandonius, so says an authority 
from our brilliant division, was at Marathon, and 
soon we hear from him at Salamis. 

Tlow time flies! 


“Hexameter feet!’ How about Henderson feet? 


{?? 


“Can’t do my algebra An old story. 


Perhaps it is not hard work to settle down to the 
routine of school life, after two weeks of the liveliest 
sport, but, nevertheless, we must set a good ex- 
ample to our coming brothers this first year of the 
new century. Hoping that we may do better than 
ever before. 


10+ 0-D-0--@-0 


“Tt’s the little things that tell.” 
Adage true, like many others. 
If vou don’t believe it—well, 
Ask bie sisters with small brothers. 


Young lady (translating Latin at sight)—“An: 
Caesar commanded the single men that they must 
be on their guard against Sallies from the town.” 
(Great applause.) 


“Johnnie,” called his mother sharply, “‘you've 
been loafing all day. Satan always finds something 
for idle hands to do. Take this basket and bring in 
some wood.” 

Captain (to awkward squad).—‘*When I say 
‘Halt! put the foot that is on the ground beside the 
foot that’s in the air, and remain motionless.” 


Miss Academy (confidently)—‘He said I was a 
poem !” 
Miss Freshman (sarcastically) —‘‘Did 


he scan 
your feet?” 


Tom Bigbee—'I say, Upson, what would you d> 
if you had a million?” 


Upson Downes.—*‘ Nothing.” 


He.—“Alice said vour hair was dyed.” 
Sheer lisiialcess 
Ife—‘I told her so.” 
“Now use your napkin, Frankie.” 
“T am. Il’ve got the dog tied to the table teg 
Nitsa 
“Nonparatus,” Freshie dixit, 
Cum a sad and doleful look; 
“Alle Rechte,” prof. respondit. 
“Nihil” scripsit in his book. 
Oh, listen to my tale of woe! 
I hoped her heart to win; 
But now that she and I are out, 
I never find her in. 


Landlord.—-‘T called to collect the rent.” 

Little Girl—*Please, sir, mamma’s gone out and. 
forgot to leave it.’ 

Landlord —‘‘How do you know she forgot it?” 

Little Girl.—“ ’Cause she said so.” 
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1903. 


The social given by the class in Guild hall re- 


cently was a great success. It is hoped that the 
next one will be even better attended. 


We are getting anxious about our photographs. 
Where is the executive committee? 


Talk of a man without a country! How about 


the boys without quotations! 


When C—— said, “Pardon me, Julia,’ in elocu- 
tion, was it habit or honest conviction that Caesar 
was a girl? 


“Go to,” declaimed the pupil. 
“Where?” said Moore. 


The study of biology is a great aid in English 
recitations; witness Liscomb’s explanation of 
Scott’s allusion to a game-cock: ‘The game-cock 
differs from the ordinary farmyard variety in being 
a weather-cock.” 


Every one appreciates the sheet music we have 
been using of late. 


Our class will have the honor of being the first to 
be graduated in the twentieth century. 


That very night I saw, but thou couldst not, 
Flying betwixt the cold moon and the earth, 

A brick, thrown at yon dog who bayed the moon, 
And thereby hangs a tale (tail). 


It is learned on pretty good authority that about 
twenty-five class poems have been passed in, writ- 
ten mostly by the same person. 


Don’t hesitate to write class notes. 


The supply 
is not o’er much. 


Yea, verily, it is even so. 


William D. Eaton has recently joined the Quin- 
donian Club. 


A 





is an expert at parley. 
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There is only one trouble with Milton. He knew 


too much. 


We have reason to be proud of the manner in 
which our class dance was conducted. 


How many pupils can name and relate the history 
of every piece of statuary in the building? One 
English class tried it for a lesson, and were really 
surprised to find it prove interesting! 


In a certain class it was decided that if a forger 
were discovered, he was instantly arrested. We 
wish to call attention to the fact that in Somerville 
several blacksmiths are still at large. 


The man who with one stone slayeth two birds is 
certainly a wonder, but what sayeth you of a boy 
who maketh one “Iduno” suffice for an entire reci- 
tation? 


Three little girls at play, three little girls at play, 
One was punished, the others weren’t, that’s usually 
the way. 


If we see with our brains, rather than with our 
eyes, how is it that some of these people who have 
no brains are able to see so well? 


Even though the walk was slippery, it was very 
undignified for any Freshman to sit in the presence 
of a Senior. 


Class Dues. 


It is said that the habits one forms in youth will 
cling through life. If it be true, there are some in 
the class who should improve at once. The atten- 
tion of every delinquent is called to CLASS DUES. 
There is no reason why every one should not pay 
up, and the matter cannot be put too strongly. 
Room 27 is especially at fault. All pass the hat for 
your credit’s sake, and pay! pay! pay! Miss Hyde 
holds the hat. ' 


Happy New Year to all! 
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1902. 


How little we realize what ald-old scholars there 
are in our school! 

Teacher.—'‘‘ Miss C——, you may give us the rule 
that applies.” 

Miss C—‘Why! 
years—ago!” 

What can be the matter with Yeaton? He has 
been so good lately that many have asked him if he 
feels sick! 


I learned that years—and— 


The inside of the office attached to the physical 
laboratory is a mystery no longer. In fact, many 
of the members of IV. III. R. A. have a rather more 
close acquaintance with it now than is desirable. 


“He was accustomed to wear the crown from his 
cradle to the grave” (correct translation). 

(Translated by pupil)—‘‘He was accustomed to 
bear the crown from his grave to the cradle.” 


His Idea of Feminine Beauty. 


“Tf half the girls would go to the mill, purchase 
some bags of wheat, then sprinkle the contents over 
themselves evenly, they would be ever so much im- 
proved.” 


They say Life’s a problem 
That’s hard and intense— 
But algebra problems seem to us 
Just as dense! yA VRRIG 5 


Teacher.—‘* Miss C——, how many algebra prob- 
lems have we to-day?” 

Miss C (pausing).—‘‘Er—three!”’ 

Teacher —‘‘ Now, here is a case of a miss—under- 
standing—or, rather, of a Miss misunderstanding.” 


Teacher.—'‘ What is the nominative of Cicerem?” 
Pupil —‘Ciceri !” 


Heard One Recess. 


Junior—*Yes! There was a man who lived by 
the seashore who ate so many fish that after a while 
he couldn’t get his clothes off, the fish bones stuck 
through his skin so!” 

Little Freshman —‘“‘Oh! My!!” 


Cleverly clearly doesn’t like physiology. “What 
do I eare what’s inside of me so long as it stays 
there?” he demands. 


The Birth of the New Year. 


The city sleeps, and over chimneys tall 
The great moon throws a strange white light on all; 
The twinkling lights grow pale beneath her beams, 
The snowdrifts sparkle with her frosty gleams. 
The cold December air is chill and drear, 
And yonder fields are long since brown and sere; 
The year is leaving us at this sad hour, 
Hark! twelve is struck from yonder church bell 
tower. 
Florence E. Arnold, S. L. S., 703. 


1903. 


The girls’ basket-ball team of our class ran up a 
large score against the girls of Latin, 1903. 
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Burton and Cassidy are important members of 
the hockey team. 


Do not forget the class dance February 19, 1901. 
We must make it a great success. 


One of the freshmen was seen to take off his cap 
when within ten feet of the door. This certainly 
shows politeness. It is the wish of the sopho- 
mores that all freshmen should follow this excellent 
example. 


Harry Collins, a prominent member of our class, 
has recently been elected vice-president of the 
well-known athletic club, the Quindonian. 


McLaughlin represents the class on the High 
School track team. 


Sophomores, we should comply with what Mr. 
Whitcomb says, and do more studying. We can- 
not afford to show the poorest marks in the school. 


“Back to the pathless forest” means “back to 
the woods” to one of the pupils in Div. I., Elocu- 
tion. 


Teacher.—‘ What is the meaning of spare?” 
Pupil—‘Not very much.” 


C. Hodgdon is surprising the rest of his division 
by giving excellent recitations in history. 


1904, 


Teacher in History —‘What did Pericles do be- 
fore he had the walls at Athens built?” 
Pupil —‘‘T don’t remember.” 


Let us all begin the century by studying hard. 


According to Miss D——, Socrates was bent, 
bald, and bandy-legged. 


What’s the matter with the pin committee? 
They’re all—asleep. 


Wouldn’t it be well for our class to co-operate 
with the city authorities in enforcing the curfew 
law? It grieves us to see a panting policeman fly- 
ing after a small boy, who slips easily through some 
small nook, and the chase has been in vain. Some- 
thing should be done so that the weary man in blue 
may not be disturbed by any of our classmates. 


.7 
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A Freshman called the Seniors lobsters. Well, 
Freshie, they have at least been boiled to take the 
green off. 


“Say!” exclaimed the suffering man to his aching 
tooth, “you have a lot of nerve.” 


“Ze English language it ees mad!” 
Cries Jacques with a frown; 
“Zey say, ze man he was burned up, 
When hee’s house, it was burned down.’ 


“Why are pianos noble characters?” 
“Because they are grand, upright, and square.” 


Tommy.—Father, what is the board of educa- 
tion?” 

Father —"When I went to school it was a pine 
shingle.” 
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‘03, 30; L. H, 8.,-703,. 3. 


On December 10 the first basket ball game of 
the season was played in Bacon hall, between the 


English and Latin sophomores. The latter team, 
being much the weaker, was defeated by a score of 
30 to 3. The playing of Miss Paon was especially 
noticeable. 

The line-up was as follows :— 


English, 1903. ating 1903, 





SO OTA RV 0 h, Miss Jones 
oe OSG all oe een h., Miss Baldwin 
SMR GeMmle Gelder tevaviieiels saab a < apelolacl o's h., Miss Gow 
INTL SG TRESS ere ake ee ae ee ao. Miss: Yelland 
MMISCMMNFAS CI Dc are sian oC aide we we g., Miss Carleton 
SMD ATTICS dO". a. os ee se 9 .g., Miss Cameron 
HGGmETOMMAM), 1.6.15. s+ oes os .....1.¢c., Miss Greene 
PMMGCMS EMIS D.Cosnc ae. acae ss. PE DICue Vics le eanmit 
aE OGGet: Cc tac Sues cle c., Miss Plimpton 


Time, twenty-minute halves. Score: 


1903, 30; Latin, 1903, 3. 


English, 


A basket ball team representing the track team 
met the Nonpareil team of the Cambridgeport 
gymnasium in Bacon hall Wednesday evening, 
January 9. . The game was close and exciting 
throughout, the Cambridge team showing superi- 
ority in passing the ball and team work. The 
score at the end of the two twenty-minute halves 
was 18 to 15, in favor of the Nonpareil team. 

The game was the first of a series of three to be 
played -in Bacon hall January 16 and January 23. 
The members of the Somerville team were: Jones, 
Jennings, Graham, Eaton, Moore, Liscomb, and 
Story. 


Wellesley, 22; Somerville Latin, 5. 


The Somerville Latin ’Varsity Basket Ball Team 
played its first game at Wellesley, against the 
Wellesley High Team. Although handicapped in 
every respect, the Somerville team felt disappoint- 
ment in the score. The first half ended witu the 
score 6 to 3, in favor of Wellesley. Somerville came 
on to the field for the second half confident of vic- 
tory. Immediately after the start tnev made 
another goal, making the score 6 to 5 only, in favor 
of Wellesley. From that point Wellesley ran its 


score up to 22. The game ended with the score 22 


to 5, in favor of Wellesley. Line-up :— 

Wellesley. Somerville. 
ACTAItL. lit. toee ee Cees Seer h., Baldwin (Capt.) 
MWihitney, bs... 2, Bede oaeee Sohne ns h.; L. Sears 
BEOWA a )ctie see ie ood aeike eh eies eye gin h., Jones 
Burnert (Capt), Goer. vamias os ew Ein pton 
GilsOmias C soa pase oer Leer s.c., Sturtevant 
EA Talay 4S. Cua Ash le ea ai nee, ce EI ee s.c., Green 
TIGER, Tso oc 3 Rat hes Bit tetas kh ee eee ZY clland 
liendan (Os o- .tan ne: ..g., Perkins, Bonney 
NI Cea ge a saa ee pa ae A NP A He eeiete ase Sa, ELEY 


Phi Delta, 14; Theta Delta Sigma, 5. 


In a fast and well-played game of basket ball at 
Bacon hali January 10, Phi Delta, formerly Alpha 
Alpha Mu, defeated Theta Delta Sigma by the 
score of 14-5. For the winners, Jennings and C. 
Nichols were the star players, while Shepard and 
French excelled among the losing team. 

The line-up :— 


Phi Delta. Theta Delta Sigma. 
Fizeeraid ame ae seer r.f., Story (Capt.) 
Doughty (Capt), £0 226 eas. Rane a: et One Dard 
Jenmnesice 266. Bip igen CERRO © TE eR c., Moses 
Dickinson (Goode), l.f...... r.b., Nichols (Proctor) 
Ge NiCholsmi ise aera rn eres cnn . .1.b., French 


Goals from field—Phi Delta, 6; Theta Delta 
Sigma, 1. From fouls—Phi Delta, 2; Theta Delta 
Sigma, 3. Referee—Blood. Timekeeper—Eberts. 
Time—20m. halves. 


Track Team. 


The track team began its training for the in- 
door season at the Cambridgeport gymnasium De- 
cember 26. About thirty men are at work under 
the experienced eye of Trainer Samson, who has 
had so much success for the past two years. Three 
members of last year’s relay team remain, and 
though the speed of “Billy” Jennings will be much 
missed, there is every prospect that Somerville will 
be represented by the fastest quartette among the 
Boston schools. The first race will probably be 
with our old rivals, C. M. T. S. The teams have 
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Cambridge took the first two 
This will be a 


met three times. 
races and Somerville the last. 
chance to even the score. 


Hockey. 


Captain Funcke’s candidates for the hockey team 
have been diligently pursuing the “puck” during 
the past few weeks of fine skating weather. The 
team has proved in its practice games that it will be 
a tough proposition for any of the members of the 
Interscholastic League. Manager Allen presents 
the following schedules :— 

Newton High, January 19. 

Cambridge High, January 23. 

Cambridge Latin, January 25. 

Kv be Ss. laneary 29: 

Melrose High, January 31. 

CMa Sakebruary 2: 

All the games are on Spy pond, and it is hoped 
that they will be well attended. 

Early in January the team met the strong New- 
towne Club on Spy pond, and after a close contest, 
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the score stood: Newtowne, 8; Somerville, 5. The 
Somerville line-up: Stevens, l.e.; Chandler 
(Goode), r.e.; Burton, r.c.; Funcke, l.c.; Halnan, 
&.p.5 Cassidy, p.c Fischer, goal: 


Baseball Benefit. 


If you haven’t decided to go to the baseball 
benefit yet, you would better do so at once, for it 
isn’t pleasant to be the only one to stay away; that 
is one reason for going. Another is that you do 
not want to miss so excellent an entertainment. 
As you know, it is to be a vaudeville in ten num- 
bers. Combined with several stars of stage fame 
are many of local talent and High School fame. It 
is one of the events of the year, and if you miss it, 
you will long regret it as an unimproved pleasure. 
Robert Bennett, of the Latin School, has charge 
of the general management, while Dr. Clock, who 
needs no introduction, is coach and stage manager. 
He is also to appear in one of the sketches; this 
alone should cause you to wish to be present to see, 
hear, and be merry. 





THE STERLING SHOE, $2.50 
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AL EAM UES lye oda: 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 


letter) at a stroke, and spaces automatically. 
typewriter, and is as quickly learned. 


Send for Circulars, or Call to Examine the Machine. 


ANDERSON SHORTHAND SCHOOL, 14 Beacon Street, Boston. 


BOSTON. 


SHORTHAND BY MACHINE. 


If the pen is too slow for longhand, why use it for shorthand? 
The Anderson Shorthand Typewriter prints in the Roman alphabet a word (instead of a 
It has four times the speed of a - 


ALL) “KINDS ORS LEAT Ee 


78 HANOVER STREET 
97 SUMMER STREET. 


One Stroke 
Prints a Word. 
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SHEPARD, 
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Try them. They are Stylish and Comfortable. 


Price always $3.50. 


& CO., 


Winter St. and Temple Pl. 
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Writers at Their Best. AT UNITARIAN HALL ~~ 
Swift was fifty-nine when his brain gave birth to TO-NIGHT 
“Gulliver’s Travels.” ; 
Thomas Hood’s “The Song of the Shirt” and NN: 
“The Bridge of Sighs” were written when he was ‘ 
Rivtix a & Baseball Benefit 
Bacon’s greatest work took fifty-nine years to | 10 VAUDEVILLE NUMBERS 10 


mature, and Grote’s “History of Greéce’ some 
years longer. 

George Eliot was near her fiftieth year when she 
wrote “Middlemarch,” and this was succeeded by 
“Daniel Deronda.” 

Longfellow wrote “Hiawatha” at forty-eight, and 
Oliver Wendell Holmes gave us ‘‘Songs in Many 
Keys” when he passed his fifty-fifth birthday. 

Cowper had turned the half century when he 
wrote “The Task” and “John Gilpin,’ and De Foe 
was within two years of sixty when he published 
“Robinson Crusoe.” 

Milton’s mind rose to its highest capacity when 
the blind poet was between fifty-four and fifty-nine. 
Tt was at this period of his existence when he offered 
the world “Paradise Lost.’ 

Sir Walter Scott was forty-four when his ‘“Wav- 
erley” made its appearance, and nearly all those 
stories which have conferred lasting fame upon him 
were composed under the age of, forty-six —How to 
Write. 
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Gost ACs “Orain. 
His watch deceived him. Every watch 


needs a.general overhauling once in a 
while. 


Fine Watch, Clock, 
Jewelry, and Optical Repairing at 


DT Wa KINNER’S, 


wt 351-A MEDFORD STREET. % 











Are you going to the 


4 BASEBALL SHOW ? 





The One-Act Farce Entitled 


“HIS YOUNG WIFE ’’ 


Given by the Hyperion Dramatic Club. 





ada WILKINS AND Miss HErIE FIFE 


In a laughable sketch, ‘‘ A Tip on the Derby.’’ 


pr. CLOCK anv miss BEMIS 


In * Twenty Minutes of Rhyme and Nonsense.’’ 





SALER THE ee stitas TRAMP 
GUY AND EDITH MOSES 
ARTISTIC CAKE WALKERS 





MISS HELEN BEAN, Wocalist 
Sa ieee 
4 OTHER AMUSING NUMBERS 4 


You’re Foolish if You Miss It. 


Dancing After the Performance 














SEATS 50 AND 35 CENTS, ALL RESERVED. 
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COURSE OF STUDY. 


Double and Single Entry Book-keeping. 
Banking. 

Commercial Arithmetic. 

Rapid Business Hand Writing. 

Spelling. 

Commercial Law. 

Commercial Correspondence. 

Commercial Geography. 

Stenography (Graham or Benn Pitman Systems). 
Typewriting (All standard machines). 
Spanish Language (Native Cuban teachers). 
Building Remodeled and Refurnished. 
Offices open daily, 9 until 4. 

Prospectus post free. 

Registration in person, or by mail. 


H. E. HIBBARD, Principal, 
(({ Washington Street. 
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E present the Rapratror to our readers this 
month as an ‘Editors’ number,” or, perhaps it 
should be more properly called “Staff number,” the 
stories and sketches being written by the several 
members of the staff. 

This custom of making one number an Editors’ 
number, which is followed largely in colleges, is, 
we think, a good one to establish among the high 
schools. Jt brings the staff in closer touch and 
sympathy with the reader, and demonstrates the 


capability or incapability of the members to fill their 
individual positions. 

It is the aim of every staff to take up the paper 
where their predecessors left it, and carry it toa 
higher point of success and literary excellence; this 
is only made possible by a larger increase on the 
income side of the ledger, which, we are pleased to 
say, steadily advances year by year, as the pupils 
come to realize the importance of the paper as a 
factor in the daily enjoyment of school life. 
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One of the prominent features of the Raprator, 
both in the past and present, is the illustrations and 
half-tone cuts, including, each month, a large full- 
page frontispiece. 

Many of these illustrations are from drawings by 
members of the schools, and thus the RapraTor 
may be said to not only develop the literary talent 
of the pupils, but also opens a field for those who 
have a taste for drawing and illustrating. 

The management have seen fit to enlarge the 
paper this year, thereby giving more to the reader 
each month, more to the contributor and advertiser, 
in this way making it of increased capacity as a 
school organ and advancing it in a marked degree 
in a financial way. 

RnRreme 
E wish, through our columns, to thank the 
Photo Era Publishing Company for the 
choice cuts loaned us this month. 

To those interested in amateur photography we 
will say that they will find a valuable instructor and 
helper in the magazine published by the above com- 


pany. 
RR RE 


THE RAvIATOR offers its good wishes to Miss 

Witham, of the English department in the 
Latin School, for her prospective foreign tour. 
Her kindly interest:in our fortunes will be greatly 
missed, unless, indeed, as would greatly delight us 
and all our readers, she should still remember us 
and send a contribution to our columns from o’er 


the seas. 
Renee 


HE Senior classes of the two schools have twice 
united in a social evening at Guild hall. Each 
time has proved a success, and we see no reason 
why the meetings should not be continued in the 
future. It furnishes an opportunity for the two 
Senior classes to meet and become better ac- 
quainted. And the rollicking good times enjoyed 
by all is another argument for their continuance. 
RRn ZR 
G ONSIDERABLE enthusiasm is being exhibited 
among the members of the English High 
School over the school debating society, which is 
rapidly assuming shape and dignity. Debates are 
to be held on the evenings of the first and third 
Fridavs of each month, and it is expected that, be- 
fore the winter winds have vanished, many a ques- 
tion of weighty importance will have been decided 
many of the young men will have blossomed out 
into Sumners or Websters, and the young ladies 
will have developed into Livermores and Willards. 
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But, soberly speaking, if the plans discussed at a 
recent meeting are carried out successfully, they 
will not only furnish a pleasant entertainment, but 
will be of lasting influence and value to every mem- 
ber of the club. At first it will be necessary to con- 
fine our debates among members of the club, but as 
we get more experience, we hope to be able to meet 
other schools and show them that we have in our 
school those who can match them with coolness in 
debate, as well as coolness on the football field. 
Every one interested in debating should join the 
club and help make it a permanent school organi- 
zation. 
een e 
S a frontispiece this month we republish the cut 
of the “Chariot Race,” from “Ben Hur.” We 
do this at the special request of some of our readers, 
and also because it is very appropriate at this time, 
when so many people are reading the story and at- 
tending the presentation of it at the theatre. The 
cut does not give the race scene as it is in the play, 
but is a reproduction of the picture made to illus- 
trate General Wallace’s book. 
enrnre 
"| HE athletic meet which is to be held on the even- 
ing of March 7 promises to be an event worth 
going far to see. It is to be an indoor close meet, 
and is to be held in Union hall. This is something 
new in the athletic line in the Somerville High 
Schools, and, to insure its success and also to give 
the participants in the events the needed support, 
every one should attend and help the enterprise ° 


along. 
Rene 


THE addition of two periods each week to the pro- 

gramme of the English High School is very 
satisfactory to all. Many pupils who before had 
consecutive recitation work throughout the week 
are thus relieved to some extent, and the personal 
attention given by instructors during the periods in 
question to pupils who for any reason are behind in 
their work is much appreciated, and must prove of 


great advantage. 
ern e 


HE month of February marks an epoch in our 
school year, bringing, as it does, the mid-year 
examinations and the announcement marks, which, 
whether welcome or unwelcome, show us what we 
have accomplished thus far. 
erprnr eye 
HE occurrence of the anniversaries of two presi- 
dential birthdays gives the month a special 
patriotic distinction, and the ever welcome vacation 
week at its close is perhaps not the least of its at- 


tractions. 
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By Carlton R. Foster. 


Oh the years we waste and the tears we waste, 
And the work of our head and hand 

Belong to the woman who did not know 

(And now we know that she never did know), 
And did not understand. —Kipling. 


HE roar and rush of the falls, the clatter 
and crash of the approaching storm, 
like the thundering climax of a sym- 
phony, echoed and re-echoed on the 
early evening air. Frequently a bolt 
of lightning flashed forth through the 

gloom, answered by the thunder, long, low, rum- 

bling, and muttering, or sharp, quick, ending in a 

tremendous crash that shook the earth. 

A short distance above these (Oswego) falls, 
this broad, sweeping, plunging cataract, made 
famous by the pen of Cooper, and on the very 
promontory where Pathfinder landed the sergeant’s 
daughter before taking Cap over the falls in a light 
Indian canoe, guided by the steady, skillful hand ot 














strains of a violin played by a master hand. We 
listened. Louder and louder grew the tones as 
they seemed to reel and tumble from the strings ; 
they floated out into the dark night, vibrating 
through the air, and at last slowly dying to a soft, 
melancholy murmur, like that of the wind soughing 
through the tall pines of a forest. We stood for 
some time listening, entranced by the clear, rich, 
liquid tones of the old violin; even the wind seemed 
to pause and listen. Again came that low, mourn~ 
ful wail of the strings, as if they were playing the 
funeral dirge to some departing soul; as if breath- 
ing their insane song to the ebony black storm ris- 
ing in the west. At length the sound ceased and 
all was still. Not a leaf stirred, and the storm was 
stilled as if charmed to rest by the unseen hand. 
The storm broke again in all its fury, and a flash 
of lightning revealed the dim outline of an old man 
sitting on a rock which overhung the river. That 
brief flash was enough to show us that the old man 





\ 


*QSWEGO FALLS. 


Eau-douce; here, in a grove of chestnut trees, we 
had made our camp. 

The storm gathered, pushed on, passing far to 
the south. Familiar as we were with the storms of 
this region, we well knew another shower, forming 
at the north, would follow down the lake and river, 
drenching the narrow valley. So it was that we 
were making the camp ready to withstand the fury 
of the storm, when, through the darkness, borne to 
our ears by the light wind, came the soft, sweet 


*The above picture of Oswego Falls was taken several years ago 
and at low water, and fails to give onea true idea of the magnitude 
of the falls. 


sitting alone in the darkness was “Dick Powell,” 
the wandering violinist, who tramped from town to 
town playing his beloved instrument for a night’s 
lodging, and living the life of a vagrant musician. 
This poor, penniless, homeless wanderer was not, 
however, without friends, and was always welcome 
wherever he stopped; for his years of constant 
practice on the viol made him much sought after 
by lovers of music. However, he cared not, yes, 
even dreaded, to meet people he did not know, and 
would often refuse to play if strangers were pres- 
ent; for he thought that they could not sympathize 
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with him in his sadness, nor feel the depth of ex- 
pression in his music. 

When a mere child he evinced a fondness for 
music, and especially for the violin, which, as he 
became older, grew into a passion; and his entire 
time was spent with his favorite instrument. 
While a boy on the farm he spent hours sitting be- 
neath some leafy canopy in the woods, or by the 
bank of some shallow brook, listening to the birds, 
and answering them with music equally natural and 
beautiful. When he grew to manhood, wishing to 
enter a broader and richer field, he journeyed to the 
great metropolis, where, his talent being recog- 
nized, he secured a position in a well-known or- 
chestra. 

With his entrance into this new field is closed the 
first and happier epoch of his life. He was foolish 
enough to fall into the web of a woman’s charms. 
It is the opinion of some that she did not think of 
his taking their friendship seriously. It is more 
probable that she did not care. She enjoyed his 
society, and, womanlike, thought not of the pain 
she must sometime cause him by her failure to be 
true. 

When at length he learned the truth, he became 
morbid and despondent. The plans he had drawn 
for the future, when he should be master of a cheer- 
ful home, with wife, friends, music, everything to 
make life happy, how soon they were shattered! 
Had she told him in their earlier acquaintance that 
they could be only friends, all would have been dif- 
ferent. With this thought and a thousand others 
crowding in upon him, and those tender, soothing 
words ringing still in his ears, “Don’t be a goose, 
try to forget,” small wonder he was unfit to retain 
his position. He left the orchestra; left the 
crowded city; swore ever to shun the charms of the 
fair spiders, and wandered out into the world. 
Left with nothing to do but brood over his disap- 
pointment, his mind gradually decayed, until we 
now find him a fit companion to the leaping, swirl- 
ing river and the wild, stormy night. 

All this filled my mind that night as I saw that 
solitary figure seated by the side of that roaring, 
rushing river, his long, white beard and hair stream- 
ing before the wind, his head and shoulders bent 
slightly forward, and his whole body swaying 
gently to and froin rhythmic swing as the bow 
crossed and re-crossed the strings. The lightning 
flashed continually now, and the deep, hoarse 
rumble of the thunder as it swept nearer and nearer 
kept the earth in a continuous tremble. Loud and 
sharp rang out the tones, whistling and screaming 
bold defiance at the oncoming storm. ‘The selec- 
tion was at first full of life and strength, full of 
happy vivacity and hopeful youth, for the tones 
seemed to take delight in battling with the wind; 
the strain changed to a beautiful march, which 
swelled forth upon the summer air to comfort and 
still the storm; there was a lull, such as often comes 
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before a storm, and low, melodious, and full ot 
deep, soul-stirring richness came the notes, trem- 
bling up the hill, accompanied by the sweet, clear 
tenor voice of the player :— 


Though like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer, my (God; to Thee; 
Nearer to Thee. 


‘The last note ceased to tremble on the air; the 
player’s arm sank to his side, and his body bent 
lower. 

A heavy crash of thunder aroused him; rising 
slowly, he placed his treasure in its case and pre- 
pared to seek shelter. A blinding flash, followed 
instantly by a quick, deafening report, caused him 
to step back involuntarily, and the jar loosened the 
stone from its moorings, and we saw to our horror 
the old, half-insane musician, with one hand grip- 
ping the handle of his violin case, and the other 
grasping wildly at the air, plunged headlong into 
the foaming, dashing rapids. We shut our eyes, 
from the terrible sight, as quickly opened them, 
and, as if by common impulse, rushed forward. 
We heeded not the storm which had now broken. 
We heeded not the crack and crash of the thunder, 
nor the continuous flash of lightning, which blazed 
our path as if to help undo the awful deed just done. 

We were powerless to help, and could only stand 
on the bank and wait. We saw the body rise, we 
saw it seized by a counter current and shot out to 
the centre of the stream. There it was borne on 
the bosom of the waters and hurried towards the 
falls. It was caught by another cress current, and 
tor a moment hung in the water above the falls, for 
a moment only, when it was snatched again by the 
hungry stream and rushed onward toward that 
awful cataract below. Swifter! swifter! swifter! it 
went, while the storm raged and rumbled. 

Oh for the power to check that ceaseless rush of 
water! On! on! on! with thoughtlike rapidity 
sped that poor, helpless form; caught by a swifter 
current, it tossed about like a feather, and then— 
Oh Heaven! it is shot over the falls and plunged 
into the foam-capped w hirlpool below. 

I need not dwell upon the impression that scene 
left with me, nor of my feelings in the weeks that 
followed. 

In the morning the body was found by the 
searching party which had been out all night. It 
was found lodged among the branches of a tree 
broken over by the storm, near the water’s edge, on 
Pathfinder’s Island. 

We laid him to rest in the little cemetery on the 
hill, his life companion and comfort, the old violin, 
by his side. 
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“CAUGHT!” 


Dyn Ge mV a OneL aor mL: 


HAD been at the seminary only a few 
weeks, when I was told that I must 
get on the good side of ‘ Nix” Dal- 
ton, for she had such lovely surprises 
in her room, and was “such a jolly 
ware” 

To tell the truth, I did not think her a bit jolly, 

for she passed me in the corridors and never even 

gave mea chance to smile at her, or try to become 
her friend. 

One day we were having a geometry lesson. 
She stood beside me at the blackboard, and for the 
first time spoke to me, asking me the answer to a 
certain question she was to write. After that she 
used to smile at me, and occasionally stop and have 
a little chat. 

[ was walking hurriedly along the corridor one 
morning between bells, when I heard a whisper 


” 


behind me, and, turning around, I saw “Nix” her- 





self. She gave me a cordial invitation to come to 
her room that evening with some other girls. 


“Not before eleven, and don’t say a word,” she 
added. I had never attended one of these late 
parties, having been at the seminary only a short 
time, and |! was more than eager to accept the in- 
vitation. One can imagine how my recitations 
fared for the rest of the day. I could not repeat a 
word of my German poem, nor answer many ques- 
tions in. Latin; all I could think of was “eleven 
o'clock.” 

At last the great gong in the corridor announced 
the end of work for the day; books were tossed in 
all directions, the doors opened wide, and general 
confusion reigned. [| immediately set out to find 
my new friend. She was in the upper corridor 
with some other girls, who were dancing and talk- 
ing together. 

I was greeted and pulled into the circle. 
“Nixie” began her “lecture,” as she called it. 

“Now, girls,” she said, “ ‘Dame’ is on watch to- 
night, and vou want to do all sorts of peeking be- 
fore you venture out. Don’t, for heaven’s sake, 
step on the board in front of No. 35, for it will 
surely raise her; it’s got a terrific squeak; and be 
careful when you open your doors. I have been 
doing a little settling with her to-day, and I think 
she knows I’m up to something. Now, ‘Tip,’ you 
be more than careful, for you know you are always 
caught.” 

I had no idea that “Nixie” was so jolly until I 
saw her in that group of girls, making all sorts of 


Then 








funny gestures, and measuring her talk by the yard. 
She did not seem like the quiet girl I had always 
seen in recitation rooms. 

Our happy group was soon broken up, for the 
gong warned us that it was ten, the time to be in 
our rooms; and in half an hour we were all sup- 
posed to be in bed, with lights out. Half past ten 
found me sitting at my window, watching and wait- 
ing for the town clock to strike eleven. I was only 
wondering if I could get to ‘“Nixie’s” room without 
stepping on a squeaky board. How the moments 
seemied to drag! I opened my door several times 
to see if it squeaked or if any one were in the hall, 
and each time returned to my seat to wait a few 
minutes longer. At last the old clock sounded, 
and I immediately proceeded to open my door for 
certainly the fourth time and peer into the dimly- 
lighted corridor. At the same time several other 
doors were opened, and we all ventured with cau- 
tious steps to scale the flight of stairs that led to the 
second floor; at the top we were joined by three 
others, and we all proceeded stealthily down the 
corridor. 

We had arrived safely at ‘‘Nixie’s” door without 
the least noise, and were about to give our signal, 
when there was a crash in the lower hall. Yes, 
“Tip” was always caught; she had forgotten, in 
her eagerness, to close her room door, and the wind 
had shut it for her. Seven ghostly pale girls hud- 
dled together at “Nixie’s” door; she bravely tried 
to let us in, but “Dame” was too quick for her; we 
were caught in the act. 

She stepped up to us and asked in a harsh voice 
the reason of our nocturnal visit; then, not giving 
us time to answer, sent us to our rooms without in- 
quiring the cause of the noise. 

Each girl found herself in bed at half past eleven, 
instead of drinking the delicious cup of chocolate 
and eating sardines and crackers in “Nixie’s” room. 

Tip, knowing that she was the cause of all this 
disgrace, was very sad, and thought she would 
never be able to face the girls. She was soon 
asleep and dreaming the episode over and over 
again. In her dreams she saw seven doors, with 
a placard printed in huge black letters, ‘No admit- 
tance’’ And she heard “Dame” say: “I do not 
wish to see these young ladies out of their rooms 
again for two weeks. They may lose lessons and 
pleasure for this conduct. Their food will be car- 


ried to their rooms, and no one will be allowed to 
see them.” 


NAHANT. 


Nahant! thou beautiful strip of land! 
To thee the ocean kisses its hand; 
Thy shores attractive lie, 


Thy rocks and cliffs and headlands bold 
The purest rays of sunshine hold; 
Thou wooest giant storms. 
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THE EEE REDDY VARS 


By ie ale es Ole 


OMEBODY asked “Misty” Selkirk if 
he believed in hypnotism. He re- 
plied that he had “read considerable 
about it, but did not believe that any- 
one could hypnotize him.” Then a 
fellow told a story about his experi- 

ence at a public exhibition, and some one else men- 
tioned that his cousin knew a man who could “put 
you in a trance and make you believe pickles were 
sugar.” One or two other good stories were told 
at length, to all of which “Misty” expressed dis- 
belief. Then he left the company to catch the last 
car. 

For the first ten minutes Selkirk was the only 
occupant of the long, dreary car. At the end of 
that time the car stopped, then started again, and 
the rear door creaked itself open to admit a woman 
and a basket. The woman placed the basket on 
the seat, settled herself opposite “Misty,” and began 
moving her lips inaudibly. 

In order to occupy his mind, which, to tell the 
truth, was becoming disagreeably crowded with 
thoughts suggested by his recent conversation 
with his friends, the young man began to scrutinize 
his fellow-passenger. She was clad in cheap black 
clothing, and wore a number of cast-by gewgaws. 
Her hair, he noticed, was black and disagreeably 
glossy. The left eye was almost closed, but the 
right one held Selkirk’s attention from the moment 
his gaze rested on it. It was large and brilliant, of 
a dark brown color, one of those eyes in which the 
iris is scarcely distinguishable from the pupil. 
Certainly a beautiful eye, were it not for a little red 
mark, shaped like a figure six, that marred one cor- 
ner of the white. Another curious thing that he 
noticed was that the eye stared at him,—yes, it 
certainly returned his gaze,—without once blink- 
ing. The upper lid was as immovable as the frame 
of any picture. 

While “Misty” noticed all this, he felt a strange 
feeling passing over him, which somehow brought 
to his mind one of the stories he had heard 
at the meeting that he had so lately left. At first 
it seemed that the eye was a living, thinking being 
staring at him from across the narrow aisle. It 
twinkled knowingly, and he thought it was about 
to open its lips and speak. Then he tried to turn 
his own eyes from the orb, but, to his surprise, he 
was powerless to do so. ‘Finally a slight tremor 
passed through his body, and a feeling of blankness 
came over him. 





The car jolted on a few minutes, with the mo- 
notony broken only by the conductor’s opening the 
door to call the name of some street. At the 
draught occasioned by one of these interruptions 
the woman shivered slightly. As though in an- 
swer to some request, Selkirk removed his coat and 
placed it beside her. The woman looked puzzled, 
crossed herself, and handed it back. The young 
man put it on cheerfully and entirely unmoved. 
Then he put up his right hand perpendicular to 
his body and held it so for one, two, five minutes, 
without moving a muscle. At the end of that time 
it dropped lifelessly to his side. 

A moment later “Misty” Selkirk was kneeling 
in an attitude of adoration before his unknown 
vis-a-vis. He made a faint effort to rise, but in 
vain. 

The conductor, who was a profoundly interested 
spectator of these proceedings, afterwards declared 
that the woman seemed no less surprised than he 
himself. Certainly, she appeared greatly excited. 
She crossed herself rapidly three or four times, 
seized her basket, dropped it, stooped to pick it up, 
and— 

Selkirk straightened up quickly, tried to think 
where he was, and finally recalled the eye, and 
more vaguely the foolish part he had been playing. 

Meanwhile his traveling companion was fumb- 
ling over the floor as though looking for some- 
thing. Mechanically Selkirk looked down, too. 
He saw something glitter, and stooped to pick it up. 
Examining it, he uttered a low sibilation. “My « 
eve!’ he said simply. His find was a hollow globe, 
a trifle less than an inch in diameter, and skillfully 
fashioned to represent a human eye. The woman 
must have noticed his discovery, for she set up a 
howl, and in broken English demanded her eye, her 
precious eye, that she had saved for through years 
of work. And she looked at Selkirk with her left 
eve wide open, and a sunken hollow where the 
right one should have been. He gave her her 
property quickly enough, signaled the conductor to 
stop the car, and left her gloating over her prize. 

Selkirk told me this story in the privacy of his 
den one night. As he finished, I asked him if he 
could explain it. 

“Well,” he answered, “I have been reading up 
auto-hypnotism and self-suggestion. That may 
explain part of it. And then again i ‘ 

“But,” (interrupted, “the little red mark? 
was that?” 

“The price mark,” he replied. 





What 


“Six dollars.” 
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STORIET TE. 


By ACB IEA 70. 


S was his custom, Haughton sauntered 
down to the cool shade of the willows 
which overhung the boathouse. It 
was a warm afternoon in August, and 
at about six o'clock. The sky was 
bright, and a refreshing breeze was 

As usual, his canoe was gently rubbing 

unusual thing was that 

Haughton was alone. Elizabeth had told him 

that she could not go out with him that after- 

noon, as she had a previous engagement with 

a friend of hers. It was very queer that there 

should be an engagement previous to his, and 

so Haughton was wondering who it could be 
with. To find this out he had not long to wait, for 





stirring. 
the float, but a very 


cerned, that I’ve seen him do, but then I wish he 
knew enough to keep away when he isn’t wanted,” 
continued Haughton, and, for want of something 
better to do, he slowly paddled toward the place 
where the other canoe had disappeared. 

It was already late, and the sun, resting on the 
summit oi the Belknap hills, looked a ball of burn- 
ing red, seemingly stopping to take breath before 
his long flight to the distant Land of Boxers. The 
dark clouds, fringed with a brilliant border of red, 
and flecked here and there with gold, increased the 
solitude of the peaceful calm that prevailed. When 
Haughton’s canoe glided out from beneath thetrees 
upon the open lake, he rested, scanning the surface, 
quiet as a mill-pond, for the other canoe. Far out 





ESVARK* CLOUDS: . f 


as he stood on the float surveying his canoe, he 
heard a well-known laugh. Out on the quiet sur- 
face of the basin glided a canoe, and reclining on a 
heap of cushions was Elizabeth Towne. 

What! Could it be possible that Elizabeth had 
gone out with Gordon, whom she said she disliked, 
in preference to himself? And his first thought was 
that Elizabeth had feigned this dislike. “Ho! I 
suppose that was intended for my particular bene- 
fit,” said he. as an almost derisive peal was waited 
across the water to him, and they disappeared be- 
neath the shade of the channel out to the lake. 

“Of course I can’t paddle well enough, so she 
must necessarily have him take her out. It’s the 
most sensible thing, as far as he himself is con- 


. INCREASED. THE SOLITUDE.”’ 


Courtesy of Photo Bra. 


across the bay he saw the Mt. Washington, trailing 
along line of smoke behind her, but of the canoe he 
saw nothing. 

Gordon, seeing Haughton on the float, had evi- 
dently thought he would follow them, and so had 
gone beneath an overhanging willow to let him 
pass. Haughton paddled slowly toward Rattle- 
snake Island, which lay like a huge whale basking 
in the last rays of the sun. He had almost reached 
the island, when he saw Gordon making a wide de- 
tour toward the north, and also crossing the lake. 
He seemed to be heading for one of the smaller 
islands a little north of Rattlesnake, which he had 
dubbed “Gordon’s Isle,” after himself, but which 
was generally known as Diamond Isle. The wind 
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had freshened from a light breeze to a brisk one, 
and the clouds were being reinforced by recruits 
from behind the mountains. 

“Gordon is a bigger fool than I thought he was. 
He hasn’t even the common sense of a mule. I 
can’t quite see why Elizabeth should agree to make 
such a bare-brained trip, when she can plainly see 
a storm coming, but then, it’s her own lookout.” 

“Hello, Jim! You fellows had better get out, 
its going to rain soon.” 

“We don’t care; we're going to put our clothes 
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creased, and canoeing was already losing its 
charm. In the course of a few minutes he found 
Clara perched on a bowlder gazing so intently out 
over the lake that she did not notice him until he 
was quite near. 

“Good afternoon, Miss Robbins. 
afraid you will get wet?” 

“()h, no, the summer house in the 
good shelter from the rain.” 

“T had entirely forgotten that. I 
have to use it soon.” 


Are you not 
grove is a 


guess we'll 





““BENEATH THE SHADE OF THE TREES 


in the yacht and stay in. Say, Charlie, I can dive 
the way you showed me now,” and with that, in he 
plunged. 

“T should say you could,” replied Haughton 
when Jim came up. “You're getting to be a regu- 
lar water rat.” 

“Hey!” yelled Jim after him, “I forgot to tell you 
Clara ain’t at home.” 

“She isn’t?” 

“Nope; she went up to the pine grove at the end 
of the island.” 

“So much the better,” thought Haughton to 
himself, as he turned his canoe thither. As he pad- 
dled around the island, the wind continually in- 


OVERHANGING THE CHANNEL.” Courtesy of Photo Era. 


“Yes, but then there’s somebody over by Dia- 
mond Isle who is going to get wet, and not by rain 
either, I fear. They appear to be making for this 
island, but I fear they cannot make it before the 
squall sets in, and it looks as though it were going 
to be an ugly one.” 

“By Jove! I had almost forgotten Elizabeth.” 

“*Lizal” cried Clara, astonished.  ~-izagoun 
there—with some one else—and you here?” 

“Yes, confound it,” he retorted almost fiercely. 
“That’s the way with you girls, always doing some 
foolish thing or other.” 

“Mr. Haughton!” 


“T beg your pardon, Miss Robbins. But don’t 
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let us stand here; can’t we get out the yacht and 
try to save them a ducking?” 

“A ducking? You mean their lives? 
swim a stroke.” 

“My God,” he muttered, turning on his heel and 
racing down to the canoe, followed by Clara. They 
both tumbled into it, and in short order were glid- 
ing along as fast as Charlie could force them. 

When they reached the yacht, the boys, having 
lost their courage, were just leaving for shore. 

“Come, Jim, and help me get this sail up, and 
you,» Harry, tow my canoe to shore,’ shouted 
Haughton. 

“Gee whiz, Charlie, you ain’t going out, are 
you?” piped up the boys in eager chorus. 

“Yes, and right away. Hadn't you better go 
ashore, Miss Robbins?” asked he, suddenly re- 
membering her. “It will be a rough sail.” 

“Nevertheless, | prefer to go. You will not in- 
sist on my going ashore, will you?” she asked 
pleadingly. 

“No, certainly not, but it would be better. Will 
you please hold the tiller? Up with the sail, 
Jim! Bring her up to the wind slowly, Clara, don’t 
let her fill too quickly,” and soon they were madly 
racing to the rescue. 

It was plain now that they could not possibly 
make the canoe before the sheet of hail and rain 
overtook them. The clouds had spread a gloomy 
pall over the lake, which changed the summer night 
into pitchy darkness. The wind was moaning 
plaintively through the pines, and blowing a hurri- 
cane on the lake. The mast creaked and the sail 
thundered before its fury. Not a word was spoken 
aboard the vacht. Clara stood resolutely beside 
the wheel, ready to grasp it should it be necessary. 
Haughton had stationed Jim in the bow, rope in 
hand, to keep a lookout for the canoe. A loon, de- 
lighting in the storm, lent his weird laughter 
to the uproar. The lightning flashed vividly, but 
yet no canoe could be seen. Could they have 
missed them in the impenetrable gloom? The 
deafening roar of the thunder as it sharply crashed 
over them almost stunned them. 

“There they are, over to the larboard,” yelled 
Jim above the storm. “Port your helm hard!” 

“Dodge, Clara, the boom, the boom!”’. cried 
Haughton, as he himself narrowly escaped it. 

As the yacht again righted herself, he heard a 
faint crv, and in an instant he was over the side. A 
lurid fash showed him Gordon clinging to the up- 
set canoe and Elizabeth just sinking—with that 
dreaded gurgle. A few powerful strokes and the 
watchers on board the yacht saw him disappear. 


He can’t 
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Down he went, groping frantically, yet with a cer- 
tain coolness about him. The water was inky 
black. He could not see a thing. Yet the water 
was occasionally lighted by a flash. There, below 
him, so far below him, he saw a form. The water 
seemed to push him back, to refuse him passage. 
He suddenly became aware that he was rising. 
Should he fail? With redoubled energy he forced 
himself downward. He saw something blurred. 
He clutchedsat it. Yes! it was her hair.. Then 
he threw his head sharply back and rose slowly. It 
seemed to takes ages with the dull, swirling water 
in his ears. He passed above the level of the icy 
waters, to whose depths even August’s sultry sun 
could not penetrate. “At last, half choked, he 
reached the surface. 

Attracted by the flapping canvas, he caught sight 
of the yacht, and immediately struck out for it as 
fast as his precious burden would allow. 

Clara had held the yacht as near as she could, 
awaiting the reappearance of Haughton, whose in- 
domitable will she knew would not allow him to 
come up until he had found Elizabeth. So, when 
she saw the two heads rise above the water, a 
hysterical sigh of relief escaped her. Haughton 
was soon aboard, with the assistance of Jim, who 
had also brought out the medicine chest and pre- 
pared blankets. They were soon engaged in re- 
viving Elizabeth, hindered greatly by the pitching 
of the yacht. Suddenly, without a word, Jim 
plunged over the side. Clara and Haughton both 
stood aghast at this unexpected action, but soon 
saw the cause of it. Still clinging to the canoe for 
which Jim was making, they saw Gordon. Jim ap- 
proached him, but as Gordon turned to clutch him, 
he dived to escape his deadly embrace. With much 
difficulty Gordon regained his hold on the canoe, 
which Jim then towed to the yacht. Once beneath 
the bowsprit, Gordon, mustering all his strength, 
clambered aboard and dropped beside the mast, ex- 
hausted. 

The squalls rushing across the lake, and often 
attaining the fury of storms, are wont to go as 
quickly as they spring up. So the clouds had fled 
and the stars were twinkling brightly. The moon, 
heralded by a whip-poor-will, was just rising over 
the sleeping woods on the eastern shore. All was 
again calm, even the angry waves were abating in 
their fury when Elizabeth opened her eyes. 

“Charlie,” she murmured, as she sank back into 
his arms with a contented sigh. And he forgot his 
wet condition as he drew her closer to him. 


Lf 
TTA. 
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President Lincoln’s Favorite Poem. 


© why should the spirit of mortal be proud? 
Like a swift-fleeting meteor, a fast-flying cloud, 
A flash of the lightning, a break of the wave, 
He passeth from life to his rest in the grave. 


The leaves of the oak and the willow shall fade, 

Be scattered around, and together be laid; 

And the young and the old, and the low and the 
high 

Shall moulder to dust, and together shall lie. 


The infant a mother attended and loved; 

The mother that infant’s affection who proved; 
The husband that mother and infant who blessed, 
Each are all away to their dwellings of rest. 


The maid on whose cheek, on whose brow, in whose 
eye 

Shone beauty and pleasure—her triumphs are by; 

And the memory of those who loved her and 

praised 

Are alike from the minds of the living erased. 


The hand of the king that the sceptre hath borne; 
The brow of the priest that the mitre hath worn; 
The eye of the sage, and the heart of the brave; 
Are hidden and lost in the depths of the grave. 


The peasant whose lot was to sow and to reap; 

The herdsman who climbed with his goats up the 
Sheep 

The beggar who wandered in search of his bread— 

Have faded away like the grass that we tread. 


So the multitude goes, like the flower on the weed, 
That withers away to let others succeed; 

So the multitude comes, even those we behold, 

To repeat every tale that has often been told. 


The saint who enjoyed the communion of heaven, 
The sinner who dared to remain unforgiven, 





The wise and the foolish, the guilty and just, 
Have quietly mingled their bones in the dust. 


For we are the same as our fathers have been; 

We see the same sights that our fathers have seen, 

We drink the same stream, and we view the same 
sun, 

And run the same course that our fathers have run. 


The thoughts we are thinking our fathers would 
think; 

Irom the death we are shrinking our fathers would 
shrink ; 

To the life we are clinging they also would cling; 

3ut it speeds for us all like a bird on the wing. 


They loved, but the story we cannot unfold ; 

They scorned, but the heart of the haughty is cold; 
They grieved, but no wail from their slumber will 
come ; 

joyed, but the tongue of their gladness is 
dumb. 


They 


They died; ay! they di¢d. We, things that are 
now, 

That walk on the turf that lies over their brow, 
And make in their dwellings a transient abode, 
Meet the things that they met on their pilgrimage 


road. 


Yea, hope and despondency, pleasure and pain, 
We mingle together in sunshine and rain; 

And the smile and the tear, the song and the dirge 
Still follow each other like surge upon surge. 


*Tis the wink of an eye, ’tis the draught of a breath, 

From the blossom of health to the paleness of 
death ; 

From the gilded saloon to the bier and the shroud— 

O, why should the spirit of mortal be proud? 
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THE SIGNET RING. 


By Jeannette A. Dawson, E. H. S., ’0/. 


My 


HEY were sitting in a corner of a little 
New York restaurant, talking in low 
tones over their wine. The one who 
gesticulated often,—he was a French- 
man, finely built, with great dark 

: eyes and an odd fashion of jerking 
quickly from side to side when the conversation 
was exciting. The other was English, and was 
leaning his slim body forward to peer at the man 
before him with his little greenish eyes, and now 
and then passing his thin fingers through his 
stringy, yellow, gray hair when he was puzzled or 
angry. Suddenly he raised his voice sharply :— 

“What's your decision? Is it Australia or 
France? Come, Gaspard, toss up and end it.” 

“T hardly know what to do, but 1 guess ‘twill be 
Australia. I’ve a good chance there if you help 
me, as you say you will. If she did die, I don’t 
know that I should care for the old chateau. I’m 
tired of France and the French. I wasn’t to blame 
if, before [had you to pull me out of scrapes, | 
forged a note or two in her name. She was decent 
enough to get me out of the trouble, but Paris, 
wicked Paris, didn’t ‘approve.’ If I went to Lance- 
lente, my friends wouldn’t be my friends as they 
were once. I’ve been waiting five years here in 
America, bumping from one place to the other, 
waiting for my beloved stepmother to die.” 

“Ah! the particulars again?” 

“Well, the Comte, my father, made a will to the 
effect that. if Helene died before her twenty-seventh 
year (the rascal! he thought to make everything 
safe from me), the property would come to me, by 
virtue of his first wife, my mother, instead of to 
Helene’s child.” 

“And the Comtesse is now within ‘a week of 
twenty-seven?” 

“Just so!” nodded Gaspard. 

“Oh! Look here, Lancelente, you’d better come 
with me. What if the game won’t be just ‘square’? 
You’ve done worse things!” 

“Your infernal nagging’s enough to make an 
angel commit murder.” 

“Then you'll do it? Then it’s Australia?” cried 
the other, leaning over still further, and laying a 
lean hand upon the Frenchman’s coat. 

“Yes. It’s Australia,” answered Gaspard, draw- 
ing away in a mixture of disgust and despair, and 
rising from the table. “TI shall go to Havre to see 
Jeaurepaume about selling my quarters in the Rue 
Cassette, and T’ll run out to Lancelente to bid my 
stepmother a ‘fond good-bye.’ Come, Sleange, 
we'll take a last look at Broadway (no, not the Jolly 





Beggars’ to-night; I’ve got to get up early in the 
morning).” 

The two stood on the pavement for a moment, 
gazing up and down the busy thoroughfare, and 
then Gaspard hailed a cab and drove off, crying, 
“Adieu, mon ami. Next meet at Sydney, Aus- 
tralia.” 


LE 


The late afternoon stin flooded the little valley 
and crimsoned the white towers of the old chateau 
until its walls seemed to be reflecting the glory of 
the autumnal foliage of the park. In all Lance- 
lente the birds, the brooks, and the children alone 
were noisy,—they did not understand; the old con- 
cierge sat mournfully at the lodge gate. 

The young Comtesse Helene was dying, on the 
last day of her twenty-sixth year. 

“Helas! I remember it all, when she was born!” 
murmured the wife of the concierge; “just as the 
vespers rang; she has been kind and good. 
Helas!” and she fell to mumbling and shaking her 
head. : 

And the little children, when they were bidden 
be quiet, spoke wonderingly of the Great Lady of 
the Chateau, and, looking up to the silent facades 
and terraces, breathed, with their mothers, a prayer 
for the child who would so soon have no mother. 

As the peasants circled down the slope, their toil 
over, and entered the village street, a horseman 
rode in from the Havre road, and they watched him 
curiously as he galloped up the avenue and disap- 
peared in the forest de Lancelente. 


“A letter? It may be something of importance 
to mv child! Give it me!” 

“Madame, I shall forbid you——” 

“Who is the Comtesse here?” she interrupted, 
laughing, though haughty. And she raised herself 
slowly, and, drawing aside the heavy bed curtains, 
read the message which the stranger had brought. 
She sank back upon the pillow with a cry that 
brought the household to her side, but she waved 
them away, with a smile in thanks for their interest, 
and cried passionately to her physician :— 

“It is Gaspard; Gaspard the mocker,—Gaspard 
the forger,—Gaspard——_” 

“The son of your husband,” said Monsieur le 
Docteur, in a low voice. 

“You are right! You are my physician for soul 
and body, Monseigneur. I find it hard to forget 
him: still harder to forgive him. You see, it is 
either my stepson or my son. Do you realize that 
he will be here within an hour, or perhaps less? 
That he will find me dying, and will not go to Aus- 


ti2 
tralia? That Lancelente will be his, and not my 
son’s? I must not—I will not die!” But again 


she fell back, weakened by the violence of her pas- 
sion. M. Tourage laid a quieting hand on hers, 
but when she could speak again, she said in a low, 
determined voice: “I will see him myself, that he 
may not suspect the truth. After he has left the 
chateau—why—then I may die at leisure.” 

“But, Madam y 

“Say nothing! Give me something to strengthen 
me; you will know what is best. I think I can 
stand the pain if you will have them bring my Ar- 
mand down to the salon. Above all, let the ser- 
vants keep silence. Go!—forget nothing!” 

“Madame, I have always thought it my duty to 
obey you; now I feel it my duty to do otherwise.” 

“You forget who I am. You forget yourself,” 
cried Helene. “I say—go!” 

M. Tourage knelt beside her bed. “I will do as 
vou wish, Madame. But it kills me to think of the 
martyrdom you take upon yourself.” And she put 
her hand upon his white head. ‘It is for me,—for 


little Armand, for Lancelente.” 
ok Co k * * 








An hour later the Comtesse Helene, in evening 
gown, entered the salon. The rose-colored hang- 
ings seemed rosier in the light of the setting sun. 
For a moment she bent over the cradle where her 
child lay, and M. Tourage, watching from the 
stairs, saw something fall from the fever-flushed 
cheek upon the baby hand, which she bent to kiss. 
And he heard her say, in a pitiful, breaking voice: 
“T am doing it all for you, Armand, all for you. 
You can’t understand now, little one, but the good 
doctor will tell you some day, when you are the 
Comte de Lancelente.”’ As she said that name, it 
was echoed by the butler. She rose, and, turning, 
held out her hand in gracious welcome. Gaspard 
had come. 

in ‘wala attire; rair toner” he said and he 
thought, “She is radiant! all too much alive!’’). 

“Yes! <A little dinner at the Champreys’ in the 
Rue D’Archant.” 

“You go out a great deal?” 

“Parbleaund, “What, do= you, expect? UI ‘am 
French, and a comtesse. That’s quite enough,” 
she laughed back. (But she turned away from him 
as she laughed, and the doctor, from his conceal- 
ment, winced as he saw her face.) 

“Oiecourse.c. acded sshie ee) 
Armand; he is all I have now.” 

“You forget me,” said Gaspard sardonically. 

“Yes, I do forget you, don’t I?” and she laughed 
ina wild kind of merriment. ‘But I wonder if you 
forgot me in America? What did you do? Were 
you successful?” 

“Very!” and the ring of irony in his voice de- 
lighted the Comtesse. ‘I have remembered little 
of France, but I still sing the old French ballads. 
Shall we try one?” 

“T shall be charmed. But make it short, for I 
shall have to leave soon ab 

“For the Rue D’Archant?” 

Without answering, she broke into a dirge-like 


am much with 
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“Lamentation pour Un Heros Mort.” As _ she 
sang, Gaspard stood motionless, listening with 
wonder to the passionate anguish of her voice. As 
the last chord rang through the salon, a childish 
wail pierced the air. Gaspard strode so quickly to 
the cradle that she cried out—but Le merely stood 
looking down upon the child, while she watched 
him cautiously. He was thinking how easy it 
would be to reach down and strangle that other 
Lancelente. Why! he could do it with one hand! 
If he did, the money, the chateau, the—but he 
turned his face away when the fearless blue eyes 
met his own. He went to where Madame the 
Comtesse stood at the window, in the radiancy of 
the sunset, and as he found himself again beset by 
temptation, turned away, with a ‘Well, | shall not 
be at Havre in time if I don’t start now.” Then 
slyly, with a cruel gleam in his. eyes, “So here’s a 
long life to you,” and he kissed her hand. 

“Bon voyage to you,’ she answered. She 
watched him as he drew on his gloves, and waved 
criumphantly to him as he mounted his horse in the 
courtyard and rode down the avenue. When she 
stepped back from the window, the old doctor was 
at her side. “It is over, brave woman! Your end 
is gained!” As he spoke, she heard a sound ot 
babyish joy. She knelt by the cradle to see what 
pleased the child. The next moment a cry of de- 
spait broke from her lips. 

“Mon Dieu! Mon Dieu! It was in vain! It 
is Gaspard’s signet ring; it must have fallen. He 
will return. I shall die before him. In vain! In 
vain!” and in torture of body and soul she caught 
her child in her arms and held it high before her. 
“Mon Dieu! You gave me strength for the past; 
give me life for the present. If I have ever been a 
true mother, help me, for the sake of my child!” 

“What is it, Helene?” a voice cried behind ‘her: 

Gaspard had returned. 

“What troubles your” 

She rises to her feet, her child pressed to her 
heart. 

“Nothing troubles me now,” she cries. “I stand 
before you who have all my life schemed against 
me, with the death-power of forgiveness in my 
heart—-happy and triumphant in the knowledge 
that I have been all I could be as wife and as 
mother; that I have at last, through His grace, for- 
gotten all the wrongs that have been done me; that 
my reward is not for me, but for my child, and that 
it shall come through you—even you, from He who 
gives me the power thus to prophesy. Something 
tells me that you repent. Ah! Gaspard, promise 
me, in the name of Heaven, that you will give 
Armand de Lancelente his heritage!” 

He fell on his knees, his eyes upon the face of 
the dying woman in a fascination of horror. “All 
shall be his!” he cried. “I swear it!” 

An expression of wonderful joy illumined the 
ashen features above him. The Comtesse Helene 
swayed and fell into her stepson’s arms, and as he 
untwined the child’s arms from its mother’s neck, 
the vespers rang as they had twenty-seven years 
ago. 
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ROUGH TALES OF 


By Chester H. 


dhs 
H-H! Gaspard Benoit! You'll ant 
know “bout him, heh? No-o,—he’ll 
ant be here now. No-o,—he not gone 
up hriver. Ah guess he'll ant chop 
some more hlawgs some tam prob’ly. 
Youll lak hear *bout him, heh? Hall 
raght, wait Ah’'ll lit ma pipe, Ah’ll tol you. Yas-s! 
Wal, seh, when Ah was leeve hin Can’da wan 
long tam ’go, Gaspard he'll be young feller han’ 
he’ll come leeve wid me,—O mos’ more as a hyear 
probly. O, Ah’ll tol’ you, he was be maghty fin’ 
voung feller den, wid hees,—er—tall, y’ know, han’ 
hees beeg black heye of it han’, Ah tol’ you, he'll 
was maghty sma’t young feller,—yas, seh, dat feller 
he chop more co’d-hwood dan hany ones; han’ in 





a 


LO, 


da spring, when da hlawgs come daown, he'll be da 
mos’ best’ mans hon da hriver. Han’ den you'll 
ought see when he'll gat dress hup, han’ da hair of 
it hall shan wid bears’-oil. O den da gals dey 
was lak him mos’ better as hany odder mans ’cause 
he'll be so tall han’ straght, han’ ’cause hees eye 
dey’l! be so black han’ he’ll dance so good, better as 
hall da young feller. 

Han’ den bime-by he'll gat marry “long wid 
Ss-swede gal, han’ he'll gat haouse han’ feefteen, 
twenty nacre land, him. Wal, seh, he leeve dere 
mos’ t’ree,—seex,—QO fay hyear prob’ly, han’ den 
hees hwomans he’ll gat ver’ seek he’ll die han’ Gas- 
pard, he’ll was be lef’ hall ‘lone ’cep hees lit’ gal. 





ust 


A ROUGH PEOPLE. 
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Han’ dey’ll leeve dere hin da leetly haouse hall dat 
summer, han’ Gaspard he'll gat lak hees lit’ gal 
more as hanyting. Han’ he'll call hits nem (name) 
Beattie. Wherev’ he’ll go he'll was tak hit 1ong 
wid him, han’ when he'll goin’ daown hin da villeesh 
(village) he was halways brought hit home some 
candy for heat or somet’ing for play wid, ‘cause, y’ 
see, she'll lak it so much. Den when Beattie was 
see him comin’, she'll hrun, O so queek, for meet 
him, han’ jomp hup hon hees neck, ’cause she ut be 
so ver’ glad for see him. Han’ Gaspard he'll gat 
so he'll coo-o-k, han’ men’ hees clo’s, han’ wash da 
deesh jus’ lak hwomans. Hall da gals dey’ll smile 
hat him when he’ll goin’ by, han’ wonder ant he'll 
goin’ gat marry some more, but he'll ant y’ know,— 
honly leeve dere ‘lone wid hees leettle Beattie. 




















HOL’ MANS!”’ 


Den when fall come, Gaspard he'll have go hoff 
in da hwoods hall da long hwinter, han’ leef da lit’ 
gal wid hees fadder-law, so he'll can’ see it hall dat 
tam. Wal, seh! he’ll was gat so loneseek ’cause 
he'll ant got hany more lit’ gal wid him dat when 
he'll come daown dis camp he'll brought hit long 
‘cattse he'll said he can’ for gat ‘long widdout it, 
him. 

O, Ah’ tol’ you, hit was be maghty nass lit’ gal, 
wid hees long, curly hair mos’ yaller—as,—as,— 
dan’lion, han’ hees eye so beeg han’ blue has da 
lake hin March, han’ hees leetly mout’ so preety 
lak. Hall day long she was play raoun’ da camp 
jus’ lak squirly (squirrel). Han’ when Gaspard 
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he’ll come daown from da hwoods hev’ry naght, he 
was see Beattie hin da door, han’ he'll said :— 

“Hello, lit? gals!” 

Han’ den Beattie she say :— 

‘Lo, hol’ mans!” 

Han’ den he'll go hunt: t’rough hees pocket for 
see hif he’ll can’ fin’ hany spruce gaum for it. 
Han’ some tam he’ll was tak hees gaun (gun) hoff 
in da hwoods han’ brought hit back hrabbit for 
suppy prob ly. 

Wan tam dey was gret beeg feller he'll come stop 
hat da camp hover naght, han’ Beattie she’ll was hid 
hees moc’sin ’cause she'll be so full fun, y’ know. 
Hin da nex’ mornin’ dat feller he was gat hready 
for go hoff honly he'll can’ fin’ hees moc’sin, han 
he’il hunt hall over hev’ry plass, den he’ll gat mad, 
han’ den he'll fin’ it behin’ da hwood-box he'll gat 
more madder has hanyting, han’ he'll said he'll be 
goin’ for slap it ‘cause she'll hid hees moc’sin. 
Den Gaspard he’ll come hin han’ he’ll go hup to 
dat beeg feller han’ said hif he'll go for slap it he'll 
was give him a leekin’. Den Ah’ll said when he'll 
gat trough, Ah’ll was leek him it, me. Han’ all da 
fellers dey’ll said dey was give him leekin’, too. 
Han’ dat beeg feller he’ll t’ink p’rhaps he'll ant slap 
it dat day, mebbe, but some tam t’morrer, prob’ly. 
Wal, seh, hev’ry mans hin dat camp dey’ll was lak 
it jus’ sem it was dere hown lit’ gal. Yas, seh, bah 
gosh! 

Wal. wan tam dat hwinter dey come a t’aw,—O 
mos’ a hweek prob’ly, han’ da snow he'll melt so 
fas’ you can’ t’ink; hal da hice he'll brak hup, han’ 
da hriver it was so black, han’ he’ll hrun so fas’, 
han’ hroar © jus’ lak tunder. Dat tam Gaspard 
han’ Ah’ll be choppin’ not more has ten, feefteen 
hrod from da camp, honly hit was be odder sad 
(side) da hriver, y’ know. Preety soon Gaspard 
he'll said he’ll goin’ for built it bridge so he'll ant 
have to go hall hways raoun’ back to da camp hall 
da tam. Han’ he'll go han’ chop dao-vn beeg hol’ 
spruce tree more as t’ree foot t’roush prob’ly, so 
hit was fall raght cross da hriver hon da odder sad 
han’ was mak it be preffick bridge. Ah tol’ you, 
he’ll come daown c-r-r-rash! han’ Beattie hin ‘da 
camp she’ll hear da nowse (noise), han’ she’ll hrun 
for fin’ out what was goin’ on, mebbe. Den when 
she’ll see she’ll clap it hands han’ hrun han’ clamb 
hon da hlawg lak she’ll be goin’ for cross it. Han’ 
Gaspard he’ll hyell an’ tol’ it for go back, han’ den 
Ah’ll hyell han’ tol’ it for go back, but she'll honly 
laff han’ clap it hands some more han’ begin for 
clamb da hlawg. Den bam-bye she'll gat mos’ half 
way cross hit, she’ll look daown han’ see da hwater 
so black an’ norfuls go raoun’ an’ raoun’. Den 
she'll gat mos’ scat has hanyt’ing, han’ she’ll begin 

-for ery han’ hol’ out dose leetly hands for Gaspard. 
Den she'll look hat da hwater some more, han’ den 
she'll begin swing raoun’ lak it was deezy hin its 
head, she'll go for tak wan step hout, han’ she fall 
daown, daown, hway daowns, where da hriver he’ll 
growl han’ hroar, so black an’ norfuls lookin’, han’ 
stretch hout hees weeked hol’ claws for catch da 
lit’ gal. 
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Den Gaspard he’ll hrun, O so queek, but he'll 
honly see dat leetle yaller head go hup an daown 
‘’mongst da hice furder han’ furder daown da 
hriver. Han’ he'll try for jomp, honly he'll can, 
‘cause Ah’ll han’ Jacques Legru (he'll was come 
hup, too) bose of it was hol’ him, han’ den he’ll fight 
lak da dev’ till da lit gal sink han’ he can’ see hit no 
more. He'll put daown hees head han’ faght jus’ 
lak a t’ree-hyear-hol’, han’ Ah han’. beeg Jacques 
we was have maghty hard tam hol’ him, yas, seh! 
He'll t'rash raoun’, O, you can’ tink! han’ hell 
swing hus back han’ fo’t lak we was honly be leetle 
bovs. Han’ he'll strak (strike) ’gainst da trees han’ 
da hrocks so hees clo’s dey'll be hall tore hup han’ 
da blood was hrun daown hees cheek, but he’ll ant 
stop no more dan he was wil’ critter. Han’ den 
some tam he'll was try tease hus for let go wid da 
beeg tears hin hees eye, han’ den he’ll swear han’ 
call hus nem, han’ hees mout’ was be hall white wid 
froth ’cause he’ll be so mad, y’ know. 

Bam-bye Ah’ll got heem hup ’gainst da tree han’ 
holler so loud hin hees ear han’ tol’ heem he was be 
fool for try to jomp ‘cause he'll can’ get back da lit’ 
gal, han’ he was keel himself hin da gret lumps of 
hice. Hafter dat he'll ant faght hany more, honly 
he'll stan’ hon da hrock wid hees clo’s hall tore han’ 
hees face hall covered wid blood, han’ shak hees 
feest hat da sky, han’ curse da hriver han’ hwoods 
han’ le grand Dieu! 

Den he'll t’row heemself hin da snow, han’ hees 
beeg shoulders shak wid hees sob, han’ hees body 
twitch,—twitch, but bam-bye he lay still, O so still, 
han’ you can’ hear hanytings hin da whole hwoods 
‘cept da hwind cryin’ soft’? han’ quite hin da trees. 
But hway hup on da mountain he was roar han’ 
howl lak dere was beeg storm comin’, han’ Jacques 
he'll look at me, han’ Ah’ll look at heem, ’cause 
we'll bose of it know what da hwind mean when 
he'll roar lak dat. 

Wal, seh, we'll sit dere more has an hour prob’ly, 
han’ Gaspard he was nev’ move hat all, but lay jus’ 
so still has dead mans. Han’ bam-bye, when da 
sun']l go daown, Jacques he’ll touch heem hon hees 
shoulder han’ said hit was be tam for go home. 
Han’ Gaspard start hup lak he’ll been sleep, han’ 
he’ll laugh han’ pick hup hees axe, han’ said :— 

“Hall raght, Jacques, Ah come.” 

Han’ when we was gat mos’ home, he tol’ hus 
wait a meenit’? cause he said he'll want get some 
spruce gaum for Beattie. Al’ll look at Jacques, 
han’ he’ll look at me kin’ hof fonny lak, but we'll 
ant say hanyting. Den we'll come where we'll see 
da camp, han’ Gaspard he’ll call :— 

“Hello, lit’? gals!’ 

Honly dis tam dere ant be hany lit’ gal to hrun 
han’ said :— 

itisomhol mans 

Han’ Gaspard he'll call ’gain han’ hrun hin da 
camp, han’ cry :— 

’ Where's Beattier”’ 

Den he’ll go hin da hwood-shed han’ da hoss- 
shed, O mos’ hev’ry plass, callin’ :— 

“Beattie! Beattie!” 
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Den Ah'll look at Jacques, han hees cheek was be 
hall wet lak he'll jus’ come hin from da rain, han’ 
den,—den,—wal, seh! Ah’ll.can’ see hanyting 
maself. 

Den Gaspard come hin han’ he'll go hup to 
Jacques han’ look straght hin hees eye, han’ said :— 

“Where’s Beattie?” 

Han’ Jacques he'll, can’ say hanyting. 
parc d he’ll come to me sem way :— 

“Where’s B eattie? 

Han’ Ah can’ say toi eider. 

Den he'll cry hout so loud :— 

‘Beattie’s dead! She was be draowned hin da 
hriver! Ah know hit! Ah know hit!” Har’ 
he'll t’row himself daown front da fire han’ sob so 
hard you t’ink da whole camp was shak. 

3am-bye, when hall da fellers was go hoff for 
sleep, but Ah han’ Jacques we can’ sleep, so we'll 
honly lie daown hin da bunk han’ watch. Han’ 
Gaspard sit han’ hroclk back han’ fo’t, han’ moan, 
moan hall da tam, lak he was be crazy mans. Den 
Ah’ll tak hit a pant (pint) hol’ raum (rum) Ah have, 
(), ev’ so long, han’ hol’ it hout to Gaspard, but he’ll 
honly ery han’ moan, han’ ant touch hit. O den 
Ah’ll know he was crazy mans! Den da fire’ll get 
low, han’ Gaspard he’ll ant mak hany soun’ now, 
honly sit dere hall black han’ still. 

Hway long hin da naght Ah’ll hear leetle nowse, 
han’ Ah’ll turn hover han’ see Gaspard stan’ han’ 
hol’ out hees arms to da plass where Beattie was use 
sleep. Han’ he'll talk to hit, han’ said :— 

“Come, Beattie, come clamb hup hin fadder’s lap. 
Come! He'll get such nass beeg piece spruce 
gaum for hees lit’ gal. Come, han’ fadder’ll tol’ 
you “bout da leetly hrabbit he’ll see dis mornin’. 
(), Beattie! won’t you come give fadder a kiss? 
Come !—Q, she won’t come, nev’, nev’, nev’!” 

Den he'll stan’ listen, O, so long, jus’ lak a deer 
hin da hwoods, han’ den he’ll go hopen da door, so 
sof’, so ver’ sof’, han’ go hout. 

Han’ Ah’ll jomp hup han’ foller heem jus’ queek 
Ab’ll can, han’ he’ll go hoff t’rough da pines till he 
come to da mountain broad, han’ den he turn hoff 
sharp daown to hees new bridge cross da hriver. 
Han’ when Ah'll spoke he’ll jomp lak he was scart, 
han’ den he’ll said :— 


Den Gas- 
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“©), dat you, Pierrer Abll tought Ah hear 
Beattie call hout here somewheres. Yas, Ah’ll 
come back wid you now.” 

Wal, seh! da nex’ day dere come a beeg snow- 
storm jus’ Ah know hin da firs’ plass. Gaspard 
he'll go hoff hin da mornin’ han’ chop hall day lak 
da dev’. Han’ hon da nex’ naght da storm was 
worsser dan ev’ (you can’t t’ink how hard it snow 
dat tam, han’ da hwind blow, O mos’ awfuls), but 
Gaspard he’ll come home dat naght han’ sing, han’ 
laff, han’ after suppy Ah han’ Jacques han’ Gaspard 
was play cards togedder. Han’ Ah was be so ver’ 
glad. ’cause Gaspard ant feel bad ’bout hees lit’ gal 
hany more. 

Wal, long hin da naght Ah’ll heard Gaspard get 
hup, and see heem putt hon hees moc’sin han’ lit 
hees pipe, han’ Ah’ll ask it where he'll goin’. Han’ 
he'll laff han’ said :-— 

“Hello, you wak hup, Pierre? 
look at da hesses.” 

Den he'll lit hees lantern han’ go hout hin da 
snow. Ah’ll stan’ hat da windy han’ watch heem 
go hover to da hoss-shed han’ go hin han’ shut da 
door, han’ den Ah'll see hees light shan t’rough da 
cracks, so Ah’ll go lay daown ’gain. Hin da 
mornin’, when Ah was wak hup, Ah look raoun’, 
han’ said: “Where was Gaspard?” Han’ Jacques 
he'll said :— 

“Guess he’ll gone out to da hoss-shed wid da 
boys.” 

When da bovs come hin for dey breakfas’, 
ant see Gaspard, han’ 
dere hanywheres. 

Wal, Ah’ll ant say hanytings, honly call Jacques, 
han’ we'll go hup t’rough da pines han’ long da 
mountain hroad jus’ lak Ah’ll did dat odder, ene 
go hoff daown to da hriver. Han’ when we'll get 
mos’ to da bridge, near han ol’ spruce treé, we'll see 
Gaspard. He was lay dere hin da snow, mos’ coy- 
ered hup. Han’ when we'll turn heem hover, he’ll 
nev move, honly lay hall stiff han’ col’. He was 
be dead. Wan hof hees arms was stretch hout 
raoun’ da tree, han’ when Jacques pointed, den 
Ah'll see t’ree leetle small piece hof spruce gaum 
clos’ taght hin hees han’. 


As was jus’ goin 


Ah’ll 
dey’ll said he'll ant be out 





THE DYING DAY. 


The clouds are tinged with purple 
From the slowly setting sun, 
As it passes on that journey 
©’er the course ’twill ever run. 


The soft wind whispers through the trees 
Its tale of dying day; 

The fiery orb seems ‘neath the earth 
To hide itself away. 


The purple now is changing 
To a hue of brightest gold; 
And twilight slow approaching 
Doth in shadow all things fold. 


Deeper, darker grow the shadows, 
Like a rainbow now the sky; 
Faster, fainter grow the sunbeams, 
As the precious moments fly. 


Now the western light has faded, 
And all things in mystery lay; 
While the gentle breezes whisper 

To the slowly dying day. 


At length the brown-browed darkness 
Gains a victory over light, 

And all nature’s clothed in stillness, 
The sun has set and it is night. 


116 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR. 


DR. STEELE S LEGAGE 


By Austin M. 


NE evening late in the fall I sat before 
the fire in my office grate, and puffed 
away at a choice Havana. Outdoors 
the rain was falling in torrents, and 
every now and then the chill Novem. 
ber wind would come shrieking down 

the chimney, only to be ousted into the blackness 

of the night by the cheerful blaze that danced upon 
the hearth. 

“Heaven grant that nobody call me out such a 
fearful evening as this,’ I thought selfishly, as, 
leaning back in my chair, | sent the curling smoke 
rings floating upward toward the ceiling. I had 
been busy all day, and a little leisure seemed an in- 
valuable thing to me. 

Then, too, it gave me opportunity to think 
over the news that had suddenly come to me in the 
hurry and worry of the day. My old friend and 
classmate, the well-known New York physician, 
Dr. Richard Steele, had passed away on the pre- 
vious evening. Poor Dick! I could scarcely 
bring myself to realize that he was dead. A thou- 
sand memories of our college days crowded upon 
me, until | seemed to see him—not the grave, 
elderly physician, but the merry young schoolboy— 
standing at my side as of old. I fell into a deep 
reverie. 

I was brought to a sense of my surroundings by 
a sudden and violent ringing of the doorbell. A 
moment later the maid ushered in a visitor. It 
was Dr. Steele’s man, Jerry! 

“Good evenin’, doctor,” he said, drawing his 
dripping garments closely about him, and seating 
himself gingerly on the very edge of the shabbiest 
chair in the office—a thing I thought very consid- 
erate of him. 

“Good evening, Jerry,” I replied, laying aside my 
cigar and turning toward him. 

Evidently he considered this move an invitation 
to disclose his business, for he began to fumble in 
an inner coat pocket, whence he soon brought forth 
a letter, 

“T’ve a letter for you, doctor,” he said, as he 
handed me the missive, “a letter from—from—’”’ 
Here the poor fellow’s voice faltered, for he was 
tenderly attached to his master. 

I nodded to show him that I understood. 
I broke the seal and read :— 
~ “Dear Henry: This will not reach you until after 
my death, for it contains the story of the strange 
legacy I have left to you. 

“Do you remember reading of the Bartell 
murder case, which occurred last year on the 
twenty-fifth day of November? ‘The murderer, as 
you will doubtless recollect, was electrocuted at 
Sing Sing on the thirteenth of last July. As he had 
no friends or relatives to desire burial for the body, 
I purchased the corpse from the authorities, with 





Then 


Works, Le) 0)2 


the intention of performing «several experiments 
upon it. Immediately after the murderer was pro- 
nounced dead, he was brought to my laboratory. 

*Now comes the strange part of my story. In 
the course of my experiments I applied electricity 
to the body, when suddenly, to my horror and 
amazement, it arose from the table upon which it 
lay and began to stumble about the room! In 
some way—l scarcely know what—lI had succeeded 
in renewing the action of the heart and other 
organs! 

“Pause here and think, Henry! The dead man 
was not restored to life, as I at first supposed. His 
stumbling walk, the incoherent mutterings which 
escaped his lips, his apparent wonder at everything 
about him, all showed me that—mirabile dictu—l1 
had created of flesh and blood an artificial being! 
The mind, although it worked as did the other 
organs, worked in the present alone; it had no 
power to recall events which took place in the life 
of the one to whom it originally belonged. The 
body of the murderer was occupied by a life, not a 
soul. The latter was gone, gone with the first life 
to its Maker. The being I had so strangely 
brought into existence was a living, but a soulless, 
thing! 

‘For the last four months I have kept the crea- 
ture imprisoned in my laboratory, under my careful 
observation. He is now learning to talk, and has 
quite an extended vocabulary for an infant of his 
age. He speaks quite plainly, too, because his 
organs of articulation, having been used before, can 
the more readily adapt themselves to speech, I sup- 
pose. He walks as well as one could desire, the 
precocious child! The use of food he discovered in 
less than twenty-four hours after his birth. At his 
first meal he devoured enough to kill a thousand 
ordinary youngsters, and scorns the bottle. That 
is to say, the nursing bottle; for he drinks wine and 
other intoxicating liquors with a relish which, I 
fear, he must have inherited from the former in- 
habitant of his body. Sad to say, he has not gained 
a pound since birth, at which time he weighed 240. 
His weight has remained at this same small figure 
ever since. 

“Jerry will bring you the infant whenever you 
are prepared to be a father to it. But, in all seri- 
ousness, it is quite a valuable legacy, considered 
from a scientific standpoint, and may make you 
famous. I myself contemplated writing a book on 
the subject, which I intended to entitle ‘The Man 
Without a Soul; or, The Adult Infant.’ But the 
grippe has put an end to all my hopes. 

“You are to arrange with Jerry about the dis- 
posal of your legacy. Good-bye, old chap! Good 
luck and long life to you and the Thing! 

“Yours lovingly, 
= Dicks 
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I read and re-read this strange epistle, until I al- 
most knew it by heart. Slowly the thing began to 
dawn upon my mind. 

The Bartell murder case? Ah, yes, I recollected 
the affair. An old man had been most brutally 
murdered for the sake of a few dollars he had 
hoarded up. And I was to possess the body of the 
murderer, to observe what effect his criminal 
career would have upon its new inmate, to make 
hitherto unheard-of facts known to the scientific 
world; in short, was to become famous through 
my strange legacy. 

Joy and sorrow struggled within me. Joy at the 
thought of my pleasing prospects; sorrow aroused 
by this touching testimonial of my old friend’s re- 
gard for me, for had he not left to me what—in his 
own and my estimation, at least—was the most to 
be prized of all his possessions? Poor old Dick! 
even in his last moments his humor had been 
uppermost. I laughed and cried over his account 
of the ‘child’s” remarkable progress. 

Finally I turned again to Jerry, who, I found, was 
gazing at me with the tears streaming down his 
cheeks. ‘Wonderful, isn’t it?’ he said, when he 
found my gaze once more upon him; “I don’t be- 
lieve there is another man in the world so smart as 
the master was.” 

“Where is this creature the doctor writes about?” 
I asked. 

Jerry wiped his eyes with the sleeve of his coat, 
but it is to be doubted whether he did not rather 
moisten than dry them by this proceeding, so wet 
were his garments. 

“He came on from New York this morning with 
me,” he answered, “and I left him tied to a chair 
in my room in the inn.” 

“Tied, man! what with?” I cried eagerly. 

“With my trunk-strap.” 

“Your trunk-strap!’’ I exclaimed, half frantic 
with the fear that I might lose my newly-obtained 
treasure. ‘‘Do you mean to say that you have tied 
a great stout man to a chair with a trunk-strap, and 
expect he will stay where you left him? Why, man, 
you're crazy!” 

“That’s all right,’ answered Jerry confidently, 


“he hasn’t found out how to untie a knot yet. The 
doctor thought best not to teach him that. And he 
doesn’t know enough to break the strap. Besides, 


he wouldn’t run away, anyway.” 
Of course, thought I, how simple of me! 
“Come on, then,” I cried. “Vl get my mackin- 
tosh, and we’re off to fetch the infant prodigy 
home!” In a moment we were out in the storm, 
plodding along toward the inn. 
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“Jerry,” I said, as we stumbled on through the 
mud and darkness, “were you in the laboratory 
when this thing happened?” 

“No, sir,” answered Jerry, “I wasn’t, but the 
doctor called me in right afterwards, and there was 
the fellow I’d helped to bring in dead as a doornail 
stumbling all around. the room. The doctor 
seemed tickled to death. ‘Jerry,’ says he, clapping 
me on the shoulder, ‘look at that, will you?’ Then 
he went on to explain to me how he thought the fel- 
low wasn’t himself any more, but a new man alto- 
gether, how he was just like a child, and all that. 
And all the time the chap was eyeing us as if he 
didn’t know what to make of us, rolling his eyes, 
and gaping. Finally he commenced to chuckle, 
and huddled down in one corner as helpless as a 
baby. But the doctor and me, we've been training 
him, and it’s quite surprising how much he’s picked 
up since then. Quite surprising, sir!” 

By this time we had arrived at the inn. Follow- 
ing Jerry, I clambered up the stairs, and together 
we entered his room, in which a solitary gas jet was 
burning. But, horror of horrors! what a sight met 
our astonished eyes! 

From a chair in one corner dangled a strap, 
strewn about the floor were the contents of Jerry’s 
trunk, which, with broken lock, stood wide open at 
the foot of the bed, but nowhere was the “infant 
prodigy” to be seen! I stared blankly at Jerry; 
Jerry stared blankly back at me. 

“He’s gone!” I gasped at length. 

“Gone he is,’ answered Jerry sadly, “and he’s 
taken $625, all my savings, and Heaven knows 
what else, with him. I don’t believe the rascal was 
ever any more dead than I am. Those Sing Sing 
fellows didn’t finish him, that’s my opinion; they 
made a big bull of the business, and the conse- 
quence is—hullo! what’s this?” He picked up a 
sheet of writing paper which lay in the chair to 
which my legacy had been- attached. “Here's a 
note he left behind him!” he exclaimed. “Read it, 
Sie. 

I took the paper, and read the following, scrib- 
bled in a cramped, unscholarly hand :— 

“Deer Jerrie, ive hed a reel good time with u and 
ol saw bones. Thanks orfully for the cash, also the 
watch and chane end the frensh brier pipe. 

“Yuers truly, the kid.” 

“The watch and chain, too,” groaned Jerry; “they 
cost me a cool $35. And the pipe! That’s what I 
call adding insult to injury!” 

“Jerry,” said I, as I slowly tore the note into a 
thousand fragments, “it’s really surprising how 
much the fellow has picked up.” 





Resolutions. 


Whereas, in the providence of God, our class- 
mate, Marion Daniels, has been bereaved of her 
father; and 

Whereas, the class of 1902 have learned with sor- 
row of her affliction; be it therefore 

Resolved, that they tender to her their sincere 


sympathies in her great sorrow; and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Miss Daniels, and published in the High School 
RADIATOR. 


Guy P. Moskss, President. 


MILDRED FISKE LINCOLN, Secretary. 


118 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR. 


OUR MOCKING BIRD. 


Old lady —‘How would you like to carry this 
turkey, boy?” 
Boy.‘ Under me jacket, lady.”—Truth. 


Kitty—‘Tom is down South this winter, and he 
has just sent me the loveliest little alligator you ever 
saw. 

Ada.—'*How are you going to keep him?” 

Kitty-—"I don’t know; but P’ve put him in 
Florida water until I hear from Tom.’”—Life. 


Teacher.—‘‘Is that you whistling, Johnny?” 
Johnny.— "Why, yes; didn’t you know I could 
whistle?” 


He.—‘ Have you read Carlyle’s essay on Burns?” 
She.—‘No, I hate a medical treatise.” 


“Evolution,” quoth the monkey, 
“Maketh all mankind our kin; 

There’s no chance at all about it, 
Tails we lose and heads they win.” 


“And now, my children,” said the teacher, who 
had been talking about military fortifications, ‘can 
any one tell what is a buttress?” 

“Please, ma’am,”’ cried little Boysie, snapping his 
fngers, “it’s a nanny-goat.”’ 


oer 


Landlady.—The coffee, I am sorry to say, is 
exhausted, Mr. Smith.” 

Mr. Smith.—"Ah, yes, poor thing, I was expect- 
ing that. I’ve noticed that for some time it hasn’t 
been strong.” 

‘Mid dramas and ‘mid dances; 
"Mid socials and soirees; 
“Mid every entertainment 
Made for the man who pays— 
What joy is on my countenance! 
What leaps I give with glee! 
When I see upon a poster 
The words, ‘“Admission Free!” 


Maud (at the shore last summer)— ‘What are 
you reading?” 

May.—‘“ ‘A Man Without a Country.’ 
a painful story.” 

Maud (looking drearily up and down the beach). 
—‘It isn’t half as painful as a country without.a 
man.’ 


It’s such 


A child of the sea—a harbor buoy. 


ne who begins at the foot of the ladder—a hod- 


carrier. 





The echo is always polite enough to return a 
call. 

“Ma,” said Harry, “give me a nickel and I'll be 
real good.” 

“No,” she replied. 
good.” 

“All right, then,’’ answered the little fellow, “but 
you'll be sorry when I grow up good for nothing.” 


“Tl not pay you for being 


Mrs. Wickwire-—‘“If you go first, you'll wait for 
me on the other shore, won’t you, dear?” 

Mr. Wickwire.—'I suppose so. I never went 
anywhere yet without having to wait for you.” 


There was once an artist nigh dead, 
Half starved, his heart was like lead, 
But he wandered about, 
And never found out 
There was a nice spread on his bed. 


“Alas!” sighed the Chinese official, as he put an 
end to his existence by swallowing gold leaf, “now, 
indeed, I begin to feel all my inward guilt.” 


Lives of students all remind us 
We should pay no heed to looks, 
But on passing leave behind us 
Interlinings in our books; 
Interlinings which another, 
Toiling hard midst grief and pain, 
A forlorn and flunked-out brother, 
Reading, ne’er shall flunk again. 


o--@-0-G-0-@-0-—— 





EXCHA 
ee 


“The Crimson and the Blue,” in the Cambridge 
Keview for January, promises to be a very interest- 
ing serial. The style of the author is bright and 
original. 


The Rockford Owl for January contains a very 
good story called “High Conspiracies.” The ex- 
cellency of expression and the unusual amount of 
character portrayal renders the sketch uncommonly 
interesting. ‘, 


“At the Sign of the Page,” in the Normal Pen- 
nant for January, is one of the few good poems 
which are seen in amateur publications. 


“The Sacrifice of Hastings,” in the Ryan Clarion, 
is a very interesting story. 


The plot of “The Prophecy Fulfilled,” in the 
February Cue, is excellent, but the climax is not 
well “worked up.” 


We acknowledge the following new exchanges: 
Mercury (Milwaukee, Wis.); Comet (Austin, 
Tex.); Bulletin (Effingham, Kan.); Bouncer 
(Madison, Me.); Mascot (Clinton, Mass.); Crim- 
son (Louisville, Ky.); Phoenix (Janesville, Wis.); 
Register (Cambridge, Mass.); S. H. S. Advocate 
(Saugus, Mass.); H. S. News (Berlin, Wis.). 
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Baseball Benefit. 


The annual baseball benefit was held in Unita- 
rian hall January 24. Ii “laughter makes people 
fat,” there surely must have been a plump crowd 
that left the hall, for from the time that the first 
number began until the close of the vaudeville 
show there was no pause in the funny sketches, and 
many well-appreciated hits. Space will not permit 
us to go into detail of the entertainment, nor to give 
individual mention of the actors. One or two of 
the numbers were filled by outside talent, and the 
rest by members of the Latin and English Schools. 

Dr. Clock, who is so well known in Somerville, 
besides being stage manager and coach, gave sev- 
eral of his exceedingly funny sketches, which were 
enthusiastically received by the audience. 

The general management was in the hands of Mr. 
Bennett, Latin, ‘01, and Mr. Underhill, English, 
02. Mr. Bennett, Mr. Liscomb, and Mr. Flynn 
acted as ushers.  Atter the entertainment closed, 
dancing was enjoyed in the lower hall. It was pro- 
nounced by managers and patrons to be a brilliant 
success. 


Alumni Reunion. : 


The third annual reunion of the S. 
Alumni Association was held in Anthoine’s hall 
January 31. In spite of the threatening weather, a 
large number of alumni and friends were present to 
enjoy the entertainment and dancing. 

Mr. and Mrs. John A. Avery, assisted by Miss 
Merrill and several other members of the faculty, 
received. Two young ladies chosen from each 
class served as ushers. 

Following the reception, Miss Eda L. Nichols 
entertained all present with her charming and 
elaborate interpretation of Jeanne D’Arc. 

Towne’s orchestra was in attendance and fur- 
nished music for the gaily and prettily dressed 
young people who wished to dance. 

The officers and executive committee are to be 
complimented upon the excellence of the whole en- 
tertainment. The floor was in charge of Clarence 


BAERS. 


A. Cushman, 796, assisted by Messrs. Henry K. 
Putts, 97, Alired’S. Rich, 98, Guy. Riddell, 99; and 
Herbert M. Hale, ’00. 
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Senior Social. 


The second Senior social was held in Guild hall 
on the evening of February 13. About thirty 
couples were present and enjoyed themselves thor- 
oughly. Mr. and Mrs. Corthell and Mr. and Mrs. 
Jones attended as chaperones. An excellent dance 
order was prepared, and between several of the 
dances we were favored with some very choice 
music by Miss Marv Piper and Harry Wilkins. 
We are again greatly indebted to George Norton, 
of the English School, for his valuable services in 
furnishing us with instrumental music. The gen- 
eral management was in the hands of Howard 
Allen, of the English High, who reports it to be a 
financial success. Let us continue these socials, 
and thus bind the two classes more closely together. 





o, 
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The Coming Show. 


Yes, you want to see “The Merchant of Venice.” 
The tickets are out, and now is the time to form 
your theatre parties. All the girls are dying to see 
the play, but are too modest to ask to be taken. 
Come, fellows, it’s up to you. 

It is well known that we have some unusual 
talent among the two schools. Harry Wilkins will 
fill the part of Shylock, and, from his previous work 
in private theatricals, we have reason to suppose 
that he will fill it in every sense of the word. Guy 
Moses will play Salanio; Robert Bennett, Salarino ; 
Grover, Antonio; John Haartz, Old Gobbo; and 
Charles Stackpole, who a short time ago made so 
fine a Straforel in ““The Romancers, ’ will play Lo- 
renzo, with Alice Wilkins as Jessica. In addition 
to these, we have been very fortunate in securing 
the services of Miss Ida L. Nichols, our instructor 
in elocution, who will appear as Portia, while her 
brother has kindly offered to take the part oi 
Gratiano, having played it before in a regular com- 
pany. Also, Mr. Follan, from Emerson College of 
Oratory, as Bassanio; and Miss Lotta Williams, of 
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Arlington, as Nerissa. The role of Launcelot will 
be filled by Dr. Clock, of Arlington, who is to stage 
the play. Hehas gained a high reputation in Som- 
erville as a skillful coach, which will undoubtedly 
be raised even higher by his work in managing this 
play. 

“The Merchant of Venice” will be produced on 
two consecutive nights, the twenty-seventh and 
twenty-eighth of March, for the benefit of the Home 





“IN THE VALE OF HINNOM,’ 


for the Aged. With such a caste as has here been 
stated, we hope to make a success which would 
wring praise from Shakespeare himself. 





et OC 


How “Ben Hur” Came to Be Written. 


The Lutheran Observer tells the following inter- 
esting story :— 

“Tt is related that ‘Ben Hur’ was written by Gen- 
eral Lew Wallace after investigating a series of 
questions which were propounded to him by 
Colonel Ingersoll. | General Wallace says he was 
going on an Eastern-bound train, and while going 
through a drawing-room car, he passed the open 
door of a compartment in which sat Colonel Robert 
G. Ingersoll. ‘Come in,’ said the latter, ‘I’m 
lonely in here, and want some one to chat with.’ 
Wallace entered and seated himself. ‘All right, 
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colonel,’ he said, ‘what shall we chat about?’ ‘Lots 
of things,’ replied Ingersoll. ‘Is there a future 
life?? Looking out the window dreamily, as the 
express sped on, he answered his own query, ‘I 
don’t know—-do you? Is there a God? J] don't 
know—do you? Was Christ the son of God? I] 
don’t know—do you?’ He paused and looked 
keenly at Wallace. The general was a little em- 
barrassed by the abruptness of the great infidel’s in- 
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FROM ‘‘BEN HUR.” 


terrogatories. He replied: ‘Really, Ingersoll, 1 
have never given much thought or study to the 
questions you propound. I had a Christian train- 


ing, and I have always tacitly accepted them.’ ‘In- 
deed!’ said Colonel Ingersoll. ‘Why, man, you 
surprise me! They are vital issues. I have 


studied the subject thoroughly. Every man ought 
to. Now, take my advice and look into the matter. 
You'll find you'll agree with me.’ ‘I went away 
from the interview both embarrassed and mortified,’ 
said the general, ‘that I did not feel competent to 
discuss so important a matter with so learned a 
thinker. I made up my mind that I would never 
place myself again in so embarrassing a situation. 
I took down my books and read every authority | 
could lay my hands on. After a year’s study, so far 
from agreeing with the great agnostic in his opin- 
ions, I wrote “Ben Hur? Thatsis my reply to 
him.’ ”—How to Write. 
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1903. 


We read long ago of the hen that laid golden 
eggs, but Slein’s enterprising fowl is far ahead of 
that fabulous bird, for she lays fried eggs. 
Perhaps, if you poured hot water down her throat, 
Slein, she’d lay them hard-boiled. 


We have a funny man among us. Here is his 
latest contribution: “We read in Ovid of the Jjar- 
ring elements. It jars our elements to read of 
them.” Good, Sammy! 


A.—Oui, sire. 
3-—Whom do we see? 


Emeline did not know how to sew buttons on her 
husband! How sad! That is a housewifely ac- 
conmiplishment every girl should learn. 


When Robinson’s head became enveloped in 
that school bag, the bag contained more knowledge 
than ever before. We hear from reliable sources 
that the bag was a new one, and had never been 
used, 


We wonder if our popular little ditty beginning 
“The grasshopper sat on: the railroad track” had 
its origin in the German Volklied, “Ein Kafer sass 
auf der Zaune, suum, sum.” 


Lost: A portrait of a very beautiful youth. 
Large reward will be paid for its return to the 
rouge gallery. 

We appreciate the sympathy of our classmates 
in the English High, and thank them for their kind 


resolutions. The death.of our schoolmate was la- 
mented by all who knew-him. 


1902, 


Aeneas uttered sad voices. 

Basket ball is a boy’s game rather than a girl’s. 

We have been advised not to pick on the Fresh- 
men so much. 

Since the Quindonian Club beat the Phi Delta, 
and the Theta Delta Sigma beat the Quindonian, 
the Theta Delta Sigma think they deserve another 
game with the Phi Delta. 


One 


What marks some of us must have got! 
boy inquired whether the mark on his paper was 
what was taken off or what was left. 


After Alexander died they built monuments to 
him, and he knew nothing about it. 


We congratulate the Kappa Phi Eta on their 
choice of society pins. 


Have you heard the latest? Ask Miss Starkey. 


Some of us have been remarkably unsteady on 
our feet lately. 


How crttel some teachers are. The ejection of 
the yellow dog frem the boys’ entrance is an ex- 
ample. 


We are very much pleased with Miss Kaan’s idea 
of having illustrations with our history. 


1903. 


An original version :— 


“Ze English language it ees mad!” 
Cries Jacques with a frown; 

“Zey ask, ‘Now who will write that up?’ 
And some one writes it down.” 


“Notes! Notes! 1 beg of you!” 
“Nay, my friend, I do not play.” 
“Tis not that I ask of you; 
Class notes needed every day.” 


Funny men like Fitz and Mac, 
Kkid and Jim, the boisterous two. 
Watch their antics! Write some notes! 
Come, good friends! ’Tis up to you. 


Doughty had a lucky thought when he made 
Caesar cross the Arar in “junks.” 


In English: Can some one tell us to whom all 
these love speeches are made? We should very 
much like to know. 


Problem (in Caesar’s description of the killing of 
his grandfathers): Whose father-in-law was Cas- 
sius? 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


122 


Dickinson’s trained dogs are highly entertaining. 
We like the one (in English) that slept on the old 
horse each night. 

Heard in French in a very sleepy tone: “I went 
to bed at nine o’clock and rose at five this morn- 
ing.” 

“Tt was not possible to ascertain, with the eye, 
which way the river flew.” 


1904, 


Miss Bailey) remarked one day in history that 
after Alexander left Arbela, he went to Bacteria 
(Bactria). 

D—n—ir must have been voicing his own 
thoughts when he tried to make the history class 
believe that from 431 to 404 B. C. was the beginning 
of the Peloponnesian War. Slowness! 

A brilliant authority, in an analysis of “Snow 
Bound,” grouped Whittier’s father under the barn- 
yard animals and fowls. 


Death of James F. Flynn. 


It was with great sorrow that we heard of the sad 
accident which befell our esteemed schoolfellow and 
friend, James Francis Flynn, and resulted so 
fatally. We extend our heartfelt sympathies to his 
parents, whose great bereavement we also share. 
He was a member of the class of 1901 of the Latin 
School, and also an energetic member of the well- 
known Phi Sigma Club, in whose successes he par- 
ticipated. He was very popular among his school- 





JAMES FRANCIS FLYNN. 


fellows and the large circle of friends which he had. 
Last year he was manager of the football team, 
which, by its fine record both in playing and finan- 
cially, showed his marked ability in that position: 
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Teacher.—‘‘See if you can make yourself as clear 
as Knight.” 


It would greatly accommodate Osgood if the 
teachers to whom he has occasion to recite would 
give him five minutes’ notice if they wish him to 
recite, so that he may untangle himself. 


Ef is all right when he’s asleep, and that’s 
most of the time. 





“And he came to a king who was Porus.” 


The enormity of the intervening space since Cole 
went to what is known as the Grammar School has 
misconstrued a few of the ideas he attempted to re- 
tain, for he feels quite sure there are four pints in a 
quart. 


Miss B—— is so patriotic that when she was 
called upon to tell what happened 776 B. C., she 
prefixed a one (1), and some think that if she had 
not been stopped we would have been endowed 
with a short account of the Revolutionary War. 





He had been re-elected manager for next year’s 
team. He was beloved by every one for his cheer- 
ful and jolly disposition. 

The funeral services were held at St. Joseph's 
church on Thursday, and the majority of his class 
were present, in company with Mr. Baxter and sev- 
eral of the school committee. There were many 
handsome floral tributes both from relatives and 
the several clubs of which he was a member. 

Charles A. Stackpole, Samuel H. Wilkins, Jr., 
Alexander Graham, and Robert Bennett, of the Phi 
Sigma Club, acted as pall-bearers, while the re- 
mainder of the club and several of the football team 
acted as ushers at the church. 

He was buried at Holy Cross cemetery, Malden. 


Resolutions Adopted by the aie of {905 
Latin School. 


Whereas, it has pleased our Heavenly Father to 
remove from our midst our beloved classmate, 
James Francis Flynn; and 

Whereas, we, the members of the class of 1901, 
Latin School, are deeply grieved by the sudden loss 
of our highly-esteemed and beloved friend; there- 
fore be it 

Resolved, that the class of 1901 hereby express 
to his bereaved family their great sorrow, and as- 
sure them of their most heartfelt sympathy. Be it 
further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to his bereaved family, and printed in the High 
School Raprator. 

CHESTER H. Brown, President. 
Ina G. THOMPSON, Secretary. 
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Ware informed the class that, having a cold, he 
was unable to denunciate his words clearly. 


We are glad to know that an expension bridge 
was constructed over Niagara Falls. 

Purdy has been chosen class photographer. 

A debating society has at last been organized. 
It is NOT a class affair, but is for the whole school. 
All who are truly interested in debating should join 
at once. 

I wonder if Milton ever analyzed one of his 
poems as thoroughly as we have! 

Really, pretty girls are not always to be despised. 

When sodium unites with water, does the union 
equal soda water? 

After having been told in the physiology class 
that green was a restful color, the Seniors have 
formed the habit of frequenting the first floor at re- 
cess time. 

The chemistry class turned “cops” the other day, 
and devoted an entire period to the capture ot 
hydrogen. 

“°’Twas ambition that caused the downfall of the 
angels.” 

Pupil—* ’[was-ice that caused mine.” 

Here is a Chinaman’s idea of England: “A 
muchee little island that sends out the velly big 
ships and muchee long treaties”’ Does your idea 
of Eneland coincide? 

An enterprising shorthand student wrote the 
day’s English quotation on the blackboard in 
shorthand, in order to read it in class. Unfortu- 
nately, the teacher stood between the pupil and the 
shorthand. She didn’t see through the difficulty ; 
neither could the student. 


| had not thought to shed a tear in all my miseries, 
But thou hast forced me, out of thy honest truth, 
To play the woman.” 

A pupil was heard softly quoting the above while 
staying after school. 
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The T. S. O. Club, ten pretty girls, are going to 
give a dance March 12. Enough said. 

When called upon to recite, the pupil made 
“Much Ado About Nothing.” “You must have 
had a ‘Midsummer Night’s Dream,’” said the 
teacher. He recited after school “As You Like 
Tt.” and the teacher remarked, ‘“All’s Well that 
Ends Well.” 

The students in room 29 will miss the genial 
presence of Miss Seaver, who sails February 23 for 
Europe by the steamer Werra, of the North Ger- 
man Lloyd line. ‘We wish her health and bon 
voyage. 


1902. 


First Junior girl (in great surprise) — ‘What! 
Another new hat?” 

Second Junior girl (indignantly) —‘Can’t I have 
a hat to my back?” 

Miss C———’s mind must have been much dis- 
turbed when she stated that ““Milton’s ‘Comus’ was 
written in honor of the Bridge of Dukewater, Arch- 
pishop of Wales.” 

They call men the “Lords of Creation!” 
They mention them “priceless as pearls!” 
But the “Lords” in our English division 
Seem all to depend on the—girls! 
ASV Ge 

Junior. +—‘There was once a little boy who was 
very fond of gingerbread, and he ate so much of it 
that everybody commenced to sneeze as soon as 
they came near him, the ginger was so strong.” 

Little Freshman—‘‘Oh! Really!” 

First Junior (angrily)—‘I tell you, this room is 
full of smoke!” 

Second Junior (just as angrily)—‘And I say 
that it isn’t!” 

First Junior—‘I’ve got a nose! Can’t I see?” 

According to Shedd, “Wiggle a bit” is a certain 
form of a Latin verb. 

Translated from the Latin :— 


Miss B (triumphantly)—‘Oh! Oh! Bless he!” 
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Miss B (whose teacher has just been telling about 
normal examinations)—‘‘Well! If I had to take 
those examinations, I should be dead with nervous 
prostration !” 

Heard while declining German articles :-— 

* Teacher —‘Which way will you go, Miss D—?” 

Miss D.—‘Oh! Tl go masculine!’ 

We all regret Master Yeaton’s leave of absence 
from his classes, but presume he was “out for re- 
pairs.” Whether moral or physical, we have not 
yet been able to determine. — 

Loring has no trust in watches, even large-sized 
ones, so, after diligent search, he has secured a 
miniature clock, which he carries in his vest pocket. 


1903. 


Hurrah for the class basket ball team! 
have defeated the strong Junior team! 


Pupil.—‘I left my paper at home.” 
Teacher.—‘‘Where is your mind?” 
Pupil (misunderstanding)—“I forgot to bring 


ae 


They 


1t. 

“Tho dog, im torehead, butwin ‘heart a deer; 
means ‘He walks like a dog’ to a member of 
English I. 

The class relay team to run against the Sopho- 
mores in the Latin School March 8 will be com- 
posed of Keyes, McLaughlin, Higgins, and Collins. 

English division A would like to know what Miss 
J)——- means by a “bewitching eye.” 





“A Few Necessities.” 


One must read before one can write, for reading 
is the legitimate preparation for writing, just as 
thought must always precede reading. 

We first “think up” a subject to find what we 
know of it. Next, we “read up” to supply what we 
lack in knowledge; then we “write up” the result 
of our joint thinking and reading. 

Suppose, then, our subject has been “thought up” 
and “read up’”—what next? Be brief in the ‘write 
up.” A composition which aims to include every- 
thing inevitably results in confusion to the reader. 
It is like a web of loosely woven cloth—not good 
for anything. A little advice a literary friend gave 
me some time ago is worth repeating. Here it is: 
“Make your words tell. Every inch of space in a 
paper is valuable.” Brevity rightly used means 
force; and, besides, there is more satisfaction in 
cutting down one’s own work than in having some 
one else do it. 

We must feel, too, if we would be successful 
writers of fiction. Some may attempt Miss Lu- 
dolph’s plan of imitation (“Barriers Burned Away”), 
but the result will be as unsatisfactory. The better 
we understand human nature, the truer will be the 
impressions of life which we give forth again in our 
writing. 
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1904, 


Master B , of I. English D, has introduced a 
new hotel to us. Hotel de Barn. 

Wasn’t it a shame that the messenger who car- 
ried the news of victory at Marathon to Athens 
didn’t have an automobile? 

A Sophomore was seen to pick up a hat that be- 
longed to a Freshman and hand it to him. How 
nice it is to have upper classmen wait on us! 

Although the Sophomores’ class caps are warm, 
there is much rubbing of ears these cold mornings. 

Teacher.—‘Why is the battle at Lexington 
spoken of in Holmes’ poem, ‘Grandmother’s Story 
of Bunker Hill Battle,’ as ‘The. April Running 
Battle’ ?” 

3right pupil—l think it is so called because the 
soldiers ran through the mud.” 

Nira: , of division I.—‘Authority 
that Lecnidas was some relation to his sister.” 

Teacher —‘ What is the next topic, Master B—?” 

Master J33—‘‘Polly something.” 

Teacher—‘“You must be thinking of Polyg- 
notus.” 

Teacher —‘Tell all you can about the age of 
Pericles.” 

Miss W —‘I couldn’t find it in the history any- 
where, but I guess he was about eighty years old.” 

If the Seniors think it looks undignified for a 
Freshman to sit in their presence, they can look the 
other way or move on. 








says 
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We must write, then, what we have felt, and we 
must write it briefly. Some one has said that there 
is a story in every one’s life, if it were but told. We 
may not always care to drag these skeletons from 
the closets of memory, dress them up in clothes 
which will relieve a little of their gruesomeness, and 
label them “For Sale’; but the fact remains that 
these are our other selves. 

The buyer may be long in coming, but he will 
surely come; and then will patience receive her just 
reward.—How to Write. 


09560: 


A Literary Eclipse. 


When McTweezle learned of the reception ac- 
corded his two plays, he uttered a piercing yell, and, 
with the strength born of unutterable despair, he 
took a running hop, skip, and jump, and landed in 
the arms of Professor Footlight, the famous dra- 
matic critic. 

“Well, sir,” said that stern man, “you say the pub- 
lic laughed and cried over your plays?” 

CS aSit oa 

“Then what more do you want? 
get better praise.” 

“But, professor, they cried at my comedy, and 
laughed at my tragedy !”—How to Write. 


You could not 
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Basket Ball. 


The third game in the track team vs. Non- 
pareil series resulted in a hard-earned victory for 
the Cambridge team.. The Somerville team went 
in to win, and the score at the end of the first half 
was 6-3, in their favor. The second half was 
marked by much roughness, both teams playing 
the limit. The score at the end stood Somerville, 
18; Nonpareil, 22. This won the series for Non- 
pareil. The track team line-up: Forwards, Eaton 
and Jones; centre, Story; guards, Liscomb, 
Graham, and Noble. 

The Ouindonian Club of the English School de- 
feated the Phi Delta of the Latin School Tuesday 
afternoon, January 22, in Bacon hall. It was a 
warm contest throughout. Both teams were weak 
at goal throwing. 


Pettit, 603, 24°. iE. -HS.S., 702, 16. 


Monday evening, February 4, the girls’ basket 
ball teams of the Sophomore and Junior classes of 
the English School played an exciting game in 
Bacon hall. There was a large and enthusiastic 
crowd present. Dancing was enjoyed after the 


game. The line-up :— 

1903: 1902. 
mimseronacy ( Capt.) tl. sac awaete « g., Miss Harrison 
Pe eee IN Diese Ge ayes >< ~' g., Miss (Grant) Hallett 
“i WCSSS UDF a 22) 6 We ee g., Miss Sanborn 
RUM ScelO cist Ome ee esa, Sat eueeee ee h., Miss Crocker 
ANTES Uti CNA ig cere eet aa oS h., Miss I. Stodder 
UVES) Tis I) OT gee MATS a oie a A rr h., Miss Frye 
IMbles. Sivevel@yral, Tes o's. 8 ome Gao ope j.c., Miss White 
NIE Sui OUTST, “B6G: aie. ws 136 calcu s.c., Miss Bemis 
Mises DAVS.<SiCae 2s4e <6 s.c., Miss Landers (Capt.) 


Umpire—Miss Graham, Radcliffe. 

The E. H. S. ’varsity team has been picked as 
follows: Homes, Misses Grady, Paon, Crocker; 
guards, Misses Harrison, Darling, Frazer; jump- 
ing centre, Miss White; side centres, Misses Bemis 
and Landers. 

The Latin School team defeated the Dedham 
High team in Dedham February 2. Somerville 


was superior in team play and goal throwing. 
Both teams played a fast game. The final score 


was: Somerville, 24; Dedham, 22. The 
line-up :— 

Somerville Latin. Dedham. 
Miss ti ethermnetom, 4.0.6... ..1. 2 j.c., Miss Ingils 
IGS Ser dala (Ox & one caida ba are cid) oor c., Miss Dodge 
Missi Geen gC oo sicc avs ae c., Miss Loring (Capt.) 
iubissy Bhim ptomeO . 0.0 slacks cma ck g., Miss Sullivan 
Masse velland,) Cote ee g., Miss Neales (Greer) 
Miss Baldwin (Capt.), h..........h., Miss Buckley 
Miss Jones, h...... h., Miss Ames (Ivers, Mahern) 


A good game of basket ball was played January 
23 in Bacon hall between the Latin Sophomores 
and Freshmen. The Sophomores played the 
stronger game, and although the Freshmen made a 
good defense, the score ran up to 8-0. Miss Jones 
was perhaps the most prominent, making three 
goals. Miss Gow also threw one, and, on the 
whole, the team did much better playing than in 


their first game with the E. H. S. Sophomores. 
The line-up :— 


Sophomores. Freshmen. 
Gar leon eoree ce at : Me oes eke ater h., Storey 
CSAITIET OL MOC tiie i Vere eae ee ee h., Cummings 
Bickio gees wnansrut te ie eee ke eee h., Drouet 
ileh ecient. Se A AR Ras MED g., Bradshaw 
COW Rae tli ain ect keto aren Ane area ree g., Bonney 
Stone Dy wee ee ons Peas eee g., Frost - 
ETL e CVRD Ge Set tae <a ess ao ee b.c., Gregg 
LLCO N ARE G Rh efoto cm loner eich Sone RN oR ct fic; Hallett 
Bip iGiGe en rete ee cee cena ee c., Hetherington 

Score—Sophomores, 8. Goals—Jones, 3; Gow, 
1. Official—Miss Harrington. Time—20min. 





halves. 


An interesting game was played in the Tufts 
gvmnasium on January 31 between the Phi Delta 
Fraternity and Tufts. The latter won by a score of 
18-6, but, as one of the Tufts papers said, the losers 
“put up a clean supply game.”. It was true. The 
Phi Deltas have come up wonderfully since their 
last game, and held the college men down to but 
four goals until the last ten minutes of play. 
Nichols excelled for the Phi Deltas. The 
line-up :— 
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Tuits. Phi Delta. 
Farr (Clifford), +:£./........L.g., Fitzgerald (Goode) 
aske) Ts Geel sce Sree tyre. eto le we r.g., Doughty 
Ousll(Kemndeg) Cite caged: aie oad c., Jennings 
MoorssOPhunket)s io sepa ancl) cones 1.f., Dickinson 
Jennesst( Pleo) lio Oke. soceeees ”.C.f., Nichols 

Score—Tufts, 18;**-Phi Delta, 6. Goals— 


Offi- 
Time—20m. 


Nichols, 3; Tufts, 8. _By fouls—Tutfts, 2. 
cials—Dr. Merrill, R. J. Seymour. 
halves. LL. D. Pierce. 
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Track Team. 


The members of the track team ran their first 
races of the season at the members’ games of the 
Cambridgeport gymnasium. Good work was done 
in all the events by the representatives of Somer- 
ville, and is a testimony to the careful training of 
Mr. Samson. 

In the quarter mile, Keyes, Smith, and South- 
worth, and McLaughlin in the half, finished close 
to the leaders. ‘“‘Joe’’ Story was also entered in the 
quarter, but, through a misunderstanding, was pre- 
vented from competing. Purcell ran a strong mile, 
and showed that he will be good for points in the 
interscholastic meet, if not for first. The twenty- 
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Pardonable Fickleness. 
BY D. B. MARSHALL, S.-L. S., ’03. 


Awtul day, 
Roasting sun. 
Shade or comfort 
There is none. 
Clouds of dust 
Choke the air, 
Tired mortals 
Wildly swear. 
Perspiration, 
Men a-drip, 
Women idly 
Soda sip. 

Just one wish 
All make then: 


3igeest storm! 
Six foot snow. 
Mercury at 
Four below. 
Early morn, 
Room lile ice. 
Fires out, we 
Say things nice. 
Carefully 
Slide from bed, 
Stub a toe, 
More things said. 
*Gain we wish 
Things sublime: 
“Clear, cold winter! “Blessed heat of 
Come again!” Summer time!” 
In this respect we’re each a fool; 
Weather hot, we want it cool; 
Weather cool, we want it hot; 
“Always wanting what is not.” 
0-9-0 G-0- 4-0 


Los 3@ a 


The “T. S. O.” Club is to give a dancing party on 
the evening of March 12 at Anthoine’s academy. 
Towne’s orchestra has been engaged. Tickets may 
be procured at fifty cents each from club members. 

0+-H--0:@D-0--G-0- 





“No wonder me darling is cross-eyed,” 

Said love-sick young Pat to his mother, 
“For both of her eyes are so pretty, 

That each wants to look at the other.” —Ex. 
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yard dash was won by Eaton in two and three-fifths 
seconds. 

In the last event of the evening the relay team 
met a quartette, composed of the pick of the three 
Cambridge schools. The Somerville team, Eaton, 
Noble, Cummings, and Jennings, showed nothing 
but the backs of their jerseys to the Cambridgemen, 
who were twenty yards in the rear at the finish, but 
claimed that two Somerville men failed to touch 
hands at the end ofa relay. The dispute remained 
unsettled. 

Tickets will soon be on sale for an indoor meet, 
to be held in Union hall. Every one interested 
should attend and support their class. Relay races 
between the classes of the two schools have been 
arranged. The regular team will run two races, 
one with our old rivals, C. M. T. S., and one with 
ateam of graduates, composed of Frank Story, 
Cuddy, and Roy and Carleton Pipe. The handicap 
events will be as follows: Twenty-yards’ dash, 
Eaton, scratch; 440-yards’ run, Jennings, scratch; 
880-yards’ run, Noble and McLaughlin, scratch ; 
one-mile run, Purcell, scratch. Ronald McDonald, 
former twenty-five-mile champion, and Charles 
Lucas, the crack potato racer, besides many other 
noted athletes, will take part. 





He Got the News. 


When I was in Chicago last summer the editor of 
one of those papers there told me this story, which 
will show the advantage of not having an excuse, 
says a writer in the Detroit Free Press. 

Some years ago a green-looking fellow appeared 
in the city editor’s room from no one knew where, 
and wanted a job. The city editor told him, as he: 
had told hundreds of fellows before him, that there 
was no vacancy at present—that is the usual for- 
mula—but that if he came across a good bit of news 
it would be cheerfully accepted and paid for. 

Well, the young man brought in what stuff he 
could, and sometimes an item or two was used; but 
more often nothing was available, and the fellow 
lived as best he could, and slept in sheds or in the 
park, and never grumbled. The editor began to 
get tired of seeing his want-stricken face, and once 
or twice advised him to go home, but the young 
man said that perhaps a chance would come along 
by and by, and, anyhow, he was here to stay. One 
night the city editor said to him :— 

“Tf vou want a chance, there’s a beautiful one 
open for you to-night. The street car men are 
having meetings every night, and we can’t find out 
what they’re up to. They meet at the corner of 

th street and avenue.” 

“All right,” said the young man. “Have you any 
objection to my saying I’m a reporter of this 
paper?” 

“None in the least,” said the editor with a grin. 
“T might say, though, that Katigan, who tried to get 
to last night’s meeting, is in the hospital to-day.” 

Seeing how much in earnest the young man was, 
the editor added :— 
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“The meeting is Slade’s regular assignment to- 
night, but I don’t think he’ll get much except a 
broken head, perhaps. Anyhow, if you get any- 
thing at allit’ll help out. Here’s a couple of dollars 
to meet any expenses you may have.” 

Shortly after midnight the young man appeared 
in the city editor's room. He looked as if he had 
been principal in a prize fight. 

“Well?” said the city editor. 

“T couldn’t get in,” remarked the young man. 
“Has Mr. Slade brought anything?” 

“Yes, a first-rate excuse like yours.” ; 

“T tried to pass the guards, but they flung me 
down stairs. That’s how I got this,” pointing to his 
cut and swollen lip. 

“That’s all right. I didn’t expect you’d get in.” 

“TI bribed a fellow for a dollar to let me in the 
back way. They found me out and dropped me out 
of the window. That’s how I got this,” pointing to 
his closed right eye. 

“Well, you musn’t feel discouraged.” 

“T felt a little cast down when they dropped me 
out of the window.” 

“That is not bad. You ought to apply for a posi- 
tion in the paragraph department.” 

“I climbed up to the roof on the rear fire escape, 
got into the top story through the trap door, went 
down to the room above them by the stair, and 
found that the stovepipe came up through the 
floor.” 

“Yes,” said the city editor with increasing in- 
terest. 
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“They were having such a stormy time below that 
I removed the stovepipe without any one hearing, 
and held the lower pipe from falling with my left 
aries 

po cary 

“T could move it aside and see all I wanted to and 
hear everything.” 

WG 

“They have resolved to go on strike on all the 
lines at 9 o’clock to-morrow morning, and every one 
is sworn to secrecy.” 

“Great Scott!” cried the city editor, jumping to 
his feet. “Write that up. Give us all you can 
Orsiias 

“It is written up. You see, the electric light op- 
posite made the room light enough to write by, and 
I had to stay there and hold the stovepipetill every 
one was gone, and fit it up again so they wouldn’t 
suspect. Good scheme for next meeting. So I 
wrote it up as I lay there.” 

“Great head,” said the city editor. 

The young man is now managing one of the big- 
gest. papers in the West, and all because his rule 
was :— 

“Never have a good excuse.”—How to Write. 
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Sigma Xi. 
Several girls of the S. L.S. Sophomore class wish 


to announce that a Greek society has been formed 
among them, called the Sigma Xi. 











THE STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


Ve ee ie tn iS hol CEBS, 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 





BOSTON. 


Ae INDS SORE EAT HERS: 


78 HANOVER STREET. 
97 SUMMER STREET. 





letter) at a stroke, and spaces automatically. 
typewriter, and is as quickly learned. 


Send for Circulars, or Call to Examine the Machine. 


Anderson Shorthand School, 25 Pemmertou Sq’, Room'609, Boston. 


SHORTHAND BY MACHINE. 
If the pen is too slow for longhand, why use it for shorthand? 

The Anderson Shorthand Typewriter prints in the Roman alphabet a word (instead of a 
It has four times the speed of a 


vite One Stroke . 
Prints a Word. 














DO YOU 


SHEPARD, 


WEAR SOROSIS SHOES? 


Try them. They are Stylish and Comfortable. 
NORWELL, 


Price always $3.50. 
& Co., 


Winter St. and Temple PI. 





LILLIPUTLAN 


Dress the 
Boys and Girls 


at 





B. E. BAILEY & CO. 
31 Winter St. 33 


Boston 
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Oriental Tea Company 


...FINE TEAS and COFFEES... 


FPP 


87 and 89 Court Street, 
BOSTON. 


Free delivery in Somerville. 


@ost ACis “Orain. 


His watch deceived him. Every watch 
needs a general overhauling once ina 
while. 


Fine Watch, Clock, 
Jewelry, and Optical Repairing at 


DW: -SKINNER'S, 


J 35J-A MEDFORD STREET. 


All attend the * 
eT Sa), Se DANCE 


ove ee en MARCH 12, 1901. 
TICKETS, 50 CENTS. 


The Creamerie 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Café 














Pearl Street 
Gilman Square 


cleanest, neatest 


The newest, 
place in Somerville. 





YOU’LL LOSE 


half the fun of living if 
you do not come to the 


T. S. O. DANCE 
Guy §. Raynes 
Life 


sawn INSURANCE 


REAL ESTATE and MORTGAGES 
35 Holland Street, West Somerville 





Fire 





Agency for DeWick’s Custom Laundry 
ee * Highland Coal Co. 
Tel. 357-4 Som. 








COURSE OF STUDY. 


Double and Single Entry Book-keeping. 
Banking. 

Commercial Arithmetic. 

Rapid Business Hand Writing. 

Spelling. 

Commercial Law. 

Commercial Correspondence. 

Commercial Geography. 

Stenography (Graham or Benn Pitman Systems). 
Typewriting (All standard machines). 
Spanish Language (Native Cuban teachers). 
Building Remodeled and Refurnished. 
Offices open daily, 9 until 4. 

Prospectus post free. 

Registration in person, or by mail. 


H. E. HIBBARD, Prineipal, 
608 Washington Street. 





DANCING __eee, 
Prof. Anthoine’s Private Academy, 
136 School Street, opzosite City Hall, Somerville. 


Adult classes, Monday and Friday evenings. 
day evenings. Day classes, Saturday. 
P.M. Advanced class, 3.30 P.M. A class open for beginners any 
time. Private lessons when not engaged with classes. Particulars 
and circulars at the Academy. 


Sociables, Wednes- 
Beginners, 10 A. M. and 1.15 





Compliments _—~—___ 
of a 


Sriend 
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Stoves, Furnaces, and Ranges 


Builders’ Hardware. Stove Linings and Cast- 
ings. Painters’ Supplies. Plumbing. 


309 Broadway, Winter Hill, - - Somerville. 


TELEPHONE 339-4. 

















20 SUMMER. STREET, aay ‘MAIN STREET, 
- SOMERVIELE. == «= —=—s—= Ss CHARLESTOWN. 
Telephone, 156-3 Somerville. ee  Felephone, 168 Charlestown, 

ICE CREAM AND ‘SHERBETS eae 
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WANTED. 


Oacake photographers to buy Kodaks, Cam= 
“eras, and all Photo ‘supplies. of. 





52. Union Square. 


3M, WILSON, » « a 
f _Unpsxtaxer, 


ee 144-3. = 103, CROSS STREET, 


Z a Senae Street, ‘Boston: = > = 
os _—Mamms Or. ee ie oe 


DA VIS S SQUARE, W. | SOMERVILLE. 
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Ww. E, PLUMER & CO., =. 
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BAI es “CLASS PHOTOGRAPHERS --1901 


SOME RVILLE, o 


“Talin and English: High: Schools, 


Again elected as Class ‘Photographers by. the ae: clase of 


both: the Latin and English High Schools by trae an overwhelming 
majority over all competitors would seemingly shaw to what 
extent our efforts to please each and every patron have prevailed 
during the past five years we have served He Class Photographers. 
Our business is photography and portraiture of an unusually high 
order. Opportunity given, we are inclined to make you the best 
picture of your lifetime. If acquainted with any member of the 
graduating class, you may obtain a class card, which secures you 


the DISCOUNT RATE. 


STUDIO, 146 Tremont Street. 
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SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR. 26 
A. F. HYDE, i " 118 Cambridge St., Charlestown. 


ALL STANDARD GRADES OF FAMILY 


ev COAL, ¢% 


Dry Wood at Lowest Prices. Promptly delivered. 
Branch Office, with F. M. DOWNS, corner Cross and Bonair Streets, Somerville. 


Telephone No. 377-3, Somerville. 





GEO. P. RAYMOND CoO., 
COSTUME PARLORS, ” titi 


‘TELEPHONE, OXForD 145. 


_Costumes for Private Theatricals, Operas, Masquerades, Costume Parties, Minstrel and Spectacular Kn- 
tertainments, etc. Telephone and mail orders carefully attended to. 











A New Suggestion. 


SAW! To be or not to be — Whether it is wiser to put all your spare cash and 
time into useless experiments in photography, or whether it is not better to read 
the PHOTO ERA regularly each month, and have your time and money for 
better things. The PHOTO ERA is the only high class magazine devoted to 
photography published in the United States at a popular price, 15 cents acopy. It 
gives in every issue new methods, formulas, processes, and discoveries, keeping the 
reader thoroughly in touch with the progress of the Art. We will save you the sub- 
scription price many times over by helping you to avoid useless experiments. Send 
for asample copy. $1.50 a year. For sale at all news stands. 15 cents a-copy. 


rHOLrO ep RATE UBEISHINGS CO: 


Dewey Square, Boston, Mass. 


Copies may be had of the Business Manager. 











Made in a Large Sanitary Bakery Buy Butterick’s Patterns 


Gplands BREAD. H. A. CHAMBERLIN’S, 


NEWSDEALER AND STATIONER, 


Sold Only Through Bread Dealers. Every known kind. ; 
: oe grocer has it, or will get it for you. 50 Union Square, SOMERVILLE. 


Designing 
Tiustrating 
Engraving 
Electrotyping 


ENGRAVERS FOR RADIATOR. 
SHE | 
SUFFOLK ENGRAVING CO., fije eu 


934 CONGRESS STREET, 
BOSTON, MASS, 
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From Miufietucee to Wearer 


# « "The Reynolds Shoe « 


FOR MEN, WOMEN, AND CHILDREN. 





13 Bow Street, Union Square, - - - Somerville, Mass. 
Factory at Brockton, Mass. L. BYRON PRICE, Manager. 
te All kinds of Shoes made to order. Measure taken. Fit guaranteed. 
Class Emblems, Badges, 
Engravin 
Club ia za 
JOHN HARRIOTT, 
Society 3 Winter St., Boston, Mass. 
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¢ HEAVY SOLES! WIDE EDGES! “Oho Knickerbocker Shoe § 
‘ For College Men and Women @ 
4 E. W. BURT & CO. ‘ 
é MANUFACTURERS AND RETAILERS é 
¢ All Leathers Extension Heels ‘ 
¢ $ 3-50 5O cits exe = § 
$ 40 West Street, Boston. 56 Market Street, Lynn ‘ 
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KNOWN EVERYWHERE 


as the most modern, progressive, and in every way ‘‘up-to- 
date’’ Business School. Prepares 


YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 


in the Shortest time, at the least expense, for good paying 
Business positions. If you want to know allabout Shorthand, 
Book-Keeping and the most successful Lmployment Department, 
send for latest Prospectus. 


666 WASHINGTON STREET, Corner Beach Street, BOSTON 
BLYTH Strawberry Cream Pies MRS, -Cer .COBE 
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Try his celebrated | BUTTER, CHEESE, anid EGGS, 
HOME-MADE BREAD. and all kinds of Groceries, at 208 Pearl Street, os Somerville 
Superior to allothers. | the Jowest possible prices. 
Good Elgin Creamery Butter at 20 and 22 cents per pound. —_—— 
Johnson's Dainty Lunch Preserves, 15 and 25 cents, A 4 
Home-made Preserves, 5 lbs. 50 cents. Spring Opening March 27-28 
A. F. CARPENTER (Old Stand), DEW DROP INN &* = & 
e es 
e Groceries of All Kinds « Under new management. 


Best Butter in the market. First-class trade solicited. Pure Coffees | Best of food served. 


and Teas. Flour a specialty. L ; 
= et us figure on your catering. 
No. 522 Somerville Avenue. 


\.#-Storage for furniture, pianos, sleighs, etc., in separate rooms, 61 Day Street, Davis Square, West Somerville 
with locked doors. Corner Somerville Avenue and Park Street, Som- 


erville, Parties breaking up housekeeping will do well to apply. JAMES DAVIS, Proprietor, 
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HE W. C. T. U. have started a movement 
against the use of the cigarette by the youth of 
Somerville, an evil believed to be widespread in 
this city. 

It would be folly for us to attempt to say 
that this evil does not exist in our High schools, 
for it does, and many of its victims can easily be 
recognized among our ranks. It is a sad sight to 
see those who are naturally bright, intelligent, ac- 
tive, ruining their brains and breaking down their 
constitutions. 

It is not our province to enter into any lengthy 
discussion of the injurious effects of cigarettes upon 
the health, although we will say that it is a well- 
known fact that when young men are in training for 
athletic events or contests, they are prohibited the 
use of the weed in any form. Nor is it our inten- 
tion to enter into a talk on the moral effect of the 
habit, for this has been given by our honored con- 
temporaries, the local papers. There is one point, 
however, which we wish to bring before our read- 
ers: it is the influence which the young ladies can 
In the association 
of young ladies and young men, the young ladies 
may hold the balance of power in their hands; why, 
then, would it not be well for them to use this power 
toward correcting a steadily growing evil? The 
blame is not to be placed upon the young ladies, but 
if they regarded a cigarette victim in the same light 
as they regard one who patronizes the saloon, it 
would not be long before cigarette dealers would 
be going out of business. 

As the head masters of our schools have said, the 
only way to correct the habit and kill it is to make 
it a disgrace to be seen smoking a cigarette. Every 
pupil of the high schools should feel it a highest 
duty to help stamp out the cigarette, and set the 
example for those in the grammar schools and 
those outside, and by their example elevate the 
moral tone of the rising generation. 

This is no trifling matter; it is a question of vital 
importance, and should receive the thought and 
consideration of all. 


RemRRER 


exert toward checking the evil. 


UR leading article this month is by Mr. Earle, 
teacher of chemistry in the English High 
School. Mr. Earle is an enthusiast on the subject 
of science, and we feel sure that our readers will 
enjoy his article. 
Mr. Earle has been here but a little over two 
months, but during that time he has introduced a 
system of work which makes the study of chemistry 
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interesting as well as instructive. We feel justly 
proud at having secured a contribution to our col- 


umns from him. 
a a J 


HE Rapraror has so far refrained from speaking 


about the great election which occurred last 
November and the issues at stake. . Now, however, 


the. “‘die is cast,’ “the deed is done,” the knot is 
tied, and McKinley is our president for four years 
more. With the exception of a new vice- presi- 
dent, Mr. Roosevelt, it is practically the same ad- 
ministration as it was before March 4. Mr. Mc- 
Kinley is the first man since Grant to be elected to 
two successive terms. Mr. Cleveland held the po- 
sition eight vears, but four years elapsed between 
the first and second terms. By thus retaining the 
administration, it would seem that the people have 
faith, and feel safe in trusting their welfare in the 
hands of those statesmen and legislators who have 
guided them so successfully through a just and 
honorable war. 

In the new vice-president we have a man who is 
the idol of every American boy, one who is fearless 
to meet danger, whether it be in the shape of beast 
or political trickery, and he generally comes up on: 
top. So much for “Teddy.” The real gist of the 
whole matter is that from the time the national 
conventions were held until the inauguration cere- 
monies were over we were furnished with countless 
lessons in the making of history, lessons which it 
would be well for us to study, for we are soon to 
become a part of that great body that indirectly, 
makes, executes, and obeys the laws. 

Benne 


R. W. D. EATON, who filled so successfully 
the position of staff artist last year, displays 
his taste and skill in the cover design which we pre- 
sent this month. We are also indebted to him for 
the new heading for the front page of the Rapr- 
Avor, and for several other headings which he has 
drawn for us. 
At the top of the editorial page we present a re- 
production of a charcoal drawing by Clifford T. 
Richardson, ‘03, which we think worthy of notice 


and mention. 
zRR eR 


HE next number of the Radiator will appear as 
the spring number, and will be out April 17. 
Besides containing many spicy and patriotic stories, 
it will be profusely illustrated with cuts of spring 
scenery. The cover, which will be one of especial 
beauty and attractiveness, is the work of Miss 
Jeanette A. Dawson. 
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VALUE OF CHEMISTRY IN DAILY LIFE. 


George Winburn Earle. 


EARLY all of the early students of 
chemistry directed the knowledge 
which they had of its principles to 
the solution of one or both of the fol- 

2 lowing problems: ‘The transmutation 
of the cheaper metals into gold, and the discovery 
of a medicine which should prevent all of the dis- 
orders of the human frame.” It is no wonder that, 
as it was observed that gold did not become more 
abundant, and that the alchemists sank into pov- 
erty instead of rising to opulence, and that men 
continued the same frail mortals as before, disease 
and death making no distinction between scientists 
and the rest of mankind, their pursuits became. an 
object of ridicule. 

The world was not enough enlightened in those 
times to distinguish between an abuse of the art and 
a proper application, and thus the discredit incurred 
oy alchemy was for many years transferred to true 
chemistry, and the chemist was looked upon as a 
singular, mysterious kind of a being, who, “by the 
aid of fire and some other agencies, produced 
changes in substances, more in the manner of a 
magician than a real scientist’; and his studies and 
work were regarded as not having any connection 
with the useful arts, or helpful in any way to human 
beings. 

At the present time the world tully realizes how 
essential is chemical knowledge and the work ot 
the chemist to our every-day existence. Chemical 
phenomena are intimately bound up with our daily 
lives, and unconsciously we are constantly carrying 
on chemical operations with each breath that we 
inhale, with each pulsation of the heart, and witk 
every movement of the muscles. Every hour, 
every moment of our lives, we are surrounded by 
chemical activity, and our daily comfort, health, 
and happiness in a great measure are dependent 
upon the constant fulfillment of chemical laws and 
processes. 

How important, then, it is to have some knowl- 
edge of the fundamental principles of this science! 
A record of facts discovered and of the valuable 
work being done in various departments by the 
chemists would be a library of many volumes; but 
what are some of the every-day benefits which we 
all enjoy that have been brought about by a knowl- 
edge of chemistry? 

It is the chemist who gives us information -re- 
garding our. foods—the meat, the bread, and the 
butter which we eat; the water, the milk, the tea, 
and coffee which we drink. It is the chemist who 
carefully examines all of the ingredients upon the 
market used in cooking, detecting impurities and 
protecting us from injurious adulterations. Hav- 
ing analyzed the different solids and fluids of the 
human body, and studied the processes of diges- 





tion and determined the nature and value of vari- 
ous foods, the chemist tells us the kind of foods 
best suited for the growth and sustenance of the 
body, the variety most conducive to health, and the 
best methods for properly cooking them. 

In all households and communities nothing is 
more essential than a strict observance of all rules 
laid down by sanitary science for the preservation 
of health. On the public streets, in the home, in 
the schoolroom, and in the kitchen we are pro- 


tected daily from sickness and disease by 
strictly observing rules of cleanliness made 
possible by the use of disinfectants and puri- 


fying chemicals. It is chemical knowledge that 
tells us the composition of the atmosphere; why 
it becomes poisonous with repeated breathings, 
and points out the necessity and the means 
for good ventilation and pure air in our living 
rooms and in public buildings. 

The chemist*is of value at the very 
from which our chief sustenance of life is ob- 
tained—the soil we cultivate. Chemistry enables 
the farmer to better understand what plants will 
thrive best on certain kinds of soil, and what ele- 
ments are needed in the soil for the best growth of 
the plant. 

Much of our daily happiness is due to the beauti- 
ful, convenient, and useful articles which come to 
us from the arts and the manufactures. To the 
proper application of chemical principles depends 
the successful operation of many of the most im- 
portant and useful arts: metallurgy, enameling, 
making of earthenware, of porcelain, of glass, 
which in its innumerable uses is of inestimable 
value to mankind, the art of dyeing cloths and 
fabrics, paper-making, paints, the working of iron 
and steel, and countless industries which space 
forbids a mention. Nearly every manufacturing 
house in some line of its work requires the skill of a 
chemist. Chemistry seems to be the nurse of all 
useful arts, shortening tedious processes in manu- 
facturing, simplifying complex ones, cheapening 
expensive methods, and making safe many once 
hazardous ones. 

To understand and fully appreciate the mineral 
world about us a knowledge of chemistry is abso- 
lutely essential. Minerals are classified according 
to their chemical properties, and they must fre- 
quently tundergo a nice chemical examination 
before they can be referred to any particular class. 
The working of the mines of metals, upon which 
we are so dependent, is conducted upon entirely 
chemical principles, and the making or losing of 
ereat fortunes in mining may depend upon a 
knowledge of chemistry. 

There is no recent application of the science 
more interesting than the manufacture of coloring 


sources 
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matters. Not only have new dyes possessed of 
every hue of the rainbow been produced from coal 
tar, but the various compounds to which so many 
animals owe their color, birds their beautiful 
plumage, and plants and flowers their diversity and 
beauty of tint have been minutely studied and 
analyzed. 

No branch of science is so closely interwoven 
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with our lives, and so essential to our daily comfort 
and happiness as is the science of chemistry. To 
its discoveries the civilized world owes, in a great 
measure, its present greatness, and much of its 
future progress and wonderful discoveries will un- 
doubtedly be through a better knowledge of those 
smallest of all conceivable portions of matter—the 
invisible chemical atoms. 





A Few Wasted Moments. 


DB. MARSHALL, iS.aL as 6O8n 


Geom. strikes me as awfully flat, 
And English seems much worse; 
For I prefer to Greek or Lat., 
To scribble off some verse. 


0108000: 


A Royal Rare-bit. 


If the moon in reality ’s made of green cheese, 
And the sun is just pepper so hot, 
And each twinkling bright star that we see every 
night 
Is a wee grain of salt; pray, why not? 


Then let’s borrow a bit from the fresh milky way, 
And some fire to all let’s apply. 

Yet there’s one last ingredient—butter we need, 
Which the zodiac, too, will supply. 


Here is Aries, the ‘butter’ or ram of the sky, 
Who has made a considerable hit; 
And by stepping right up and passing your plates, 
Of this rare-bit you'll each get a bit. 
—_o——_ 


A Ballad. 


(Being a feeble imitation of Goldsmith and Holmes.) 


T wrote a song awhile ago, 
Which really was quite good; 

The critics tore it up, you know, 
As critics always should. 


But people liked it all the more, 
For it was truly fine; 

‘And while the words made all hearts sore, 
Their cash was cheering mine. 


Now, ‘bout this time, a minstrel came 
A-strolling through the town, 

And singing of his “bonny” flame, 
Who had just turned him down. 


The tune was so like mine throughout, 
That I was sore afraid 

Lest he should spread it all about, 
And I should lose my trade. 


Got every lawyer that I saw 

(A thought had struck me now), 
I took him to a court of law, 

And sued him for a “thou.” 





Oh me! Oh my! Alack-a-day! 
I never knew just how, 

The court gave all to him, they say, 
“Twas I that paid the “thou.” 


And now my spirit ’s broken quite, 
May foul fiends take the man, 
For since I never dare to write 
The songs I really can. 


-———-O--— 


Up to Date. 


In olden days, 
The golden days, 
Our people knew how to make love; 
But now-a-days, 
The modern days, 
Forgot are the bright stars above. 


In olden days, 
The golden days, 
He began by calling her “sweet” ; 
But now-a-days, 
The modern days, 
“Let’s go and get something to eat.” 


A Tragedy. 


“T will be at the opera to-night, dear,” he wrote, 
“T can’t bear this suspense any more, 
I will see you wherever you sit, oh, my love, 
Be it balconies, boxes, or floor. 


“Tf you love me the same as of old,” he went on, 
“Wear a rose red as blood for to-night ; 
But if I may no longer keep up a fond hope, 
Let the red one be changed for the white.” 


So he went on that night, and he sat in a box, 
And he waited and watched,—the poor fellow,— 

Till at last she came in with the rose at her breast, 
And the color—he fainted—’twas yellow. 
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THE TRUST. 


C. Wiel. 


IM HARWOOD sighed wearily as he 
glanced at the huge pile of personal 
mail which had just been deposited 
upon his desk. He had just completed 
his plans for the Great Northern Steel 

Combine on which he had been working for over 
three years, ever since “trusts” began to be formed, 
and he was now engaged in smoking a cigar. It was 
late in the afternoon, and, in fact, the first leisure 
moment he had allowed himself since morning, hay- 
ing even forgotten that there was such a thing as 
lunch. Of course, with the sweet aroma of his 
cigar playing about his nostrils, and nothing in par- 
ticular to think about, how could he help falling 
into memories of by-gone times? 

He had graduated from the high school eight 
years before, and had practically worked his way 
through “the college on the hill.” He recalled his 
escapades during those years of freedom, and to tell 
the truth, of almost endless pleasure. He had 
played on the football team, and had gained some 
reputation in the journalistic world; in fact, he had 
‘met with uncommon successes. 

Like all others, he had had a “cousin,” and 
although all had gone smoothly for some time, the 
inevitable “scrap” had come through some misun- 
derstanding or other, and she had left him severely 
alone during the last year. This little “affaire 
d'amour’ had somewhat dampened his zeal, but he 
had come West and contrived to forget it. He met 
with one or two misfortunes at first, but soon he had 
steadily climbed upward with his old-time tenacity 
of purpose and indomitable will, and now he had 
almost fabulous wealth within his grasp. 

He had about a week ago requested the several 
steel magnates of the country to meet at his offices 
in Chicago on the following Thursday, and all had 
answered in the affirmative. It was now Tuesday. 
He had been somewhat annoyed by the double- 
headed columns in the dailies in regard to this 
meeting, the information having leaked out in some 
unaccountable way. He stared in surprise at the 
heading, “The Great Northern Steel Co—A mam- 
moth monopoly to be formed by James C. Har- 
wood, of the Harwood Steel Co.” 

Already, as the head of this concern, he had 
gained a wide reputation as an uncommonly suc- 
cessful and shrewd business man. He owned his 
mines both of iron and coal, he owned his railways 
to ship his pig-iron and steel products to the lakes, 
where it was loaded into his own vessels to be 
shipped to the Eastern markets. Thus he was en- 
tirely independent; all this he had accomplished in 
the almost incredibly short space of four years, and 
yet he would still go farther, led on by an almost 
insatiable ambition. 

He glanced in indecision at the pile of mail, then 





finally rang the bell, and Remington, his confiden- 
tial secretary, entered. After a short chat, Rem- 
ington began opening the letters and reading their 
contents aloud, while Jim industriously puffed at 
his cigar. Here was an application of ‘‘an old col- 
lege chum” for a situation. 

“T don’t quite remember the name, but tell him 
to come and see me.” Next came a request for a 
donation to a church fair. 

“Oh, give them our compliments with a hundred 
and call it square,” and so they continued. As the 
pile diminished, Remington came upon a prettily- 
tinted envelope with the seal ‘“M” onit. He looked 
it over questioningly, examined the postmark, and 
seeing it was from Medford he opened it. He 
glanced through it a moment and instantly refolded 
it, put it back and hemmed loudly. 

“What? have you a cold?” queried Jim. 

“No, sir; but—er—I opened—er—a letter which 
I guess 1—er—hadn’t ought to read; it seems quite 
personal.” 

“Well, tev’s see it, then: 

Jim opened the letter and began reading. He 
dropped his cigar, arose, grew pale, and went 
toward the window. When he had finished he 
gazed thoughtfully out over the broad expanse of 
Lincoln park for a time. Suddenly turning, he 
asked Remington :— 

“Were all told the meeting was on Thursday, the 
21st?’ 

ONES res 

“Do you think any have started yet?” 

“No, sir, [ think Carnegie and Frick, the two who 
have farthest to come, are to start from New York 
to-night ” 

“Well. telegraph everyone that it was a mistake, 
the date being the 28th, and call up the Lake Shore 
and have them get a special to go through to Boston 
ready as soon as possible and hail me a cab.” 

“All right, sir,” answered Remington, as he hur- 
ried out. 

Harwood found the cab waiting for him and was 
driven to his hotel. Here he gathered a few neces- 
sities into a suit-case, donned his traveling clothes, 
and was at the Central depot in half an hour. Giv- 
ing Remington a few parting orders and enjoining 
strict silence about his sudden departure, he bade 
him good-bye and entered the car. 

Jim alighted from his carriage late Thursday 
afternoon and mounted, for the first time in eight 
years, the steps he had so often climbed. It is al- 
most needless to say he was flustered just a little 
as he entered the cosy hall, and the maid went ahead 
to announce his arrival. 

He heard a sweet voice, that almost unmanned 
him, singing,— 
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“When shall my empty heart, Love, 
Open its door anew? 
When shall she take and keep it, Love, 
When will my dream come ee 

But she got no farther, for as she caught his re- 
flection in the mirror as he entered, following the 
maid, she turned, uttering a cry, and fell into his 
embrace. The maid _ discreetly disappeared. 
When the first burst of emotion was over, she drew 
herself up rather haughtily and he did likewise. 

“Well,” said Dorothy, “so you came?” 

“Yes, it appears I did, though I am yet to learn 
why.” 

“Oh, come, Jim, don’t be foolish; you know 
vou were once, and if you don’t know why you 
came, who does?” 

“I suppose I came 
quested it, then.” 

“Only a friend?” she said softly and thoughtfully. 

“If IT said you were more, according to yourself, 
I'd be foolish, would I not?” 





because an old friend re- 
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She looked at him a moment through half- 
closed eyes, then she closed them entirely, saying, 
“Well, Jim, let’s both be foolish,” and possibly 
they were. 

“T thought that to-day I should run a monopoly. 
but it seems I am being run by a monopoly in- 
stead,” said Jim, alter a while. “By the way, 
Dorothy, what was the song you were singing as [ 
came?” 

“Oh, it’s a new one just out; come, you can sing 
the last chorus with me.” 

“But I don’t know it,” protested Jim. 

“You will, though,” and they sang 


vs 


Now has my dream come true, love, 
Now has my dream come true, 

Now shall I feel her soft caress 
Thrilling me through and through. 

Now shall my empty heart, love, 
pen its door anew, 

Now will you take any keep it, love, 
Now has my dream come true.” 





A CONFESSION. 


HE old Southern plantation lay in the 
deepening dusk of a beautiful sum- 


Rath L. Olney, E., 01. : 
at the window.’ The speaker paused. A _ bat 
wheeled in and out among the trees. With a 





mer’s evening. The last red ripples 
ig bY had disappeared, and the clear blue 
ce ast sky was dotted here and there with 
tiny, twinkling stars. The air was heavy with the 
perfume of flowers, and along the winding driveway 
the frail blossoms were gently closing. The pen- 
dulous clusters of wistaria that covered the veranda 
rustled slightly, and out of the twilight came the 
shrill cry of the “whip-poor-will.” 

Two figures sat silently on the dusky veranda. 
Then, as a moth fluttered in and out among 
the leaves, the elder placed her hand on the 
shoulder of her companion at her feet, and said 
quietly, as if in answer to a question long since 
asked, — 

“Ves, Lisbeth, ] am better, and, Lisbeth, ] am 
happy to-night, for to-day I received a letter from 
—from my husband. But listen, and I will tell you 
all. You have known me long, you have cared for 
me tenderly; it was vou who watched over me, 
here, in despair and trouble. No, it is better I 
should tell vou. To-morrow it shall be the past— 
the dim, still past! 

“That same star you see yonder shines upon the 
little town in which I spent my happy girlhood 
days. A little town it was, Lisbeth, tucked away 
among the old green hills of New Hampshire. 
How happy I was there! My playmates called me 
‘Goldie.’ for T had long, golden curls. How well 
T can remember my mother, as she used to button 
on my little red cloak and tie my hood so often, and 
kiss me tenderly. Then I would trudge along to 
school with Ruben, waving a farewell to a dear face 


tremulous voice she continued :— 

“So we. grew up, Ruben and I. It was he that 
used to draw me up the big hill. It was Ruben 
that fought Tommy Milligan when he said my hair 
wasn’t pretty. 

Then, Lisbeth, there came such a Sad) times 
The smallpox broke out in our little village and 
many died, and among them, the dearest of all, my 
mother. I could not see her, but they laid her to 
rest at my father’s side, under the white lilac bush. 
Yes, | must be calm, but how plainly I can see it 
all. Soon I was sent away to my aunt’s home in a 
distant city. Aunt Hesta was a woman of the 
world, proud and cold. She gave me. every ad- 
vantage money and position could buy. People 
said, Lisbeth, that I was beautiful, and that I had 
the voice of a bird. Ah, but what did it matter? 
IT was not happy nor contented. I longed to be 
far away in the little village. 

“So the years sped by. One day my aunt came 
to me. ‘Mariam,’ she said, ‘you have been dutiful 
and loving, and I am proud of your success. But 
still I have one wish. Mr. Morse has long been 
striving for vour hand. He is a man, rather, a 
gentleman, of much property, and it is my desire 
to see you happily married. I know you will con- 
sider and accept his proposal.’ Then she left me. 
It seemed as if it was the only course to take. . I 
must repay my aunt for her long years of care. So, 
Lisbeth, I assented. -Ah, could I but live those 
years over again!” 

The moon was rising among the treetops, turn- 
ing the leaves to silver, 
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“See that beautiful bud, cousin? Now it is in its 
infancy, the beginning of life. To-morrow, with 
the first sun’s rays, it will slowly open its petals. 
‘that is happy, but incomplete, childhood. Then, 
by noon, its fragrant heart is open to the midday 
sun. It is in its prime, ripe manhood. As after- 
noon wanes, it gently closes; it is sinking to its re- 
pose. life is fast passing. Perhaps’ before’ its 
prime it will be crushed—crushed.” 

‘Lhe silence was long. 

“Do you remember that night you arrayed me 
for my wedding? You said, as you pinned my veil, 
‘Miss Mariam, brides should look happy,’ and I an- 
swered you, ‘May you never be so unhappy as I.’ 
When | was ready my aunt came and kissed me. 


Then I was alone—alone with my thoughts. You 
know why I was sick and forlorn at heart. Ruben, 
my betrothed’s best friend, was coming! He was 


to stand with my lover, and, Lisbeth, he was to see 
me married to a man I| did not love! Then I went 
down. I saw no grand throng, no beautiful 
‘Howers. One face was ever before me, a face asso- 
ciated with all the happiness of my life. I trem- 
bled, and my little prayer book fell—fell at his feet. 
He stooped, picked it up, and handed it to me. O, 
Lisbeth, I shall never forget the look in his eyes. 
Thenl knew. He still-cared for me! Then I was 
married. It seemed as a dream. The voice of the 
minister fell as if from a distance, and my responses 
seemed far away. And then I was—a wife! At 
the reception I saw him. He bent and whispered, 
‘God bless you, Mariam,’ and I answered, ‘Good- 
by, Ruben.’ 

“Qh, the weary months that followed. Life was 
one round of balls, parties, and heartaches. Then 
you remember my husband went away on business, 


and | determined to visit my old home. Before 
another day I had reached my destination. But, 
Lisbeth, time had changed the little village. Mas- 


sive stores stretched their fronts along the streets, 
here were strange houses, there, new faces. When 
the bells were ringing I started for the old church. 
| could not bear to look upon my former home, 
sacred with many memories, and so turned down 
another street. Yes, there stood the little church, 
still unchanged. The tiny vestry with the rows ot 
lamps, the stiff-back chairs—it was all there. But 
strange faces met my gaze. Then the pastor came 
in. He was changed—so changed. His hair was 
white, but his countenance was. still beautiful. 
How quietly and simply he talked to his flock, as 
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my mother used to talk to me, Lisbeth. 
sang “Till we meet again.’ The hot tears rolled 
down my cheeks. I longed to speak to him, to feel 
the pressure of his hand, but strange forms were 
gathered around him. — | passed out. The moon 
was shining clearly—a man stood in my way. 1 
tried to pass. He turned. ‘Mariam,’ he said, ‘you 
have come back to us?’ It was Ruben. 

“We walked along together. I could feel his 
steady gaze upon my face. People brushed past. 
How happy they were! The curtains were up in 
one of the houses, and as we approached we could 
see a prettily dressed throng of children. One little 
fellow was blindfolded, and his little hands were 
stretched out in vain endeavor. 

“*Mariam, see! Once we were among such a 
happy group. Where are our dear childhood days?’ 

“Lisbeth, | could not answer. We stopped be- 
fore the dimly-lighted lodging house. 

= "Good=by, Ruben; i said, as best I) could: 
‘You must not grieve—perhaps—perhaps it is 
better so. I must go back to my husband, you to 
your life work. But each of us will be the better 
for knowing the other.’ 

“Yes, Mariam, you are right. I must go to my 
work—in the far West. 1 shall never forget the 
happy days of my youth, nor you, Mariam. I shall 
think of you in a happy home. Sometimes you 
will think of me, will you not?’ 

“T gave him my hand; tears were my only an- 
swer. Then he stooped and kissed my hand so 
tenderly, turned, and passed on. He paused once 
again, lifted his hat, and stood with uncovered head 
in the moonlight.” 

Mariam bowed her head, tears coursed down the 
still beautiful face. The moonlight touched and 
nestled so tenderly among the golden locks. 

“I must hasten. When I returned, Lisbeth, 1 
could not face my husband, and—and I fled. Day 
after day we traveled, and then you cared for me 
here, Lisbeth. To-day I received a letter from my 
husband. He has discovered my retreat and wishes 
me toreturn. Lisbeth, I must go; it is my duty to 
walk at my husband’s side through life.’ The 
speaker arose and pointed across to the distant 
hills, showing only a faint line in the moonlight. 

“Yonder lies my happy youth. It is past and 
buried now, Lisbeth. In front of me, across that 
green plain, stretches the future. It must be 
happy. It shall be happy for him whom I have 


Then they 





wronged, and I shall be happy in doing my duty.” 
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THE AUTOCRAT OF DARKNESS. 


C. Sherwood Ricker, L., "04. 


HE gathering gloom gave the sur- 
roundings a dreamlike appearance, 
and the sky was of a soft evening 
blue. <A bat shot in and out of the 

saze window in the “ivy-mantled tower” 

of the chapel to the left of me, adding to the evening 

solitude. I had lounged all day, and now | felt a 

sudden vigor and delight in my situation. A low 

range of mountains marked the horizon at my 
right. There, I decided, should be my place of 
observation, where I might watch the moon rise. 

Through a thickly-wooded valley I walked for quite 

a while, with my seat shut off from view by tall, 

gaunt pines. 

Once more it stood out against the clear evening 
sky; with some difficulty I placed myself upon the 
highest peak of the nearest mountain. Here the 
scene was more entrancing. Far away over the 
tops of the slightly nodding pines stood the chapel, 
and at its feet the pale white gravestones and flower- 
less mounds over which many a sad tear had been 
shed; further away lay the little village, with lights 
twinkling in the cottage windows like those that 
now began to twinkle above. The slight wind fell, 
anda deathlike stillness pervaded all. I was in- 
wardly happy. 1 sat down on a grass plot and 
rested my back and head against a large bowlder. 
Down the mountain side [ heard the cry of a stray 
wolf, answered only by a nightingale soaring above 
me, or the plaintive hoot of an owl. From the 
eastern heaven the moon slowly rose, bathing all 
with its silvery light. For a long while I had done 
nothing except gaze on the tranquillity of all, when 
I thought I heard a footfall not far behind me. I 
turned slightly and looked out from the edge of the 
rock. A man quite bent with age was slowly ap- 
proaching with a gun over his shoulder. 

I drew myself up and waited for him to pass, but 
he had seen me. He was even older than I had at 
first thought. His clothing was old and torn, and 
he wore moccasins on his feet. I thought surely I 
must have met Rip Van Winkle II. as I gazed on 
his emaciated features. 

“I’m harmless, friend,’ he said, as he placed the 
butt of his gun on the ground and then leaned 
against it. 

“Are you out to shoot game, or are you back 
from a day’s trip?” I asked. 

“Well, I’m now bound fer some traps near ter 
the lake, about a mile ter the west of yer,’ he an- 
swered, pointing in that direction. 

“Do. you live in the village?” I asked. 

“Tt’s been pretty nigh eighteen years since I lived 
there,” he said, “‘but I’ve been ter the old house 
once or twice ter get some little things I needed.” 

“Where are you living?” I asked. 

“Well, it’s along story, but I might as well tell 
yer. About eighteen years ago my wife and child 





died of fever, and I felt mighty bad. They were the 
only folks I had, an’ then and there I started to 
commit suicide an’ go along with them. I didn't, 
but I couldn’t bear ter stay in the old house, so | 
went over the other side o’ this mountain, where | 
had found a small cave, and took up lodgings, and 
have stayed there ever since. 

“Yer may think me eccentric. I never go out in 
the daytime, cause [ don’t feel the sunshine ’s in- 
tended fer me; all my sunshine ’s gone, so I only do 
my work at night. There’s never been a night | 
ain’t been on this mountain by nine, and then off ter 
my traps. Once in a while I go over ter the grave- 
yard and put some flowers over their graves. I 
spose the people think I must have committed sui- 
cide atic Puleit:: 

“Then the people don’t know you're in the neigh- 
borhood?” I asked, after listening to his strange 
story. 

“No,” he answered, “you’re the only one I ever 
told. If you’ll come over ter the lake, I'll take yer 
round ter the cave.’’ I was only too pleased to go. 

“T’ll take yer along a short cut. It’s dangerous, 
but I guess you can git over it if I can.” 

He picked up his gun and started down the 
mountain side, and I followed. The moonlight 
percolated through the treetops, and the dead leaves 
rustled faintly as we trod them under foot. After 
going half way down we turned and kept along the 
side for a distance, until we came out on a ledge 
that overlooked the lake. Below us about five 
hundred feet was a pebble beach, with the lake 
gently licking the shore. 

‘“Ain’t this grand?” said he, resuming the position 
he had taken before, and gazing out over the glassy 
surface of the lake. 

“It’s unsurpassable,” I answered. 

We slowly and carefully made our way down a 
steep decline to the beach, and then traveled along 
till we came to a marshy spot. Here I waited for 
him while he went to his traps. 

“Well, I got one mush rat,” said he, holding the 
dripping creature up before me. 

“It’s larger than the average, isn’t it?” I asked, as 
I looked at its plump body. 

“Naw, nothing special. They don’t fatten up 
this time o’ year. Wait till fall an’ I kin show yer 
some of the prettiest fellows yer ever see.” 

After taking a resuming look at the lake, we re- 
turned our steps up the steep embankment. We 
then went around the opposite side of the moun- 
tain to his cave. It was decidedly odd; the shrub- 
bery and overhanging trees screened it from curi- 
ous eyes. He had made a small door and boarded 
up the rest. Through a small corridor he led me 
into a room, or perhaps more properly speaking, a 
widening of the corridor. Here was a rude bed, a 
still ruder fireplace, the smoke escaping through 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


the back part of the room. Two chairs and an old 
bench constituted the rest of his furniture. Here 
this poor fellow had lived for nearly eighteen years, 
with hardly a soul to speak to, and with only the 
sible and a dictionary to read. I stayed in this 
peculiar dwelling for about an hour, talking with 
this man, or mostly telling him of what was happen- 
ing outside his small world. 

He showed me his diary that he had religiously 
kept. “sometime “atter. I’m -dead,~ i Gyer 
should wander this way, you'll find my diary in a 
crevice over yonder,” said he, pointing with his 
thumb. 
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He accompanied me over the mountain to the 
graveyard, and there we parted. I fancied I saw a 
tear shining in the old man’s eyes as | grasped his 
hand. 

“God bless yer ; 
Ik aia’ 

“Good-bye.” 

If he fancied he 
fancied right. 

I pitied, him from the bottom of my heart. I 
watched him disappear among the pines, and then 
started home, feeling in a decidedly different mood 
from that in which I started out. 


may yer never hafter be the way 


saw a tear in my eye, I think he 


PLINY 


f A SUMMER. 


Alice B. Perry. 


SS AN a little country village far away in the 

wilds of Maine, a schoolhouse stands 
upon a hill, a tiny building and red, 
as is the fashion of schoolhouses there. 
The teacher elected to rule this little 
kingdom during the summer term was Gladys 
Golden. She was a young girl, fresh from Kent’s 
Hill, who intended to enter Colby in the fall. This 
institution seemed to her an exhaustless mine of 
knowledge, whence she would gain learning untold, 
which at some future time she might diffuse among 
the simple village folk of Maine, thus making the 
world better for her presence. Gladys was a bright, 
interesting girl, with that indefinable air of youth 
and health which is always so attractive, and she 
soon became popular among the young people of 
the town. 

Her parents having both died while she was very 
young, the home of her father’s sister at Chilton 
was opened to the orphan, and here she passed a 
most unhappy childhood, subjected to the cutting 
indifference of her uncle, even more unendurable 
to her loving disposition than the qtterulous com- 
plaining of her invalid aunt. But all was changed 
when she went to the seminary. Here she was a 
favorite with all, and thoroughly enjoyed the years 
of study and pleasure at “the Hill.” 

One day, early in the summer, Gladys was sur- 
prised and delighted to receive an invitation, written 
in a fine, sloping hand, requesting the pleasure of 
her company at an evening gathering at the home of 
Miss Douglass. This maiden lady owned the one 
“oreat house” in the village, was a member of the 
church which Gladys attended, and was much re- 
spected and admired. The pretty young teacher 
was in a flutter of excitement as the day drew near. 
On the eventful evening she donned a simple white 
muslin,—her best gown,—and walked with beating 
heart up to the imposing white mansion, which 
stood, stately as its mistress herself, a little way 
back from the principal street of the village. 





Miss Douglass welcomed her with a cordiality 
which made her loving young heart thrill with 
pleasure. She was then introduced to a tall young 
man standing by her hostess’ side, who proved to be 
that lady’s nephew, Philip Randall, in whose honor 
the party was being given. The evening passed 
pleasantly, and all were sorry when the time came 
to say good-night. 

When the last departing guest had gone and the 
door was closed on the night and the darkness, 
Philip and his aunt sat talking before the dying em- 
bers in the fireplace. She told him the story of 
Gladys’ life, finding him an interested listener. He 
had liked her, for she seemed to him so different 
from the girls whom he met at the musicales given 
by his sister in his Boston home, and he resolved to 
become better acquainted with her. 

A few days later, as Gladys was taking the key 
from the door of the little schoolhouse, after seeing 
that all was in readiness for the morning and send- 
ing every little straggler on his way, Mr. Randall 
sauntered down along the meadow path, thinking 
what a pretty picture she made, outlined against 
the dull red of the building, with the beams of the 
afternoon sun lighting up her bright hair. He 
joined her on her homeward walk, and after this his 
daily strolls brought him at four o’clock in the 
vicinity of the schoolhouse. He had never taken so 
strong an interest in the finest educational structure 
of his native city as he now felt in this weather- 
beaten, one-roomed building. 

The summer passed like a joyous dream, the 
happiest time of her life for Gladys. When Satur- 
day came the two took long walks and drives among 
the hills and meadows, sometimes gathering speci- 
mens for her botanical collection, or again merely 
enjoying the wealth of nature,—the birds, the 
flowers, the hills, and—each other. Both were of 
poetic temperament, and loved the distant moun- 
tains, standing in their far-away splendor hazy and 
blue against the sky, and loved to watch the marvel- 
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ous and ever-changing tints of the sunset. From 
the sheltered porch of her uncle’s house they gazed 
with awe at the grand and awful storms which swept 
over the peaceful valley, as a bird of prey swoops 
down upon his victim, darkening the air with his 


o’er-clouding wings, then disappearing over the 


brow of the mountain as quickly as he came. 

But a summer cannot last forever, and September 
came, bringing with it their first parting. He 
placed on her finger a circlet of gold containing a 
simple, though odd, emerald setting, priceless in 
her eyes, and she promised to wear it always for his 
sake. Then they parted, she to begin her college 
life at Colby, he to enter on his junior year in Har- 
vard. 

The winter months flew by. Letters passed be- 
tween them, and at first both looked eagerly forward 
to another summer at Chilton as delightful as had 
been the last; but the fates decreed it otherwise, and 
in the spring Philip accompanied his mother and 
sisters abroad. Gladys spent her vacation at the 
bedside of her aunt, who lingered through the warm 
days of spring and summer, but closed her life of 
pain and trouble before the autumn came. 

Mr. and Mrs. Randall discouraged Philip’s in- 
timacy with “the young schoolmarm,” as his young- 
est sister tauntingly called her, and when he was 
graduated from Harvard and the question of mar- 
riage came up, they refused to allow him to bind 
himself to a penniless country girl. He begged and 
pleaded, but it was of no avail. Perhaps, too, he 
took it more easily, since two years of excitement 
and pleasure had elapsed since he had seen her. 
Her life had been quiet enough during those two 
vears, but she had his picture and his ring, and had 
spent many hours writing long, bright letters in 
answer to his hastily penned notes. Now he wrote, 
informing her as gently as possible of what had oc- 
cured, assured her that he should never cease to 
eare for her, begged her to forget him, and bade her 
a sad farewell forever. Her picture had been in his 
watch case ever since that happy summer, and there 
it remained, a sacred and beloved possession, until 
the eve before his wedding with a stylish and 
wealthy young lady of Boston, when he removed 
and kissed it, and tenderly consigned it to the 
flames. 

Eight years afterward, Mr. and Mrs. Philip Ran- 
dall, with their little daughter, spent the season in 
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A Shy Little Maid. 


A love-lorn lad wooed a coy maid once, 
All of a summer’s day he plead; 

Oft he spoke of the bonds of love—the dunce! 
And she shyly shook her head. 


When from his heart hope had almost fled, 
He spoke of bonds he had in town; 

Still the shy little maiden shook her head, 
But she shook it up and down. 


—Trinity Tablet. 


their summer cottage at Chatham. It was an ideal 
spot in which to while away the hot days, and they 
could scarcely bring themselves to leave its pleasant 
retirement when their winter duties called them 
again to the crowded city. 

Early in December Philip went down for a day 
or two to see that all was in order for the coming 
winter. He reached Chatham late at night, went 
to the principal hotel, and took a room. All night 
the sound of the sea was in his ears; the beating of 
the surf seemed louder to him than ever before. 
When morning came he rose early and went at once 
to the beach. The water seemed to possess a 
strange fascination for him. He found a crowd as- 
sembled on the shore, talking excitedly and gath- 
ered about some object on the sand. 

Philip curiously drew near. What a sight met 
his horrified gaze! The body of a man, washed 
ashore by wind and tide, lay there upon the beach. 
Hastily purchasing a morning paper from an enter- 
prising small boy, who was telling in the shrillest 
tones that “right here were all the details,’ Philip 
read the glaring headlines and more modestly 
printed particulars. The Portland, a steamer bound 
for the Maine city of that name, had been long over- 
due, was last sighted off Thatcher’s Island, and now 
the bodies of those who had embarked on her for 
that fatal journey were coming ashore at various 
places. No one knew when or where she was lost, 
in fact it is not known at this day. 

As he ran through the list of passengers, the 
name, Miss Gladys Golden, caught his eye. 
He stared at it, almost believing that it would 
change. But no, there it was, printed in plainest 
type, and seemed to be burning itself into his 
very soul. 

The fishermen tell the story of how that wealthy 
and cultured young man for nearly two weeks went 
up and down the shores of Cape Cod, examining 
each body that floated in on the waves, searching for 
a lady whom he had known years before. He was 
the only person there who could possibly have iden- 
tified her. and at last he found the mortal portion 
of the girl whom he had once loved. How did he 
know that it was she? A ring containing a siniple. 
though odd, emerald setting encircled the finger on 
which he had placed it so long ago. She had worn 
it always for his sake, but how short had that 
“always” proved to be! 





Sigma Xi. 

The Sigma Xi Society celebrated the evening of 
the fourteenth of February with a charming “ Val- 
entine Party’ at the home of its president, Miss 
Edith Carleton. All present had a most delightful 
time, as the amusements of the evening were partly 
intellectual, and the climax was capped by the most 
perfect of rare-bits. The members of the Sigma 
Xi present were: Miss Carleton, Miss Gow, Miss 
Stone, and Miss Robertson. Their guests were 
Webber, Nichols, Niles, and Baldwin. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR. 


143 


OUR MOCKING BIRD. 


Landlady.—* You'll have to settle up or leave.” 

Young Man Lodger— Thanks, awfully ; the last 
place I was at they made me do both.” 

May-—'What a beautiful mouth Bert has!” 

Ethel—‘Yes, a number of girls have been 
pressed with that.” 


im- 


As a newly-captured horse thief 
Dangled from the lofty tree, 
In a whisper hoarse he muttered ; 
“This suspense is killing me!” 
Jack—" What did Dolly say when you hugged 
her?” 
Jake. 
He.—' What is a kiss?” 
She—‘A kiss is nothing divided by two; you can 
have either long division or short division.” 
He—** What division do you prefer?” 
She— ‘That depends upon the divisor.” 





“Oh, she said I’d do at a pinch.” 


Daughter.—‘Father, why do you call my allow- 
ance ‘pin money’?” 

The Old Man.—‘Because I get stuck for it, my 
dear.” 


“T thought your son was pursuing his studies at 
the university.” 

“So he was, but he concluded that he could not 
catch up with them.” 


Customer (to bird fancier)—‘My wife wants a 
parrot. What is the lowest you will take for that 
bird?” 

Bird Fancier —‘Fitty dollars is rock bottom.” 

Parrot.—*Come off, you’ve tried to sell me for 
twenty.” 


by 


“T’ve a few more points to touch upon,” said the 
tramp, as he awkwardly climbed a barbed wire 
fence. 


Professor —*You should be ashamed of your- 
self, sir. George Washington at your age was sur- 
veying Virginia.” 

Dull Pupil—‘And at your age he was president 
of the United States.” 


Patient—‘What would you think of a warmer 
climate for me, doctor?” 

Doctor.—‘“Great Scott, man, that is the very 
thing I am trying to save you from!” 


“You young scoundrel!’ said the father, seizing 
his disobedient son by the neck, “I'll teach you how 
you ought to treat your mother,” and he gave him 
several bangs on the ear, and shook him till his 
hair began to fall out. 


Pupil (to teacher)—“Do you know that a baby 
fed on elephant’s milk gained thirty pounds in one 
week?” 

“Tmpossible! Whose child was it?” 

Pupil —‘The elephant’s.” 


The convict was expecting a reprieve. 
news?’ he asked 
the jailer’s reply. 


“Any 
“T have no noose for you,” was 


A poet loved a star. 

What donkeys poets are! 

It he had been more human, 
He would have loved a woman. 


“Money talks,” 
As we've heard tell. 
And to most of us 
It says—‘Farewell.” 
Caller—‘Can J] 
minutes?” 
Business Man.—‘‘She’s engaged, sir.” 
Caller —‘That’s all right. I’m the feller.” 


see your typewriter a few 


Mistress— Bridget, did you crack all the nuts?” 
Bridget ‘All but the largest, mum, which I 
couldn’t get in my mouth.” 


When a woman has a secret, 
Although she may not show it, 
She’s just as angry as can be 
If no one wants to know it. 


“ 


Please, papa, give me a quarter to see the big 
snake at the menagerie?” 

‘Morris, my dear, here’s a magnifying glass. 
look at an angle worm.” 


Go 


Edith —*Did you call for help when Tom kissed 
your” 
Maud.—*‘No, I didn’t think he needed any.” 


The yeast cake is an early riser, but it only does 
it for a loaf. 


Nora—“‘Oh, Pat, Oi can’t foind wurruds to tell 
yez how much Oi'm indebted to yez for this lovely 
watch.” 

Pat.—‘Sure, Nora, an’ it’s meself that is in debt 
for it dape enough for both av us.” 


“You're lame,” the first-floor boarder — said. 
Rheumatic, ] suppose?” But the sixth-floor vic- 
tim shook his head, and thought of the slats in that 
awful bed, and answered :— 

“Attic-room.” 


“ 


A stormy discussion arose once in Douglas Jer- 
rold’s company, during which a gentleman arose 
to settle the matter in dispute. Waving his hand 
majestically over the excited disputants, he began: 
“Gentlemen, all | want is common sense.” 

“Exactly,” Douglas Jerrold interrupted, ‘‘that is 
precisely what vou do want.” 

The discussion was lost in a burst of laughter. 

Class in Analogy. Professor—‘Mr. X, 
may pass on to the next life.” 

Mr. X.—"Not prepared, sir.” 


you 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE 146.) 
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S. E, H. Reception. 


A new departure in high school receptions was 
introduced by the reception given under the joint 
auspices of the S. E. H. S. Alumni Association and 
the Daughters of Maine Club in the English High 
building on the evening of March 6. 

The building was a blaze of light, and the differ- 
ent departments of work were in operation under 
the direction of their able instructors, giving the 
public, through the double channel of invitation, an 
excellent opportunity to view the results of a first- 
class high school training, under modern methods 
and influence. The biological departments, the 
chemical and physical departments, and _ the 
manual training and drawing departments are to be 
especially credited for their showing of the work 
and efforts of the pupils and instructors. Of course, 
the other departments are not capable of being 
demonstrated to the public at an evening reception, 
but the whole tone of the school is apparent to the 
most casual observer. Although there seemed to 
be the general opinion that the sch~-' was some- 
what crowded, yet nothing but com™endation and 
praise for the school and its work was heard on 
every hand. A unique feature of the scientific work 
was the wireless telegraphy experiment, the success 
of which is due to the enterprise of Messrs. Poor 
and Farle. 

Between 8 and 9 o’clock the guests were received 
in the principal’s room by Mrs. Mae D. Frazar, 
president of the Daughters of Maine Club, C. T. C. 
Whitcomb, head master of the school and presi- 
dent of the Sons of Maine Club of Somerville, and 
Herbert E. Stone, president of the Alumni Asso- 
ciation. A committee of thirty members of the 
Daughters of Maine, assisted by a committee from 
the Alumni, presented the guests to the receiving 
party. 

Refreshments were served in the lower hall, 
under the direction of a committee of the Daughters 
of Maine. Later in the evening the guests found 
their way into the Lecture hall, where they were 
entertained by singing by the Alumni present, in 
charge of Mr. Hadley, and a song, “The Holy City,” 
by Miss Lottie Williams, which was illustrated with 
the stereopticon and colored slides under the direc- 
tion of Messrs, Foster and Nichols, 


[| 


w.o 


it 





(ae Fy ea 


nt 
——— > 


i 


The whole affair shows the enterprise of the lead- 
ing woman’s club of this city, as well as the ability 
of the Alumni to rise to an occasion, and the two 
clubs worked in perfect harmony. It was evident 
that the invited public were grateful for the oppor- 
tunity to look the school over. From the social 
standpoint, the affair was excellently well managed, 
and truly successful. We hope this departure in 
the public appreciation of our high school life will 
be continued by the Alumni in the coming seasons. 
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T. S. O. Dance. 


One of the prettiest affairs of the season, the T. S. 
©. dancing party, was enjoyed, in the full sense of 
the word, at Anthoine’s Academy on Tuesday even- 
ing, March 12. Although the floor was not 
crowded, there were just enough couples to make a 
jolly good time and financial success, without any 
of the disadvantages of a crowd. 

The hall had been very tastefully decorated, and 
the girls are to be complimented on the good judg- 
ment exhibited in the arrangements. Towne’s or- 
chestra furnished music, with the laughable intro- 
duction of the wailings of a bagpipe during the 
Portland Fancy, which almost turned it into a 
Highland Fling. 

Whatever T. S. O. may signify, we may say we 
are certain of several things. To use the words of 
one of our social critics, “The young ladies of this 
club ought to take especial pride in being able to 
demonstrate to the general public their ability to 
run a successful dance.” 

The club is to be congratulated on its success, 
and we hope to be favored with more of their de- 
lightful parties in the future. 

The matrons were Mrs. S. C. Fraser and Mrs. 
Howard Dawson. Miss Ethel A. Hyde, floor di- 
rector, was assisted by Misses Grace Fraser, Ger- 
trude Yerxa, May Reed, May Keefe, Maud Knapp, 
Maud Morse, Florence Ricker, Jeannette Dawson, 
and Bessie Crocker. 








#096500. 
On the wealthy Larica’s worn features I wrote 
In rhyme some extravagant praise. 
The verses were spurned (and I’m in the same boat), 
For I called them “Some Lines on Her Face.” 
—Brunonian, 
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Last month we referred to Spline’s wonderful 


fowl. We have since discovered a worthy rival for 
this prodigy in Miss Bonney’s “‘pullet,’ which 
weighed, as we are told, more than ten pounds. A 
good sized bird! Let us start a poultry show. 


We have all heard the story of the donkey who 
was persuaded to run by means of a bag of oats 
suspended some few inches in front of his nose. 
Wouldn't it be a good idea to try some such scheme 
in the case of our track team? Anyone having an 
idea of what should be substituted for oats will 
please communicate same to Captain Graham. 


Those who came through that recent Vergil test 
with any degree of success are fully qualified to 
write farmers’ almanacs, or assume positions in the 
weather bureau. Vergil must have been the 
weather man on some Roman daily. Did he ever 
forget his umbrella? 


it is a good thing to be engrossed in one’s busi- 
ness. Bennett, on being asked a question recently, 
replied, “Not on your elliptical carbonette.”’ It took 
the questioner some time to realize that this answer 
was merely a polished way of saying “not on your 
tintype.”’ Bennett is nothing if he is not up-to- 
date. 


There is a story about five or six of our class- 
mates who band together anduse but one RaprIaTor 
among them. The other evening all of them went 
to the theatre, that is, they bought a single ticket 


and sent in one. of their number, who, after 
watching the show a short while, obtained 
aeereticn. checks and going out, passed it 
over to a second. The second went in, re- 


mained a short time, got a return check, and sent 
inathird. They kept this up till all had seen some 
part of the play; then each related the portion which 
he had witnessed, and by patching the several nar- 
ratives together, all six got the whole plot of the 
play for the price of one ticket. Splendid idea, 
wasn't it? Just look about you, and you'll see who 
the six were. 


Now that the matter of a class photographer 1s 
settled, we may expect to hear that good old joke 
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about “breaking the camera.” We don’t object, 
provided you patronize the photographer who was 
elected. This is the only fair thing to do. After 
the expense of furnishing samples and time, Mr. 
Purdy has a right to expect a good return for his 
trouble. 


1902. 


Story is not sober enough. 

Two of our bright classmates have been pro- 
moted. 

According to Nichols, Uncas had an unfortunate 
weakness for Cora. 

Example of accusative of specification: He rose 
upon end as to his hair. 

How glad we are to get back to experimenting 
again. 

Now that French has given up physics, he is 
thinking how much unnecessary studying he has 
done during the year. 

There’s more than one way to end a story be- 
sides killing the hero. 

We wish Nichols was allowed to assign the Greek 
lesson every day. 

Would that I could go to the moon. 


The highest culmination of the house. 


1903. 


“Who is she” that made G give the princi- 
pal parts of nolo, “Nolo, Nelly, Nolui’? 





Crassus was a quack doctor. Caesar 
“He gave prescriptions for the people,” 
to one translator. 

Why doesn’t “skull’—the place of knowledge 
come from “‘scio,” to know? 


says So. 
according 





Teacher.— ‘You all know what happens when 
ears are telescoped.” 
Voice from the class —‘‘Yes, people see stars.’ 


be) 


Mack.—‘“I want a cake of soap 
Druggist—‘‘Scented?”’ 
Mack—‘No. _I’ll take it with me.” 
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“Caesar had soldiers to the number of (quattuor 
milium) forty million.” 


The Phi Delta Fraternity is now a full-fledged 
brotherhood, having eight regular members from 
our class, and will probably elect a few more in the 
near future. Their caps of black broadcloth, with 
gold letters, have just arrived, and are pronounced 
the best fraternity caps anywhere around Boston. 
The members at the present time are as follows: A. 
Goode, Jennings, Fitzgerald, Webber, Dickinson, 
Nichols, Doughty, and Marshall. 


The much-abused but rebellious editor of this 
class hereby declares his intention of going on a 
strike unless his wages are raised (payable in 
notes only), meaning—‘‘Class notes needed every 
day.” 


We wish that all the members of our class would 
subscribe for the Somerville Journal and give their 
votes for our much-respected president, William 
Jennings. 





OUR MOCKING BIRD. 


( CONTINUED FROM PAGE 143.) 


She (tearfully)—“Henry, our engagement is at 
an end, and I wish to return to you everything you 
have ever given me.” 

He (cheerily)—‘Thanks, Blanche. 
begin at once with the kisses.” 

They are married now. 


You may 


She—‘Is it true that people who live together 
for many years grow to look alike?” 

He—'l think so.” 

She.—Then you must consider our engagement 
at an end.”’ 


“How many mills make a cent, Johnny?” 

‘None of them,” returned Johnny. ‘Pa says 
they're all losin’ money.” 

‘So the poet is financially embarrassed?” 


“IT should say so. Why, he actually has to eat 
breakfast foods for dinner.”—Boston Transcript. 


Doctor—‘*Why have you deducted a quarter 
from my bill?” 

Patient—‘That is for the six cigars you broke 
when you thumped my _ chest.’—Philadelphia 
Record. 

“How delightfully your dear daughter plays 
Wagener.” 

“T’m afraid you've made a mistake. 
servant girl downstairs working 
wringer.’ ——Tid-Bits. 


iw 


That’s the 
the clothes 


What are you staring at, Nellie?” 

“Oh, please ma’am, with your hair like that and 
your diamonds you do. look so like Lady Plan- 
tagenet Gingham that J] was own maid to. Are 
you any relation, ma’am?” 

‘“No-—at least, no near relation. But you can 
have that pink silk shirt waist of mine, Nellie.’— 
Life. 
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Two of the Juniors have honored us with their 
presence, and we conceded to the worthies two 
front seats. 


Lawson has a brick in his desk to hold the lid up. 
Those around him think he has it to insure his 
good health, ete. 


An Excuse in Algebra—‘I understand them, but 
I can’t get the right answer.” Another— 

Teacher.—* Did the example bother you?” 

Bright Pupil—No, sir, I didn’t give it a chance 
to.” 





Miss Ritchie has endowed us with special knowl- 
edge in the English class,“ .... after that he 
died.” 


Thurlow thinks that the Athenian police were 
afraid to arrest a native citizen who carried a cane, 
because of their fear when he had some other de- 
fence than his fists, and possibly there may be some 
truth in what he thinks. 
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The February number of the Opinion, from 
Peoria, shows a vast improvement over preceding 
issues. 






“His Valentine,” in the February School of Life, 
is a very well written and interesting story. 


We always welcome the Shamrock, of Atlanta, 
Ga., with sincere pleasure, for we have found it to 
be reliable, earnest, sensible, and interesting. 


“A Modern Psyche,” in the February Usonian, 
is a charmingly natural little sketch, and one worth 
reading. 


The Recorder, of Springfield, Mass., comes to us 
in a very pleasing cover, and with a goodly number 
of interesting articles. 


We wish the staff of the Bulletin, from Effing- 
ham, Kan., would change the color, and if possible. 
the design, of the cover. 


The Harrisburg Argus for February is not far 
from being an ideal issue of an amateur publication. 


The exchange column of the Lynn Gazette for 
February is decidedly too short. 


The H. S. Argus of Richmond, Ind, 1s)ceg 
tainly a bright paper, well got up. The editorials 
on school life are particularly good. 


The Jabberwock of Boston is a very breezy 
paper. We compliment the girls on turning out 
such a creditable publication. 
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Only four more months of weary toil! 


Now that we have had our photographs taken, 
the “giftie’ has been gi’e us to see ourselves as 
ithers see us. 


If you want a warrant, why not break some law 
and have one brought to your house? It would 
save postage. 


We really have no serious objections to reciting 
in a padded cell. Who knows? Perhaps it is be- 
cause our brains are already padded that it is so 
difficult to make an impression on them. 


If thy mind be prone to wander, why not chain it? 


A person seldom recites in a skeleton key if he 
knows his lesson. 


When we returned from vacation we discovered 
that a great many of the wells for red ink were 
empty. This probably marked an increase of D’s 
and E’s. Remedy—nail down your ink well cover 
next time. 


What is the capital of Washington? Answer— 


McKinley. 
If you have anything to sell, consult Pipe, class 
auctioneer. 


Those electrical machines make people’s hair 
stand on end quicker than a loaded revolver. 


Certain aspirants for the position of class poet 
have complained that it is difficult to make good 
meter, on account of the long name of the class. 
We suggest that they write without meter. 


Miss D— says that they hang people to prevent 
them committing murder. 


Eaton certainly descended from some animal. 
He can wiggle his ears faster than any rabbit. 


Noble was seen doing a cake walk with a choco- 
late cream. He had a sweet partner, did he not? 


It was funny to see W. 
trumpet. 





try to blow his ear 


Jasey. 





At a recent class meeting Bradford moved that a 
century plant be planted instead of an ivy this year, 
and Allen made an amendment to that motion, 
which was that Bradford return at the end of the 
century and see the plant blossom. 


1902. 


Members of III. Physiology A request that hot 
lemonade be served at the lunch counter hereafter. 


Wanted.—Some one to think for a young man. 
One who can give his whole time to the work re- 
quired. 


Teacher—* What other feature has poetry?” 
Pupil.—‘It has melody.” , 
Teacher.—Make an adjective from ‘melody.’ ” 
Pupil — Melodical !” 





What have the girls been doing to Y tere 
certainly appears to have been abused by some 
member of the feminine tribe. 


Cleverly must be more careful in the future, or 
he will have a rebellion among the young ladies. 
The idea of trying to prove them ‘‘weak-minded” 
and “less fit to endure great learning”’ than men! 

Teacher." Y 
lish lesson?” 

Ne ——‘Well, I got the book, but the leaves 
weren't cut, and I couldn’t learn it.” 

Miss B 
kie— 

Teacher.—‘ His what?” 

Miss B.—‘His ‘caskie.’ ” 

Oh! These misleading words! 


Master H gives us to understand that Rome 
is very dissipated. Not only the people are ‘‘full,” 
—it even extends to temples and public buildings. 
At least, so he said in Latin. 





, why haven’t you your. Eng- 








— (reciting) —*When, doff’d his cas- 








Pupil (reciting in geometry)—‘KC is to JC 


as 





Teacher.—‘How is that? Oh, yes, Casey is to 
Go on.” aster We 
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Some people can't zateh hold of poetry at all. 
Perhaps it is too “elevated” for them, 





Ist Junior—But I haven't any long runners.’’ 

2nd Junior.— ‘Oh, you’ve got the long runners 
all right, but they’re not skates.” 

Mass © says, “No Sadies on stock exchange.” 
Is she right? 

1903. 

English teacher—“How did you enjoy the 
book?” 

Miss N.—"I managed to wade through it.” 

Funny boy (whispering)—‘‘It must have been a 
story of the seashore.” 

History teacher—'‘Are there any additions to 
make on this subject?” 

Miss N. (misunderstanding) —‘I’m cold.” 


Sophomores should pay particular attention and 
not tip the boys at the lunch counter. They might 
break the dishes. 

Misses Grady, Paon, and Darling represent our 
class on the varsity basket ball team. 

TWICE OLDE EALES! 


‘Teacher (in geometry class)—‘Tommy, what is 
a pol-y-gon?”’ 

Tommy (after some hesitation).—“*A dead _ par- 
GOum 


Credit is due to the dance committee for the 
beautiful decorations. 
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Elocution E— ‘The trouble with this class is that 
you all.aré tog easy.” 


1904, 
Hurrah! Back to school once more! 


Class pins are out. You can secure them from 
Miss Wall in room 15 at $2.00 apiece. 


Teacher.— ‘Who was Diedrich Knickerbocker?” 
Scholar.—‘One of Irving’s synonyms.” 





Teacher.— Master D , these quotations are 
not written in as good penmanship as they should 
bes’ 

Master D—‘I wrote them with a pencil.” 


Denver, of room 18, has recently left school. 


The graduates of the Morse grammar school 
held their first annual reception at Miss Howard’s 
private parlors March 6. They passed a very 
pleasant evening. The class felt highly honored 
because there were three of its fellow members who 
held office in the Freshman class at High School: 
Albert Wilson, first vice-president; Harold Allen, 
secretary ; Gerard C. Bean, editor. 


Chinaman.—"‘ What school do you go to, boy?” 

Boy.—"The English High School.” 

Chinaman.—‘You tella wronga story; you go to 
the United States High School.” 





EX-PRESIDENT HARRISON. 


The death of Benjamin Harrison leaves but one 
surviving ex-President of the United States, and re- 
from the nation a noble faithful, and 


moves 
patriotic citizen. 
Mr. Harrison illustrates a class of which 


America furnishes many examples. Well-born, and 
inheriting sterling qualities of character, but not 
surrounded in youth by wealth or even by superior 
advantages, he was forced to depend largely upon 
his own efforts. The perseverance, energy, and 
faithfulness with which he labored carried him suc- 
cessfully through collegiate and legal studies, char- 
acterized his military service in the Civil War, and 
won for him the reward from his countrymen of the 
presidential office. 

The years of President Harrison’s administration 
were not those of stirring events or great crises, but 
under his leadership the nation advanced to a 
higher standard of conservatism and honor. 

Upon the expiration of his term of. office Mr. 
Harrison did not retire to the background of forget- 
fulness, but became ‘“‘the most illustrious citizen of 
the United States in private station.” 

In the practice of the legal profession Mr. Harri- 
son was eminently successful, being especially an 
authority on constitutional law. In the Venezuelan 
boundary dispute he represented the South Ameri- 


can Republic, receiving the remarkable fee of 
$100,000. 

American youth may well study as a model the 
life of this noble man, one of the best of whose 
tributes has been the saying, ‘He relied for success, 
not upon genius, but upon the faculty of taking in- 
finite pains.” 





o———— 


HARRISON’S HOME TRIBUTE. 


INDIANAPOLIS, IND., March 14, 1901. 


Bowed, midst a universal grief that makes 
Columbia’s self a stricken mourner, cast 
In tears beneath the old flag at half-mast, 
A sense of glory rouses us, and breaks 
Like song upon sorrowing, and shakes 
The dew up from our drenched eyes that smile at last 
In childish pride—as though the great man passed 
To his most high reward for our poor sakes; 
Loved of all men—we muse—yet ours he was; 
Choice of the Nation’s mighty brotherhood— 
Her soldier, statesman, ruler—aye, but then, 
We knew him—long before the world’s applause 
And after—as a neighbor—kind and good, 
Our common friend and fellow-citizen. 
—James Whitcomb Riley. 
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The English High School girls surprised the 
Cambridge Latin School team with a defeat, by a 
score of 9 to 8. The game was exciting, and called 
forth enthusiastic applause from a large audience, 
comprising the rooters of both teams. The best 
work was done by Misses Crocker, Bemis, Paon, 
and Grady. The Somerville line-up: Guards, 
Misses Grady, Paon, Crocker, Harrison, Frazer, 
Darling; side centres, Misses Landers and Bemis; 
jumping centre, Miss White. 


Sinton ae 1d BY Ne bey o> 


One of the liveliest games of the year was played 
at Dedham Saturday, February 2, when the Som- 
erville Latin varsity basket ball team defeated the 
Dedham High School, 27-22. | The teams were 
about evenly matched, and both played with great 
spirit, ending the first half with the score of 16-12 
in Somerville’s favor. The second half was played 
with even greater ardor, and quick work was 
earried on to the finish, with the score 27-22 in 
Somerville’s favor. Line up :— 


Somerville. Dedham. 
Hemuicicvam) es Hise (CA DED cr reer wccc- cca os fi » coulitl_g Ihyeids 
Doe a On 6 a h., Mathern 
Suter in Ot Only | Cotiee'. oe eee ss ec, Onetis 
TCE SO, 5d rn f.c., Dodge 
11 Sre NP ONE cor) Fhe 9 re b.c., Loring (capt.) 
BeIDLOMG OF EOS... 2. hake Ls oot g., Neale 
2 EGER is code 5) 9) 6 oe g., Sullivan 


Linesman—Margaret Shriver. | Umpire—Mar- 
ion Humphrey. 


JERSE, Sie SS 1 EA 


The Somerville Latin Varsity played Cambridge 
Latin Saturday, February 16, at Cambridge Latin 
gymnasium, and though defeated, 13-1, played an 
excellent game. Line-up :— 


-Cambridge. Somerville Latin 


Miss Johnson, h. (capt.)...h., Miss Baldwin (capt.) 
Miss Salmon, hr .). 2:2: APPA Re scot! h., Miss Jones 
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NING SNC pull erence tne nites sheet ea h., Miss Kathan 
IVINS Sapleramehts CAG. es alerenen. = c., Miss Hetherington 
ee ie erowemn. 2a tty ace Stee c., Miss Green 
IVINS Se WRU InTenypa Cm Sees. Meee oe hee c., Miss Leavitt 
Mise pateterty, Oo)... <2 acl g., Miss Plimpton 
IMGIQS JECaNiebies teisers ac aatetis am tim Or g¢., Miss Yelland 
PVE en Sullivan, coe cee tds tlc )ete g., Miss Bradshaw 
Umpire—Miss Robinson. Referee—Miss Rob- 
inson. 


Somerville Latin, 24; Belmont, 2. 


In a well-played game of basket ball, Somerville 
Latin Varsity defeated Belmont High 24-2 at 
Bacon hall, February 20. The game was in Latin’s 
favor almost from the start, and the first half ended 
with a score 16-0. In the second half Belmont 
made two free goals, and Somerville made 4, the 
game ending with the score 24-2. 


Somerville Latin. Belmont. 
HVLASS PA OgNe See Ly tn cic ensue ee circ at h., Miss Langley 
Miss Baldwin (capt.), h...... h., Miss Hunt (capt.) 
NUGS WANNA WONN, $5555 nach ochdooh one g., Miss Shaw 
Wiiscenellanrd tousc a heer ne. g., Miss Ross 
INiisselVetherinolOi. (.C mms ae te aes j.c., Miss Reed 
MoS tt Oetl wb Car sds aetrds. < teei 6 b.c., Miss Stearns 
Dine ce Camihtt Leconte ae os estan alae aL: c., Miss Diaz 


Umpire—Miss Harrington. 





Watts 045° 13° Phr Detta, 7. 


A snappy game of basket ball was played in the 
Tufts gymnasium [February 21, between the Phi 
Delta I*raternity and practically Tufts 2nd team. 
Our boys showed up fairly well, Jennings being 
decidedly the star for the Phi Delta, Woodruff for 
Tufts. 


Tufts. Phi Delta. 
Dry Cite ae oe cae ee at ce ie L.f., Dickinson 
Hs eray tious eet p wees cena y Pears ee as seme a t.{., Nichols 
Otui W erparerrts verte oor eae sks 2 ihe ti, oe c., Jennings 
WV Goclea fest lane yn. t.)soteetonre s erea uh aah l.g., Fitzgerald 
A caSATeE ell ia 3 leg eR r.g., Doughty 


Score—Tufts, 13; Phi Delta, 7. Fouls—Tutts, 
4; Phi Delta, 1. Officials—Dr. Merrill, Hapgood. 
Timer—Macfarlane. Time—15-minute periods. 





SOMERVILLE HIGH 
Track Team, B. A. A., Meet. 


The members of the track team gave a good ac- 
count of themselves at the big open meet of the 
Bb. A. A. Though no event was captured, the men 
gained much needed experience. Smith, Keyes, 
Story, and Southworth in the quarter-mile novice 
showed to advantage against the other school boys 
in the race. The twenty yards invitation race was 
won by Duffy, of Georgetown, with Eaton second, 
in world’s record time. Purcell, in the mile, gave 
his admirers a pleasant surprise. He ran with an 
easy stride, well back from the leaders, until the 
last lap, when he picked up all but one man. He 
should win the interscholastic mile with ease. 


Newton H. S. Meet. 


At the Newton H.S. meet on Washington’s 
Birthday the relay team ran the Noble & Green- 
ough’s school. ~The race was a procession, with 
the red and blue at the front. Somerville could 
have lapped their opponents, if necessary. The 
team was requested to run an exhibition to try for 
the track record, and but for the fact that both 
Eaton and Story fell on the corners, it would have 
been broken. 


Cambridgeport G. A. Meet. 


Somerville defeated the Tufts 1903 class team 
at the C. G. A. meet. It was a very one-sided con- 
test, Somerville’s last two men merely trotting 
around the track, half a lap in the lead. 

Keyes, Southworth, and Jennings qualified for 
the final of the quarter-mile handicap. Jennings 
would undoubtedly have won the event, but his 
shoe unfortunately gave way near the finish. 


Closed Games. 


The first annual indoor meet was held in Union 
hall Friday evening, March 8. Through the fail- 
ure of the officials of the A. A. U.to furnish the 
necessary sanction on time, the special events could 
not be run, to the great disappointment of the large 
audience. 

Most interest centered in the class relay races, 
which were close and exciting. The two schools 
divided honors in these events, English 1901 and 
1904 and Latin 1903 and 1902 being the winners. 
Good time was made in all the events. The sum- 
mary :— 

Twenty-yard dash—Won by W. D. Eaton; sec- 
ond, Liscomb; third, Story. Time, 2 4-5s. 

Four hundred and forty-yard run—Won by 
Southworth (30 yrds); second, Noble (25 yds); 
third, Keyes (15 yds). ‘Time, 1m. 1s. 

Eight hundred and eighty-yard run—Won by 
McLaughlin; second, Goode. Time, 2m. 35s. 

One mile run—Won by Purcell; second, Goode. 
Time, 4m. 58 1-5s. 
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Class 1901 team race—Won by English school 
(Eaton, Liscomb, Purcell, Noble); Latin school 
(Graham, Bartlett, Keyes, Kempton). Time, 
Im, 42 2-5s. 

Class 1902—Won by Latin (Shepard, French, 
Cummings, Story); English (Prichard, Backus, 
Smith, Southworth). Time, 1m. 48 3-5s. 

Class 19083—Won by Latin (Dickenson, Webber, 
Fitzgerald, Jennings); English (Prichard, Backus, 
Smith, Southworth). Time, 1m. 42 3-5s. 

Class 1904—-Won by English (Scott, Chase, Bean, 
Chandler); Latin (Garland, Denver, Sherriff, Free- 
man). Time, 1m. 48s. 

School Team vs. Picked Team—Won by school 
team (Eaton, Cummings, Story, Jennings); picked 
team (Kempton, Noble, Shepard, Dickenson). 
Time, 1m. 42s: 


19°08: 


The Merchant of Venice. 


The play is advancing well and assuming a pro- 
fessional appearance under the efficient coaching of 


Dr Clock, “The cast 1s asifollows:— 

Duke oh Venice 5. uae - pera eee W. G. Long 
ANTONIO StigRiLL.. peter asian.) eee George Grover 
BassaniOame ns. ete see ti: Sere ee Bert Fulton 
Gratianomee Ault est a ee William Nichols 
Lorenzo <a ae eee Charles A. Stackpole 
Salarinoien Mick ce een eee Robert Bennett 
Solanio paid sane teks tc ae Guy Moses 
Salerio (ieee ee eee ee Alexander Graham 
Shylockisc.: Gap. ieee ere es S. Henry Wilkins 
Tatbalnckee os cel ee ee ee Charles Shaw 
Isaiinicel ats GobiG mene ae Dre Fo He Clock 
Old: GGDDOS Sent -sigat vena eons eee John C. Haartz 
IZeOnarO Mer: eee ee Herbert C. Fleischner 
Balthazar 72% misc <n. eee William Phillips 
POLS tak Ober eee «aoe Miss Eda L. Nichols 
INerissa : ins. een one Miss Lottie Williams 
Jessica 332. iieae ee. ; ae Miss Alice G. Wilkins 


Besides these, the following will act as magni- 
ficoes, courtiers, and court ladies: Miss Bacon, Miss 
Piper, Miss Yerxa, Miss Lincoln, Miss Thompson, 
Miss Kinsman, Miss Barker, Miss Kendall, Miss 
Moses, Miss Brown, Philip P. Webber, Chester O. 
Fleischner, John Haartz, Warren Lawson, William 
Phillips, Alexander Graham, Herbert Fleischner, 
J. Y. Blaikie, Austin M. Works, Dudley Marshall. 

Arthur Kimpton will act as prompter for this 
production. 

The management promises a rattling good show, 
which everyone should attend, not alone on account 
of the interest in the actors, but also for the pleasure 
of seeing a good play, played well. Both elaborate 
scenery and costumes are being made especially for 
this production. Come, fellows, the girls want to 
go; do the right thing and take them. Secure your 
seats early and avoid the rush. 





—10:0fo-es 


Literary Aspirant—‘‘T 
thing.” 


Editor —“Then right about face.” 


can write about any- 
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Our Skater Belle. 


ANONYMOUS. 


Along the frozen lake she comes, 

In linking crescents, light and fleet ; 
The ice-imprisoned verdure hums 

A welcome to her little feet. 


I see the jaunty hat, the plume 
Swerve bird-like in the joyous gale,— 
The cheeks lit up to burning bloom, 
The young eyes sparkling through the veil. 


AYIT NOY 0¢ 


: 
( 


The quick breath parts her laughing lips, 

The white neck shines through tossing curls; 
Her vesture gently sways and dips, 

As on she speeds in shell-like whirls. 


Men stop and smile to see her go; 
They gaze, they smile in pleased surprise ; 
They ask her name, they long to show 
Some silent friendship in their eyes. — 


ALUWd VIHMS W 
SILT APOGATIAT ‘ATUTEIIID “AT AA 


JDUEC] oO 


cApinn-Apinty VY. 


She glances not, she passes on; 

Her stately footfall quicker rings ; 
She guesses not the benison 

Which follows her on noiseless wings. 


SLOILV 
C 


aut y Ajo, V 


Smooth be her ways, secure her tread 
Along the devious lines of life, 

From grace to grace successive led,— 
A noble maiden, nobler wife. 


THE STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


AA 
¢ 














ALL THE LATEST STYLES. ALL KINDS OF LEATHERS. 
13 WATER STREET, 78 HANOVER STREET. 
L4 SPRING LANE, BOSTON. 97 SUMMER STREET. 
SHORTHAND BY MACHINE. One Stroke ‘ 





Prints a Word. 


If the pen is too slow for longhand, why use it for shorthand? 

The Amderson Shorthand Typewriter prints in the Roman alphabet a word (instead of a 
letter) at a stroke, and spaces automatically. It has four times the speed of a 
typewriter, and is as quickly learned. 


Send for Circulars, or Call to Examine the Machine. 


ACI SOMESIOEIANUPSCHOOL, 30 pembornn S¢.. heen. 267, Boston. 
DO YOU WEAR SOROSIS SHOES? 


Try them. They are Stylish and Comfortable. Price always $3.50. 
Winter St. and Temple PI. 








Mress the The — B. E. BAILEY & CO. 


Boys and Girls 31 Winter St. 33 
at Boston 
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Oriental Tea Company 


...FINE TEAS and COFFEES... 


kk 
87 and 89 Court Street, 


BOSTON. 


Free delivery in Somerville. 


Gost ACs “Orain. 





His watch deceived him. Every watch 
needs a general overhauling once ina 
while. 


Fine Watch, Clock, 
Jewelry, and Optical Repairing at 


D;, We SK INNES 


& 35J5-A MEDFORD STREET. 








EASTER OPENING + + & 
MILLINERY 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets 
March 25th, 26th, and 27th 
MRS. R. W. CONWAY 


(=> Oven EVeNINGs. 130 Pearl Street, Somerville 


The Creamerie 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Café 





The newest, ! Pearl Street 
cleanest, neatest 
place in Somerville. J Gilman ed bet 





SOMERVILLE NURSERY 


ALL KINDS 


Rose Bushes, Shrubs 
Cut Flowers. 
$4 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 


Corner of Franklin Stre Cle 








Veta §. Raynes 
Life 


scan LYSURANCT 


REAL ESTATE and MORTGAGES 
35 Holland Street, West Somerville 


Fire 





Ageney for DeWick’s Custom Laundry 
Highland Coal Co. 
Tel. 357-4 Som. 











COURSE OF STUDY. 


Double and Single Entry Book-keeping. 
Banking. 
Commercial Arithmetic. 
Rapid Business Hand Writing. 
Spelling. 
Commercial Law. 
Commercial Correspondence. 
Commercial Geography. 
Stenography (Graham or Benn Pitman Systems). 
Typewriting (All standard machines). 
Spanish Language (Native Cuban teachers). 
Building Remodeled and Refurnished. 
Offices open daily, 9 until 4. 
Prospectus post free. 
Registration in person, or by mail. 
H. KE. HIBBARD, Principal, 


608 Washington Street. 





A 
FREE 
CATALOGUE 


STUDENTS 


OF THE 


Somerville ACigh ochools 


EN TELLED Tew. 


Road to Success 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS, 


Scranton, Pa. 





Write to 


BOSTON OFFICE, 701-707 Colonial Bldg. 





WANTED. 


oe Amateur photographers to buy Kodaks, Cam- 
™ eras, and all Photo supplies of 


THE HANSONS. 
W. E, PLUMER & CO., 


RRREERE eG 52 Union Square. 
Developing, Printing, and Enlarging. 


Caterers and F ood PeINCs M. WILSON, # 
Makers. UNDERTAKER, 










Telephone 144-3. 103 CROSS STREET. 
STORES: 22 PAIRS 3 OI LSI EE OSA SAAR SIE OSE OLE 
3 BONAIR STREET. 218 PEARL STREET. THOMAS LONG COMPANY, 
153 PERKINS STREET. 3/4 BROADWAY. 77 Summer Street, Boston, 
——MAKERS OF—. 


Orders for Weddings and Receptions a Specialty. 


CLASS PINS TO ORDER. 


Also a complete line of Prize Cups. 





JAMES ¢C. TAYLOR 
e [Merchant Cailor = North 


297 Broadway, Winter Hill, 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. P a cking 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 

Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and Repair- 
ing Clothes. . 

High School Trade Solicited. d 
SCHOOL WATER COLORS 


In Boxes and Tubes. 


Mathematical = Tnstruments = and Provision 
Artists’ « Materials. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Wadsworth, Howland, & Co., Co. 


(INCORPORATED) 


82 and 84 Washington Street, Boston. 


i BAND OF THE 
Henry D. Padelford ist BATTALION CAVALRY, M. V. M, 


ELMER E, TOWNE, 
Hpothecary 179 Tremont Street, 








Cor. Pearl and farshall Streets, Winter Hill Station. = aps Tate ne BOSTON. 
Padelford’s Alinond Lotion. Tel. Oxford, Knickerbocker Bldg, 
E. G. DAVIS & SON, BRYANT «+ + 
20 SUMMER STREET, 83 MAIN STREET, 
SOMERVILLE. CHARLESTOWN. 
Telephone, 156-3 Somerville. Telephone, 158 Charlestown. UNDERTAKER, 


ICE CREAM AND SHERBETS 


Delivered in any part of Somerville. Telephone 123-2. 353 MEDFORD ST. 
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E. F. HICKS, Caterer. ° Cam aD } 
3 Waverley House, City Square, © | : ples | cele , 
CHARLESTOWN. ° NEW FREEMAN STUDIO, 
i J rao bli aad 8 COR. MT. VERNON 87. “East Somerville, 
. CUT AND PUT UP-IN BOXES. An up-to-date “establishment, and fitted with every modern 
A Specialty for i : ‘ae ine: i r rou ngland. 
Baie Wd) ChideeGe) at\ Spockal Rates improvement; th " light for groups in New England 

@ Permanent portraits in pastel, porcelain, and ivory miniatures, 
8 lia prorEe) on applioetion, ee developing and finishing for amateurs are some of the specialties, 
Ly a 





eee Ti Siege Sone J eaviite Class Rates, 


Insurance 
{21 Water Street, » Boston. | PEARSON'S 


Telephone, Boston 1755. 304 Broadway, 
RESIDENCE, 41 PUTNAM STREET. SOMERVILLE. 


Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


Anthracite C O A L_ BRitununowe 


Successors to Horatio Wellington & Company and B. F. Wild & Company. 
































Branch Yards and Offices: Whatves : General Office 
226 Main Street, Charlestown. Craigie’s Bridge, I). cambridge: 
511 Main Street, Charlestown. 149 Medford Street and 7 Central Street, 
Union Square, Somerville. 34 Warren Avenue, 


Gilman Square, Somerville. Charlestown District, Boston. BOSTON. 
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1901--CLASS PHOTOGRAPHERS--1901 


SOMERVILLE. 


Latin and English High Schools. 


Again elected as Class Photographers by the graduating classes of 
both the Latin and English High Schools by such an overwhelming 
majority over all competitors would seemingly show to what 
extent our efforts to please each and every patron have prevailed 
during the past five years we have served as Class Photographers. 
Our business is photography and portraiture of an unusually high 
order. Opportunity given, we are inclined to make you the best 
picture of your lifetime. If acquainted with any member of the 
graduating class, Bi may obtain a class card, which secures you 


the DISCOUNT RATE. 


STUDIO, 146 Tremont Seer 


S 20207020: 202070201207020207020120: Riothna palin nt lighactin Bid ly 4 
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-1901—BICYCLES—1901 
Columbias, Monarchs, ‘Ramblers, $95 {0 $75 


‘Ibartfords, deals, Wedettes, 


GUNS AND FISHING TACKLE REPAIRED. 
It will pay you to examine this superb line of wheels and compare them with others. Bicycle Sundries. Golf Goods. 


EK. Linegar & Co., 38 Broadway, East Somerville. 
GEO 3Re RAY MOND Cor 


17 BOYLSTON PLACE, 
COs VeVi Ve AT ORS, nostonamass, 
TELEPHONE, OXFORD 145. 


Costumes for Private Theatricals, Operas, Masquerades, Costume Parties, Minstrel and Spectacular En- 
tertainments, etc. Telephone and mail orders carefully attended to. 


BLYTH’ Strawberry Cream Pies NEES a © a el ae @) 10, Fe 
eS A Ce MILLINERY 


Try his celebrated | BUTTER, CHEESE, and EGGS, 


HOME-MADE BREAD. —__ and all kinds of Groceries,at| 208 Pearl Street, - - Somerville 
Superior to all others. | the lowest possible prices. 


Good Elgin Creamery Butter at 20 and 22 cents per pound. 

















‘s Dainty Lunch Preserves, d 25 3 ; ; E: 
Houeadale PLCTINGA 5 iH oO cones. Bae Cie Sp GEG, Op SUE March 27 28 
A. F. CARPENTER (Old Stand), DEW DROP INN &« 2 & 
z Groceries of All Kinds x é Under new management. 
Best Butter in the market. First-class trade solicited. Pure Coffees Best of food served. 


and Teas. Flour a’ specialty. 
No. 522 Somerville Avenue. 


("Storage for furniture, pianos, sleighs, etc., in separate rooms, 6) Day Street, Davis Square, West Somerville 
with locked doors. Corner Somerville Avenue and Park Street, Som- 
eryille. Parties breaking up housekeeping will do well to apply. JAMES DAVIS, Proprietor 


Let us figure on your catering. 








Made in a Large Sanitary Bakery Buy Butterick’s Patterns 


Gplands BREAD. H. A. CHAMBERLIN’S, 


NEWSDEALER AND STATIONER, 





Sold Only Through Bread Dealers. Every known kind. ; 
Your grocer has it, or will get it for you. 50 Union Square, SOMERVILLE. 


Designing 
Tilustrating 
Engraving 
Electrotyping 


ENGRAVERS FOR RADIATOR. 
Swe 
SUFFOLK ENGRAVING CO., 


234 CONGRESS STREET, 
BOSTON, MASS. 
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From Manufacturer to Wearer 


2 « "Whe Reynolds Shoe « = 


FOR MEN, WOMEN, AND CHILDREN. 























13 Bow Street, Union Square, - - - Somerville, Mass. 
Factory at Brockton, Mass. L. BYRON PRICE, Manager. 
j= All kinds of Shoes made to order. Measure taken. Fit guaranteed. 
ie Class Emblems, Badges, 
Club i NS Engraving, 
JOHN HARRIOTT, 
Society 3 Winter St., Boston, Mass. 
¢ HEAVY SOLES! WIDE EDGES! “She  untckerbocker “ologe 
¢ For College Men and Women $ 
¢ E. W. BURT & CO. S 
-@ MANUFACTURERS AND RETAILERS @ 
$ All Leathers Extension Heels ‘ 
. =u $3.50 SO. cents extra 
¢ 40 West Street, Boston. 56 Market Street, Lynn ¢ 
rexruecaaecraeacaeraeeeaeere eee eaeeeeueraerereeeereoereeroreyruereee) 





A New Suggestion. 


SAW! To be or not to be — Whether it is wiser to put all your spare cash and 
time into useless experiments in photography, or whether it is not better toread 
the PHOVO ERA regularly each month, and have your time and money for 
better things. The tHOTO ERA is the only high class magazine devoted to 
photography published in the United States at a popular price, 15 cents a copy. It 
gives in every issue new methods, formulas, processes, and discoveries, keeping the 
read: r thoroughly in touch with the progress of the Art. We will save you the sub- 
scription price many times over by helping you to avoid useless experiments. Send 
fora sample copy. $1.50 a year. For sale at all news stands. 15 cents a copy. 


PHOTO) ERA) PUBEIS TING Co. 


Dewey Square, Boston, Mass. 


Copies may be had of the Business Manager. 


KNOWN EVERYWHERE 


as the most modern, progressive, and in every way ‘“up-to- 
date’’ Business School. Prepares 


YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 


in the Shortest time, at the least expense, for good paying 
Business positions. If you want to know allabout Shorthand, 
Book-Keeping and the most successful Employment Department, 
send for latest Prospectus. 


666 WASHINGTON STREET, Corner Beach Street, BOSTON 
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GAIN the sun has started on its course north- 
ward, driving before it bleak “winter and 
rough weather.’ The lawns upon Central hill are 
looking green and beautiful, and the smiling daffo: 
The 
air, which, during the past few months, has been 
filled only with the moanings of the wind, is now 
made rich with the harmonious melodies of the re- 


dils are lifting their heads to the gentle rains. 


turned song’ birds. The leaf buds are showing 
sign of bursting their shucklike coats and spread- 
ing out their leaves to the soft breezes. The air is 
It is a 


this is the month in which 


fall of joy, music, happiness. time to bé 
American 

Who is not filled with 
when he stands by thé 


statue of the minute man at Concord and reads':—— 


happy, for 


liberty made its first stand. 
happiness, 


pride, loyalty, 
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By this rude bridge that arched the flood, 
Their flag to April’s breeze unfurled, 

Here once the embattled farmers stood 
And fired the shot heard round the world. 

Tis 


where 


a beautiful spot, this “rude bridge,” a place 
we may sit and dream for hours, dream of 
passed away, of monuments 
reared only to crumble, but of deeds the memory of 
which will never grow cold, never cease to live in 
the hearts of the American people. Deeds which 
have been sung by poets, given everlasting renown 
by our great authors, and handed down to us by our 
fathers as one of the richest legacies which they 
could bestow. 

It is now over 125 years since the Battle of Lex- 
ington, and yet, on the nineteenth of April, we see 
crowds of people wending their way toward the 
famous battleground. Toward the rolling river and 
the “Old Manse,” so dear to us through its asso- 
ciation with Hawthorne and his classic works. 

Our fancy even carries us among those ‘“‘em- 
battled” farmers, and we hear ourselves shouting to 

‘those around us :— 
“Once more stand firm, ye heroes, stand, 
Once more repel the foe; 
God for our cause, stand fast, ye braves, 
And meet the final blow.” 

Dearer to us than the detailed acounts of the 
wars of Caesar, the deeds of the great Napoleon, or 
the successes of Cromwell is this one little Battle 
of Lexington and Concord. 

Dearer to us than the “Iliad” is the poem of Paul 
Revere’s ride; the former is an account of a great 
war. the latter of the race for liberty which roused 
the people to the full knowledge that they had the 
power to demand and secure justice, freedom, and 
self-government. 


heroes long since 


eenre 


ANOTHER success has been scored in amateur 
theatricals by our schools. A success which 
towers as high above all previous records as does 
the Bunker-hill monument above the statue of 
Colonel Prescott at its base. It is easy to see why 
it was given with so much satisfaction to all. The 
fact is, it was what might be termed an “all-star 
cast.’ While a close critic might find material for 
criticism, he would be forced to admit that, consid- 
ering the small stage, the lack of such equipment as 
is afforded at a large theatre, and the modest re- 
serve which a few of the players showed, it was an 
artistic and noteworthy production of Shakespeare’s 
famous plav. 
Those who have seen Miss Nichols in her pres- 
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entation of “Jeartne d’Arc” will believe us when we 
say that her Portia is equally masterly, and cannot 
be outclassed by any save one who has spent years 
behind the footlights. 

The next star in line was Mr. Wilkins, whose 
Shylock needs to be seen to be appreciated. The 
only thing we will say about him is that he was 
natural, spontaneous, and unmechanical. 

The other parts were played to the full satisfac- 
tion of the many who saw the presentation on one 
of the two nights it was given. 

Renn ye 
HE season for baseball practice has opened with 
a very favorable outlook toward the champion- 
ship. Captain Jones, of football fame, reports that 
some excellent material is in line this year, and 
certainly, with plenty of practice, good coaching, 
and so able a captain, the team ought to score a 
record for S. H. and L. which would stop short of 
nothing but the championship. 

All cannot play in the team, but they can cheer 
and sing, and that is what they should do. If 
every young man sees to it that the modest maidens 
of his acquaintance are provided with proper escort, 
and that they are there to cheer, for they can cheer, 
and he himself has his “feline” voice in perfect trim, 
we may feel assured that we shall see the pennant of 
victory waving proudly over our schools. 

eenrenre 
E are pleased to say that, by our special re- 
quest, Mr. Poor has favored us this month 
with an article on the famous Luray Caverns, the 
marvelously beautiful cave of Virginia. Mr. Poor 
is so familiar with these caverns that we know our 
readers will be very much pleased to be able to learn 
something of them from his pen. It is also with 
pleasure we learn that Mr. Poor is to conduct a 
party this vacation on a trip to Washington, and we 
wish success and a pleasant trip to him and the 
party under his charge. 
een e 
HE design on our cover this month is the work 
of Miss Jeannette A. Dawson, whose design for 
the November Rapraror placed her among the 
foremost rank of high school artists. We are 
pleased, therefore, to be able to secure a‘ second 
design from her pencil. 
enRnne 
HE story, “A Summer,” which appeared in last 
month’s RapratTor, was written by Alice P. 
Berry, L., 02. Our contributors cannot be too 
careful in signing their names, and thus avoid such 
mistakes. 
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THE LURAY CAVERNS. 


Howard W. Poor. 


#\O the traveler who has visited many 
lands, and viewed the varied and won- 
derful places upon the surface of the 
earth, the familiar sights and scenes 
become tiresome. The dweller in the 
Alps or the Rockies wearies of the 
continual sight of mountain peaks. The sailor, 
however much he may love the sea, finds the broad 
expanse of never-ending ocean monotonous. We 
are all familiar with the star-lit sky, and though we 
gaze upon the most brilliant points of the heavens, 
scarcely more than a momentary interest is awak- 
ened. All things common and plainly visible are 
thus passed by unnoticed. 

But the unseen, the fanciful, the mysterious, has 
attracted the interest of men of all lands and of all 
ages, and has led them to speculate upon the 
regions and inhabitants of the nether world. This 
scarcely need be wondered at, for every rift and 
crevice in the rocks has afforded means whereby 
not only the poet and the tourist receive their fill 
of what. interests them, but also the student of 
nature and the geologist are furnished with in- 
formation regarding the prehistoric earth and its 
human inhabitants. To the lover of the marvelous 
and the beautiful the underground caverns are es- 
pecially pleasing and instructive. Among these 
caverns none are more strikingly beautiful, and 
none present. more varied and interesting structures, 
than those of Luray, Virginia. 

The town of Luray is situated a few miles south- 
west of Winchester, in a part of the great valley of 
the Shenandoah. East of the town the long ridge 
of blue-rimmed mountains rises to the height of 
nearly four thousand feet, and on the west the 
irregular peaks of North mountain lift their heads 
to nearly the same height. Through the centre of 
this valley flows the Hawksbill, a picturesque and 
enchanting little stream, which grumbles and roars 
as it rushes and leaps from cliff to cliff over. its 
stony bed, or laughs and smiles as it ripples. and 
glides calmly and peacefully through the meadows 
until it finally loses its identity in the Shenandoah 
beneath the rustic bridge at Luray. 

Not alone in natural scenery is the town of Luray 
celebrated, for many historical scenes were enacted 
there. In the spring of 1862 Stonewall Jackson 
marched through the town on that famous flank 
movement upon General Banks. A little later Gen- 
eral Shields marched through to intercept the wily 
confederate, and after the battle of Port Republic 
Luray was in the line of the Federal general’s re- 
treat. Again in 1863 Lee’s army was forced up the 
valley as far as Thornton’s gap, where he crossed 
and once more confronted his old adversary. 

Yet not on account of its natural scenery or its 
war history is the town widely known, but a conical 





shaped hill about a mile west of the town has 
brought it almost universal renown. 

Up to 1878 this hill had not been regarded more 
than any other, except that a deep depression at its 
base was filled with water, and numerous, depres- 
sions and sink-holes along its sides were filled with 
bushes, stones, and briars, which were the haunts 
of rabbits. In April of the same year a young man 
from Easton, Maryland, arrived in the town and 
employed several of the young men to assist him in 
a search for a lost cave which he was sure existed 
there. Both he and his companions searched every 
hollow and depression on the hillside, in spite of the 
fact that the people of the town laughed at them and 
called them ‘Cave Rats.’ The old inhabitants as- 
sured them that their work was all in vain, and that 
all they would find would be dissipated hopes and 
thwarted ambitions. | They, however, persevéred, 














THE BALLROOM. 


and in August, 1875, examined a large depression 
on the hillside, and after much labor in removing 
the stones and brush, they discovered an opening 
through which a current of air was passing. 
Hastily enlarging the opening, Mr Campbell, one 
of the young men of the town, was lowered into it 
by means of a rope. On reaching the bottom, 
candle in hand, he peered about and at last dis- 
covered a long, narrow rift with no apparent outlet ; 
through this he crawled with much difficulty and 
found himself in one of the most beautiful halls his 
eyes had ever gazed upon. In the fascination of ex- 
ploring this new world all else was forgotten, and 
not until his candles were burned out did he return 
to his frightened companions on the surface and as- 
tonish them by a-recital of his adventures. After a 
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few days the town of Luray was startled by an an- 
nouncement that a new cave had been discovered. 
Thousands flocked to view this wonderful dis- 
covery, and the so-called “Cave Rats” became the 
heroes of western Virginia. 

The hole into which Mr. Campbell was lowered 
is now covered with a house, through which all 
tourists must pass in order to enter the cave. Here 
must be left all such articles as umbrellas, canes, 
lest the excited visitor in his eagerness to point out 
some beautiful form should break the delicate orna- 
ment and thus destroy the work of years. 

That readers may better understand the marvel- 
ous beauty of this fairy land let us in fancy prepare 
for the descent through the same orifice into which 
Mr. Campbell had been lowered. At the word 
“Ready,” we arrange ourselves in single file, re- 
flectors in hand, at the head of along flight of stairs, 
down which we follow our guide, through the blue 
stratum of limestone. 

A draught of peculiarly fresh, cool air meets us, 
and suddenly, at the foot of the stairway, we step 
into the vestibule of one of nature’s wonders. For 
a moment we stop to collect our wandering senses, 
because the mind is dazed by the sudden transition 
from the noise, bustle, and freedom of the outer 
world to the silence of this subterranean world. 
The weird, monstrous, grotesque forms seem to be 
endowed with a supernatural life. We half fancy 
some huge monster or fiendish imp will step forth 
from behind some dark corner or pillar; or gazing 
upward to some delicate tracery, we almost expect 
to see some light airy form flitting from one nook 
to another. 

In front and on every side we see suspended from 
the ceiling of this hall glittering stalactites, and 
underneath our feet are rising all around the forest 
plants of this magic world, the sturdy stalagmites. 
Sometimes we find them meeting and forming a 
solid column, resembling a huge cone inverted on a 
second. Fancy even is dazed by this magnificent 
display and by the awful stillness. It seems well- 
nigh impossible that chance alone could have 
fashioned and moulded such a scene. While thus 
musing and dreaming, we are suddenly awakened 
by the voice of our gtide, and our attention is called 
to a massive column, thirty-five feet high and 
twenty feet in diameter, called Washington column. 

As we move forward we see all around us the 
never-ending lines of stalactites, which shine and 
elisten in the darkness like chandeliers to light us 
on our way. A little further and we enter a room 
which gives us the impression of a large vegetable 
garden, and we see growing the bulb-like forms re- 
sembling asparagus, beets, cabbage, and cauli- 
flower. 

Descending still lower into the cave, we come to 
the shores of a placid lake, near which is a smooth 
round stone deeply indented with four long 
scratches, caused by bears’ claws, our guide tells us. 
Soon after we enter a large room around which runs 
a gallery. This is called the Theatre. From the 
ceiling in the centre of this room hangs a strange 
stalactite which gives the impression of a basket 
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filled with fruit. Looking ahead toward the in- 
terior, we see a wonderful arch, rightly named the 
Natural Bridge, “and reminds us,” as one writer 
has expressed it, “of Tennyson’s poem in which he 
speaks of 


‘An arch wherethro’ 
Gleams that untravel’d world whose margin fades 
Forever and forever when I move.’ ”’ 


Passing under this arch, we find ourselves in the 
Tish market, one of the most.curious rooms in the 
cave. Here long rows of fluted stalactites have as- 
sumed the shape and coloring of lines of black bass, 
silver perch, salmon, and rock-fish. With the water 
glistening on their black blacks and white sides, 
the resemblance is perfect. The intricacies of 
Elfin’s Ramble next absorb our attention, and we 
are confused and bewildered by the labyrinth of 
ways, formed by the columns and stalactites. Just 
beyond this maze a deep, dark abyss yawns beneath 
our feet. The name Pluto’s chasm seems most ap- 
propriate, for it is over seventy-five feet deep and 
five hundred feet wide. We pass a rift in this cavern 
through which the god of the lower regions is sup- 
posed to have carried his unwilling bride Pros- 
erpine. . Across the chasm is seen a shrouded 
figure of such ghostly whiteness and so lifelike in 
appearance that we involuntarily start back, though 
we well know that the figure is fixed and immoy- 
able. In another room near by the stalactites have 
assumed the form of draperies, suspended swords, 
and, here and there, groups of statuary. 

The balcony of Skeleton Gorge next attracts our 
attention, for here are those most wonderful forma- 
tions resembling blankets with perfect colored 
borders, and in the same room is found that pecu- 
liar horizontal formation resembling a human hand. 
Joining this balcony is a room containing the 
Crystal spring, from which issues a stream of water 
so clear and sparkling that we cannot resist the 
temptation to take a drink, and we find it to be 
palatable and refreshing. Descending from the 
balcony, the Skeleton Gorge next claims our atten- 
tion. This gorge was named from the bones of a 
human being which were found there; and since 
scientists have pronounced them to be the bones 
of a female, a pretty legend has been discovered tell- 
ing of the self-sacrifice of a beautiful Indian maiden 
who, after the death of her lover, entered this cave 
and leaped from the cliff to meet her lover in the 
spirit world. 

Passing in turn through Giant’s hall, where 
everything is of massive proportions, and Oberon’s 
Grotto, we come to Titania’s Veil, a marvel of 
beauty and of nature’s handiwork. In the adjoin- 
ing room hangs Helen’s Shawl, a marvelously beau- 
tiful sheet of stalactite so thin as to be almost trans- 
parent, and near this is the Frozen Fountain, re- 
garded by many as the most beautiful structure in 
the cave. ' Just beyond is Chapman’s lake, so 
named from an enthusiastic visitor who, advancing 
head up, candle in hand, suddenly found both his 
ardor and his candle extinguished in the icy waters. 
Near this lake is the Cathedral, a vast structure 
ornamented with many groups of statuary, on one 
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side of which is the organ, whose pipes give forth 
tones when struck with wood or metal. To the 
left of the organ are the chimes, consisting of a 
number of short stalactites which, when struck, give 
forth sweet, musical sounds. 

The Tower of Babel, a huge structure twenty 
stories high, and Mahomet’s Coffin, a massive rock 
of limestone suspended in mid air, are next passed 
in review, and we emerge at length into a large cir- 
cular space furnished with all that is striking in cave 
scenery. In size and shape it justifies the name 
given it, the Ballroom, for this apartment, though 
the lowest in the cave, three hundred feet below the 
surface, is one of the largest and most richly orna- 
mented. It is furnished with a wooden floor, and 
the young people of Luray and vicinity are accus- 
tomed to gather here on festive occasions to while 
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away the hours in the dreamy measures of the waltz, 
or pass the time in some shady, silent nook formed 
by the many ornaments of this palatial hall. 

It is with reluctance that we leave so charming a 
spot and turn our steps upward, but we are some- 
what comforted by the view of lakes and rivers, es- 
pecially the view of the far-famed river Rhine, upon 
whose banks we see those noted castles, the scene 
of so much of romance and adventure. 

Though passing hundreds of other forms and 
many rooms, we find that the mind has become so 

exhausted by the number of fantastic pictures which 
have been presented to our view, and by the lively 
play of emotions through these hours of travel, that 
we are obliged to end our journey here and return 
to the surface, there to think and dream of the 
wonderful realms we have visited. 


MIDSUMMER NIGHT ON THE CHARLES. 


G. Howard Allen, E., 


LEASANTLY our paddles sounded 
with their steady dip, dip, and occa-~ 
sional little splashes! Full of life 
seemed our canoe, as it glided swiftly 
along over the rippling waters of the 
Charles, and our paddles scattered 

pearls, tinged with the soft colors of the setting sun. 

Yes, the sun was getting low, and we had none too 

much time for making camp before darkness would 

overtake us. 

The day had been hot and dusty; one of those 
lazy, summer days when one longs for the cool of 
evening. 

Late in the afternoon we had decided to spend 
the night upon the Charles, and hastily taking the 
train, we were soon at Riverview, loading our canoe 
with all the materials necessary for a camp. 

We had brought with us simply some bacon and 
a few eggs; the rest was packed away in my locker 
at the canoe-house for just such occasions as this. 
Some coffee, an ordinary two-quart pail in which to 
cook it. and a can of condensed milk to serve in it; 
two tin plates, two tin cups, a frying-pan, a fork, 
and a jack-knife; in fact everything which a dainty 
meal requires. In addition to these, we placed in 
the canoe a hammock, two heavy blankets, a jug 
(for spring water), and a hatchet; and now we were 
ready, Harry and IJ, and were soon forcing the 
canoe ahead with long, sweeping strokes toward 
the island which was to be our home for the night. 

Presently, as we rounded a bend, it came into 
view. Could a more beautiful spot be chosen for 
a camp? Lying in the centre of the river, it rises 
to a height of about fifteen feet. 

Although the island is small, yet it contains a 
number of trees growing about its edges, birches to 
the north, and large, massive oaks to ‘the south and 
west, while on the east the bank slopes down to a 
sandy beach. 
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Yes, this was to be our island home, and how 
different it was from the busy, restless city. Little 
wonder that as the canoe grated upon the sand 


we leaped out and raced over the island, for 
all the world like two young colts let loose in a 
pasture. 


But not for long. Soon the last rays of the set- 
ting sun, tingeing now only the upper foliage of the 
trees, as if loathe to give up their grasp on so beau- 
tiful an island, reminded us that we had no time to 
lose if we wished to lay in a comfortable stock of 
fire wood. So, storing our bundles in the bushes, 
we hurried away to the mainland, and within half 
an hour were returning with our canoe loaded down 
to the wales with logs and faggots. 

It was decided by tossing up a penny that Harry 
should take the jug, and paddle up river toa favor- 
ite spring, while I should stay and prepare the camp 
for the night. 

My first work was to build the fire, and soon I 
had a cheerful blaze sputtering and crackling near 
the centre of the island, and throwing long shadows 
out into the gathering gloom upon the river. 

Next I proceeded to sling my hammock up 
among the branches of the birch trees, and so made 

a hed of perfect ease and comfort; for every move- 
ment would cause the hammock to sway, the 
boughs to bend, and the leaves to rustle about me. 
In fact, a bird rocking in the tree-tops would have 
no better nest than I that night. 

I had no sooner completed this than I heard a 
hail from the river. Hurrying to the bank, I met 
Harry stepping ashore, and together we carried the 
canoe up on to the island and placed it on the grass 
near the hammock. 

Now that the work was done, we could take our 
ease, and so we did. 

The wind had entirely gone down, and the stars 
shone as brilliantly in the water as in the heavens, 
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except where great trees along the bank cast their 
heavy shadows upon the river. 

Occasionally we could hear the soft splash of 
paddles and now and then an equally soft and 
musical laugh, when the shadowy forms of canoes, 
with the twinkling light of joss-sticks, passed on 
their way up river. 

Suddenly a burst of silvery light flooded the 
scene, and as the full moon rose above the trees 
the river took on a new aspect. 

Till quite late we sat thus, talking at times, while 
at times it seemed as though the human voice was 
out of harmony with the surroundings. 

Finally, after adding a few sticks to the fire, 
Harry rolled himself in a blanket, and stretched 
himself out in the canoe upon the grass; by no 
means a poor bed, filled as it was with cushions and 
pillows. 





Merchant of Venice. 


The people of Somerville who attended the pro- 
duction of the “Merchant of Venice,” given in Uni- 
tarian hall by a select cast from the High Schools 
March 27 and 28, saw a rendering of the famous 
play which might well arouse the envy of profes- 
sionals. Not only is each and every character to be 
commended on the splendid manner in which the 
parts were taken, but many of the principal char- 
acters are to be complimented on their professional 
attainments. 

Probably the character around whom the most in- 
terest centered was our gifted elocution instructor, 
Miss Eda L. Nichols, who made a Portia that can 
hardly be criticised. She was not the least bit 
stagey, and her playing of every part was creditable, 
especially so in the “Quality of Mercy” speech, 
where she showed a power of expression, combined 
with the unique ability of bringing out the more 
subtle, delicate effects, which, with a stately grace 
and personal charm, have won for her, either on the 
stage or on the platform, or in the school, an envi- 
able record. 

S. Henry Wilkins, as Shylock, the Jew, has made 
a tremendous hit; not only has he taken that part 
with more than usual success, but he has shown a 
power of throwing himself absolutely into a char- 
acter which for years has been the dream of ambi- 
tious actors of world-wide reputation. Dr. F. H. 
Clock, who staged the play, and whose excellent 
management and direction made the play harmoni- 
ous in every detail, scored a brilliant hit in Lancelot 
Gobbo, which even professionals could not dupli- 
cate. John C. Haartz, in Old Gobbo, also claims 
a share of our attention in connection with the char- 
acter of Launcelot Gobbo, the two parts being so 
closely allied and well played. Bassanio, although 
apparently hampered by an unnatural indifference 
the first night, was played to the satisfaction of all 
by Bert Follen, of the Emerson School of Oratory. 
George W. Grover, as Antonio, while a trifle too 
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For my part I was unwilling as yet to leave so 
beautiful a scene; and drawing on a sweater, I flung 
myself upon my back, down near to the bank, and 
for a long time lay there studying the stars. I 
could but think that many a savage may have lain 
as I did, his canoe drawn upon the island, his 
campfire near at hand, and gazed as [| did up into 
God’s broad heavens. 

At last I, too, began to feel drowsy, and after 
laying across the fire a log which would burn till 
morning, I, in turn, wrapt a blanket about me, and 
clambered up into my hammock among the birches. 

Somewhere in the distance I could hear the 
clock striking the hour; and suddenly, from a camp 
farther down the river, the long, clear notes of a 
bugle came floating to us through the still night 
air, and with them I was carried, as they went echo- 
ing among the hills farther and farther away. 
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stiff, brought out the character to good advantag2. 
It is hardly necessary to say that William Nichols 
played the part of Gratiano to the delight of all, for 
Mr. Nichols has played the part professionally, and 
so does not need our commendation. Nerissa, as 
played by Miss Lottie Williams, though well taken, 
was not as brilliant as Miss Williams is capable of 
doing in heavier parts. Jessica, by Miss Alice G. 
Wilkins, was too unresponsive for the impulsive 
Jessica, which is perhaps natural, since most of our 
young ladies find it hard to break through their 
natural reserve and dignity, but Lorenzo, her ro- 
mantic lover, by Charles Allen Stackpole, was ro- 
mantic indeed, and fully made up for Jessica’s lack 
of spirit. 

Of course the minor characters deserve mention, 
but space forbids, so we must refer our readers to 
the cast as published in last month’s RaAprarTor. ° 
But we cannot pass over the Court of Justice scene 
without a word of praise for the highly dramatic 
effect, nor can we say too much in favor of the fine 
scenery and stage effects, among which a gondola 
on a Somerville stage certainly made quite a sensa- 
tion. 

From a financial standpoint, the play satisfied its 
managers, the house being crowded both nights by 
a responsive, appreciative audience. 

The Raprator takes especial interest in the play, 
since it was given almost entirely by High School 
talent, and the only thing we regret is that there is 
apparently no room left for improvements in dra- 
matic attempts in the future by our schools, which, 
for the present, however, are to be congratulated 
upon their talent, and, what is more, upon their en- 
terprise in successfully producing on a small stage 
one of the most difficult of the “Immortal Shakes- 
peare’s Plays.” 





+0460 
Gwendolyn —“Charlie, what do you call a sporty 
tie?” ; 
Charlie—‘When a prize fighter marries an 
actress,” —Life. 
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GENERAL JOSEPH WARREN. 


Helen M. Waldron, E., "00. 


ORE than a century ago our country 
lost one of the bravest and most loyal 
of those who fought for liberty. In 
the battle of Bunker Hill fell the first 
general of the Revolution—Joseph 
Warren—at that time the most promi- 

nent citizen and soldier in New England. “When 

he fell, liberty wept. He closed a life of glory in a 

glorious death, and heaven never received the spirit 

of a purer patriot.” 

The Warrens were descendants of a Norman 
baron. In 1659, on the town records of Boston, 
appears the name of Peter Warren, the great- 
erandfather of the general. In a house on what is 
now Warren Street, Roxbury, Joseph was born, 
June 11, 1741. The present stone building on that 
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site bears the inscription: “On this spot stood the 
house erected in 1720 by Joseph Warren, of Boston, 
remarkable for being the birthplace of General 
Joseph Warren, his grandson, who was killed at the 
battle of Bunker Hill, June 17, 1775.” 

He was one of the four sons of Joseph, a farmer 
who was highly esteemed and respected, having 
held several municipal offices, and Mary (Stevens), 
a woman of fine mind and lovely disposition. 
When Joseph, junior, was fourteen years of age, his 
father was killed by falling from a ladder, leaving 
his sons to seek their own fame and fortunes. In 
this same year Joseph entered Harvard College. 
He was highly distinguished as a student, and had 


a part assigned him at graduation. An anecdote is 
related showing his fearlessness. Several of his 
college friends had assembled in a room, and, for 
frolic only, decided that Warren should not enter ; 
accordinely, they barred the door securely. 
Warren observed the window of the room was 
open, and that a spout ran near by, from the roof 
to the ground. He went to the top of the house, 
slid down on the spout to the window, and threw 
himself into the room. At this instant the spout 
fell, when he quietly remarked it had served his 
purpose. He then entered into the sports with his 
classmates. At nineteen he was appointed master 
of the grammar school in Roxbury, where he re- 
mained about a year. He spent some time in com- 
posing poetry, and won a premium that was offered 
for the best poem on the death of George II. and 
the accession of George III. Warren now studied 
medicine with Dr. James Lloyd, and in a few years 
acquired an extensive practice for himself. Many 
of his patients were among the highest circles in so- 
ciety, such as John Adams and family, yet he was 
especially attentive to the poor. 

In appearance he was unusually neat, and had a 
graceful figure of medium size, but not remarkably 
tall. He was frank and genial, with a warm and 
tender heart and an every-ready helping hand, 
which were always accompanied with elegant 
manners. This type of American manhood has 
been drawn: ““Amiable, accomplished, prudent, en- 
ergetic, eloquent, brave, he united the graces of 
manly beauty to a lion heart, a sound mind, a 
safe judgment, and a firmness of purpose which 
nothing could shake. He possessed a clear under- 
standing, a strong mind, a disposition humane and 
generous, with manners easy, affable, and engag- 
ing, but zealous, active, and sanguine in the cause 
of his oppressed country. He was a powerful 
orator, because he was a true man and struggled for 
man’s highest rights; a patriot, in whom the flush 
of youth and the grace and dignity of manhood 
were combined, stood armed in the sanctuary of 
God to animate and encourage the sons of liberty, 
and to hurl defiance at their oppressors.” 

In 1764 he married Elizabeth Hooton. A 
gentle, sensitive nature, good sense, and accom- 
plishments of a high order, formed a character 
worthy to share his fortunes. In 1773 she died, 
leaving four children. 

Joseph Warren’s first identification with political 
affairs was his connection with the press. He be- 
gan to contribute to the journals in the time of the 
Stamp Act, and he continued to write for them until 
the close of his life. He was a sharp, clear, pithy 
writer, saying much ina few words. The following 
are a few illustrations: “The mistress we court is 
liberty, and it is better to die than not to obtain 
her.” “We eye the hand of Heaven in the wonder- 
ful union of the colonies.” “America must and will 
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be free; the contest may be severe, the end will be 
glorious.” His first appearance in public was on 
the occasion of the second anniversary of the Bos- 
ton massacre, March 5, 1772, when he delivered the 
address with great ability. Three years later he de- 
livered a similar address. At that time the feeling 
between the British and the citizens had risen to a 
ereater height. The Old South church was ob- 
tained for the meeting, and it was indeed crowded 
before the orator appeared. To avoid pressing 
through the crowd, Warren went to the rear of the 
building and by a ladder entered through the 
window back of the pulpit. 

Some of the words uttered on the next com- 
memoration of this day after his death indicate the 
sympathy that existed between the speaker and the 
audience: “We mourn thine exit, illustrious shade, 
with undissembled grief; we venerate thine exalted 
character; we will erect a monument to thy mem- 
ory in each of our grateful hearts, and to the latest 
ages will teach our tender infants to lisp the name 
of Warren with veneration and applause.” 

He was made a member in 1772 of the Commit- 
tee of Correspondence, formed for the purpose of 
communication with the different towns of Massa- 
chusetts. Later he was a delegate to the conven- 
tion of Suffolk county, which met to prevent Gov- 
ernor Gage from carrying out his determination of 
fortifying the southern entrance of Boston. He 
was made chairman of the committee appointed to 
prepare an address to the governor upon the sub- 
ject, and sent to him two papers, both written by 
himself, which were afterwards sent to the conti- 
nental congress. In the autumn of 1774 he was 
elected a delegate to the Massachusetts congress, of 
which he was made president, and also chairman of 
the committee of public safety, consisting of thir- 
teen members of the congress, to whom the execu- 
tive power was given. By the fact of holding these 
two offices he became the virtual head of the new 
commonwealth. 

The successful result of the Battle of Lexington 
was, in a large measure, due to Warren, who sent 
Paul Revere and Dawes on their midnight ride. 
On the return of the troops to West Cambridge, 
Warren was in a skirmish there, when a bullet 
passed so near his head that it took a lock of his 
hair. Dr. Warren was appointed major-general on 
the fourteenth of June, 1775. 

The night previous to the battle Warren spent at 
Watertown, where the provincial congress held its 
sessions. His friend, Elbridge Gerry, tried to in- 
duce him not to expose his life, but he replied: 
“Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori.” ‘The fol- 
lowing morning he was suffering from a nervous 
headache, and threw himself upon a bed; when he 
heard of the trouble at Charlestown, he rose, de- 
claring his headache was gone, and started for the 
scene of action. The general went mounted to 
Bunker Hill, where he saw the whole situation. 
Then he passed to the rail fence on foot, where he 
met General Putnam, who offered to receive orders 
from him. Warren replied: “I am here only as a 
volunteer. I know nothing of your dispositions ; 
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nor will I interfere with them. Tell me where | 
can be most useful.’ Putnam pointed to the re- 
doubt, saying: “There you will be covered.” 
Warren returned: “Don’t think I seek a place oi 
safety, but tell me where the onset will be most 
furious.” Again Putnam named the redoubt; thus 
Warren went to Breed’s Hill and into the redoubt. 
Here Colonel Prescott asked the general if he had 
any orders to give. The reply was: “I shall take 
no command here. I have not yet received my 
commission. I came as a volunteer with my 
musket, to serve under you, and shall be happy to 
learn from a soldier of your experience.” 

The battle began shortly after he arrived, where 
he fought, regardless of himself, animating and en- 
couraging his countrymen by his presence. The 
British were compelled to fall back twice. On the 
third advance the ammunition of the Provincials 
had failed, and the redoubt was taken. Warren 
was among the last to leave. When about sixty 
yards from the redoubt, he was recognized by a 
British officer, who took a musket from a soldier 
and shot him in the back of the head, killing him 
instantly. General Howe remarked that the death 
cf General Warren was a full offset for the loss of 
500 men. Samuel Adams, a lifelong friend, wrote: 
“The death of our truly amiable and worthy friend, 
Dr. Warren, is greatly afflicting. The language ot 
friendship is, How shall we resign him? But it is 
our duty to submit to the dispensations of Heaven, 
‘whose ways are ever gracious, ever just.’ ” 

General Warren was first buried on the spot 
where he fell, then, under the solemn ceremonies of 
the Free Masons, of which fraternity he was grand 
master throughout North America, the body was 
placed in the Granary burying ground. Later the 
remains were moved toa family tomb under St. 
Paul’s church, and finally they were buried in 
Forest Hills cemetery. 

In 1825, at the laying of the corner-stone of 
Bunker Hill monument, when Lafayette was pres- 
ent, as well as 200 veterans of the Revolution and 
forty survivors of the battle, Daniel Webster paid 
the following tribute to Warren :-— 

“But ah! Him! the first great martyr in this 
great cause! Him! the premature victim of his 
own self-devoting heart! Him! the head of our 
civil councils, and the destined leader of our mili- 
tary bands, whom nothing brought hither but the 
unquenchable fire of his own spirit! Him! cut off 
by Providence in the hour of overwhelming anxiety 
and thick gloom; falling ere he saw the star of his 
country rise; pouring out his generous blood like 
water before he knew whether it would fertilize a 
land of freedom or of bondage! How shall I 
struggle with the emotions that stifle the utterance 
of thy name! Our poor work may perish, but 
thine shall endure! This monument may moulder 
away; the solid ground it rests-upon may sink 
down to the level with the sea, but thy memory 
shall not fail! Wheresoever among men a heart 
shall be found that beats to the transports of 
patriotism and liberty, its aspirations shall be to 
claim kindred with thy spirit!” 
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FISHING AND NATURE. 


Chester H. Brown, L., ’01. 


> surely as comes the spring, when the 
warm showers of April swell the buds 
and awaken the flowers,—no, before, 
when the driving March rains, beating 
on the roof, bring dreams of roaring 
cascades, of broiling rapids and tumb- 
ling brooks, just so surely, to every true angler, 
comes the longing for the great, free woods, for the 
odor of moss and damp earth, for the voice of hid- 
den water calling to him from among the leaves. 
How lovingly he fondles the worn fly-book, whose 
contents furnish countless reminiscences, the mem- 
ory of many a happy day. How tenderly he 
caresses his favorite rod, how carefully tests each 
faniiliar leader, and with what eagerness marks on 
his calendar the days which must pass before he 
may again revisit enchanted spots and haunts which 
to him are sacred. 

And so. now that summer at last is here, ere this 
mild frenzy, this angler’s fever utterly consumes us, 
let us go a-fishing, you and I. 

We may start before sunrise, when everything is 
gray and gloomy. We may rush up the brook at a 
breakneck pace, scrambling over rocks and tearing 
through underbrush, each striving to be the first to 
reach the most promising pools and eddies. You 
may be indignant because I, accidentally, splash 
into the pool that you are fishing, | may deem it a 
righteous cause for complaint that you, in your 
eagerness to anticipate me at the next pool, have un- 
wittingly “crossed lines,” resulting in a hopeless 
tangle. You may feel chagrin because I have 
landed a larger trout; [ may be angry that you have 
succeeded where I failed. 

As we go on in our blind haste, there will be 
many falls on the slippery boulders, many deten- 
tions, many sudden plunges into ice-cold water, and 
steadily and surely our tempers will rise till we are 
at odds with ourselves, with each other, the brook, 
the fish, with everything, and at night we return, 
cross, tired, and hungry, you, perhaps, with a half- 
hearted triumph, | tortured with envy, since your 
creel is heavier than mine. Rather a dubious out- 
line for a day. of pleasure, you say, and yet it is a 
mode of fishing common to many. 

But to-day, suppose we try another method, and, 
when the golden mists are rising from the moun- 
tains, when the valley is purple and hazy, we stroll 
along an old unused road, with rods and creels as 
our companions. 

It is a lonely spot, this old road, with its double 
file of matted grass feathery with dew, its borders 
of rank milkweed and tangled blackberry vine, 
whose dripping branches, arched across our path, 
seem, like arms outstretched and grasping, to hold 
us back and prevent our entering those enchanted 
regions that lie beyond. On and on winds this 
road, past tumbledown houses, blackened by age 





and storm, with sagging roofs and tottering chim- 
neys, past mouldy skeletons of barns, a graveyard 
choked with brakes and brambles, a_ dilapidated 
church, grim memorials, these, upon which one may 
read a thousand epitaphs. These ruined dwell- 
ings are the remains of a village which was once 
prosperous and happy, now forsaken and_ for- 
gotten. 

A flood of sunlight pours across the valley; the 
voices of birds rise in full crescendo; finches, 
thrushes, and warblers, their tiny throats throbbing 
with melody, challenge each other to a test of vocal 
skill. The odor of berries, of drying ferns and 
grasses comes to us on the morning air; we near 
the woods, and this gives place to the spicy frag- 
rance of the pines, the aroma of the balsams, the 
fresh perfume of moss and lichen. The pastures 
are growing bushy now, and our way is not so easy 
to follow. Shoots of birch, of beech, of maple, ad- 
vance year by year farther and farther into the 
fields. The old forest is sending out these, his 
eager, untried legions, to reclaim the land so long 
ago wrested from him. Here, at our feet, in the 
mud made by last night’s rain, are dainty hoof- 
prints whose makers never felt the yoke, never knew 
the torture of passing the cool, sweet night in stuffy 
barns. Even as we have been climbing this hill, 
two heads may have cautiously peered from that 
clump of pines yonder, two heads, the one with 
branching horns, carried proudly, with eye of fire 
and panting, quivering nostrils, the other, smaller, 
with nervous, twitching ears and soft, brown eyes 
full of wonderment and pleading, may have watched 
us until some exclamation or sudden movement on 
our part caused them to retreat up the mountain as 
swift and noiseless as the shadows. 

Very still are the great woods as we enter, very 
still and very solemn, and one feels as if walking in 
a great church or grand cathedral. Hushed with 
awe and reverence, we tiptoe through the broad 
aisles. over the mottled carpet of dead leaves, a car- 
pet embroidered with the delicate lace-work of the 
ground-pine and the crimson beads of the partridge 
berry. Here and there under the trees are the pal- 
lid Indian-pipes, those ghosts of departed flowers, 
who, banished from the flowers’ Eden because of 
sins committed here on earth, rise wearily from 
restless graves. 

And now, as we proceed, a sound, scarcely audi- 
ble at first, but growing louder, louder, forces itself 
upon us in a way so mysterious that at last it seems 
almost a part of ourselves. It is the sound that is 
dearest to the angler’s heart, the voice of his love 
calling his name and bidding him hasten to her side. 
We quicken our steps, we plunge through the 
underbrush, and the rushing, tumbling brook lies 
before us. 


How different is the sound now! We close ow 
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eyes, we heat confused, far-off rumbling, a mut- 
tering, a murmur, a shout, the cries of strong 
men, of men angry and enraged, the clamor of a 
mob, of an enfuriated rabble, groaning, hissing, 
roaring, howling, hurling forth oaths and curses; 
and above all this tumult sounds a voice, a single 
voice deep and commanding, and straight the howl- 
ing changes to shouting, the shouting sinks to a 
murmuring, the murmuring becomes a muttering, 
and the great mob is silent, listening to the words 
of the majestic speaker. 

Soft and low is the sound of the brook now. A 
gentle maiden she, who greets us with tender sighs, 
and in sweetest tones bids us welcome. 

No, she is an elusive coquette, whose silvery voice 
deludes us, and whose mocking laugh echoes back 
as she slips away among the trees. 

Stern and defiant is the water, as in tones of 
thunder it conmmands us to beware, and not to ven- 
ture an unhallowed foot within the sacred precincts 
which it guards. A hundred bells seem ringing in 
our ears, the sheep bells tinkling in the twilight, the 
laughing peal of chimes from some gray tower, the 
jangle of discordant sleigh bells, the deep-toned 
knell, the far-off blare of trumpets, a mighty organ, 
melodious voices raised in chorus; all of these 
sound to us like some rare old symphony, not pleas- 
ing when each is heard alone, perhaps, but which. 
when joined and blended by the great musician, 
Nature, form one grand and perfect harmony. 
Such are the voices of the brook. 

And now for the fish. Never mind your fly- 
book, for to-day we will try our skill at bait-fishing. 
But, you say, is not this a rather coarse and clumsy 
mode, and a bit unworthy of the true angler? 
Why, any bare-legged urchin, with willow pole and 
piece of colored string for line, could do as much! 
No, for, granted that it is ruder than the delicate art 
of fly-fishing, it is none the less an art. He who 
would, be a skillful bait-fisherman must have a far 
more minute knowledge of the trout, their haunts 
and hiding-places, their habits, their moods, than 
his brother-angler who casts the fly. 

Now let your line be carried gently down to that 
strip of bright, flashing water. No fish there, evi- 
dently, for every stick, and stone, and pebble on the 
sandy bottom is as clearly visible as in a glass, and 
the place is as empty of trout, seemingly, as are our 
aching baskets. | But before your line is gone half 
way, there is a rush, a tug, your reel sings merrily, 
and ere long vou have a noble trout, dripping, gasp- 
ing, on the green moss. And look, while you were 
battling with him, | have taken another from this 
snug corner between two slaty rocks, mine black as 
was the hiding place in which [ found him, yours 
golden as the sands over which he watched for food. 

We pause a moment to kill our fish and pack 
them carefully in our creels, amid cool, sweet ferns, 
and then proceed up the brook. Yonder is a huge 
boulder over which the water, high above our 
heads, rushes in a mighty cascade, arched with drip- 
ping boughs of alder, a snowy cascade through 
which countless rainbows cross and recross and 
ceaseless lightnings play. On it comes in great 
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rolling swells like the coils of a huge serpent, and 
plunges down, far down, into the emerald depths 
of the pool below. This pool must be an ideal spot 
for trout. Let us hurry on! 





Photo Era Co, 


TROUT FISHING. 


And no doubt the same thought has come to 
every angler who has passed this way in the last 
three weeks, when, on reaching this bend in the 
brook, he has seen the towering waterfall. So, just 
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by way of experiment, suppose we fish thoroughly 
the stretch of dancing water between us and the 
pool. Possibly it may prove more profitable. For 
instance, here on the white sand in this little pool 
beneath these trailing grasses are a half a dozen 
brown, spidery trout, not monsters, to be sure, but 
lively and as full of fight as little gamecocks. We 
take another from beneath this pile of driftwood 
around which white foam circles, and from under 
this sunken log come two lusty fellows, with bril- 
liant orange fins; another and another, while a 
third slips from our hook to the bank, and we ar- 
rive just in time to see him wriggle into the water, 
and he is gone, a zigzag streak of black scurrying 
among the rocks. Yes, it would have been better 
for our brother-anglers had they not been so eager 
to reach the waterfall. 

And now we come to the great pool, but though 
we cast again and again, not a rise do we get. 
What. can there be no fish here, after all our expec- 
tations! We peer anxiously down through the 
green water as if we could hope to scan that mys- 
terious bottom, which, in the deceptive light, seems 
to moye, to rise, to sink, and the pool seems now a 
shallow basin. now an unfathomable abyss. There. 
under the shelving ledge, at our very feet, lies a 
monster trout, a patriarch of his tribe. His olive 
back is marked with black, sinister lines, the red 
spots on his sides glow and burn, a hard, cruel light 
gleams from the glassy eyes, and lazily he lolls 
there, swelling his gills of crimson, and fanning with 
his purple fins. 

With bated breath and loudly-beating hearts we 
cast again, we let our line down with the current, 
we draw it back against the current, we cross and 
double, and try in every way to tempt him from his 
hiding-place, but still he remains motionless; til: 
suddenly he turns, and, with a contemptuous flirt 
of his tail, he dives far down, and we see him no 
more. 

And so we continue on our way, taking a trout 
here and there, talking, joking, with a few mishaps, 
it is true, for you have had a hard tumble on the 
rocks, and I a thorough ducking, but these are 
trivial matters. and we must in no way let them 
spoil our tempers or mar our pleasure. The min- 
utes go by like seconds, and the hours fly like 
minutes. This, indeed, is the only fault of our 
method of trouting. 

Here is a pool of almost stagnant water. Beetles 
skate on its smooth surface, and swarms of little 
gnats dance over it. On the coarse, gravelly bottom 
pieces of brown driftwood, water-logged, are scat- 
tered, and near the roots of a sunken tree trunk are 
a dozen trout, basking in the warm sunshine. We 
must fish carefully here, for in still water trout are 
very shv and timid. We cast over to the opposite 
bank, and then draw our line gently toward us until 
it slips softly down into the water so that it may 
seem like some hapless insect that has ventured out 
too far on the overhanging grasses. But no sooner 
does it strike the surface than there is a rushing and 
a scrambling, and lo! every trout is snugly buried 
amid the sticks and dead leaves at the foot of the old 
tree trunk. 
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We have tramped a long way since morning, so 
let us rest here a while upon the bank. A red 
squirrel on a rock near by clamors at our intrusion, 
accompanying his chiding with emphatic jerks ot 
his tail. A petulant scold is the red squirrel, and an 
arrogant, swaggering braggart, as well. We throw 
a piece of bark at him, and he darts up a neighbor- 
ing beech, looking down at us first from one side, 
then the other, half angry, haif afraid. 

As we lie on the cool moss and watch the clouds 
in the dreamy sky, who could be happier than we, 
no troubles, no sorrows, no cares, nothing to vex or 
annoy us? Weare living a new life, and our old life 
is forgotten. We are as much a part of these 
woods as the wild creatures that inhabit them. The 
trees, the brooks, the sun, the sky, all are made for 
us and seem to be our very own. The trees receive 
us gladly within their grateful shade, the brooks 
sing to us, the sun kisses us, the sky smiles upon 
us. They love us and we love them. We may 
roam the mountains like the bear, we may lie amid 
cool thickets like the deer, we may dream idly in the 
warm sunshine, we may sleep under cover of the 
sweet grasses. All the dwellers in the forest will 
know and welcome us; for they are our friends. 
Thus we dream as we lie on the cool moss. 

The stn has sunk behind the trees now, and the 
woods are growing dusky. We retrace our steps, 
stopping now and then to pay our respects to some 
trout who was too busy to give us his attention at 
our earlier call, and at last we reach the old road. 
The deserted village comes in sight, with its spectral 
barns and their long, purple shadows. How differ- 
ent when the lofts were filled with hay, and in the 
sheds were heaps of yellow corn and piles of crim- 
son apples! The grass is tossed and tangled by 
the wind now, and trampled by the summer 
showers; and at night, from the forest, come the 
deer in the still moonlight to munch the apples 
lving as they fell. 

And who shall say that our fishing has not been 
more profitable than that of the man who follows 
the first method, not in number of fish, perhaps, but 
we have gained something, in comparison to which 
all his fish are as mere nothing; we have brought 
back with us golden memories which will remain to 
delight us for many a day. 


o-elore 


They were at a baseball game, and the umpire had 
just called foul. “I don’t see any feathers,’’ she 
whispered. “No, dear,” he replied; ‘‘this is a 
picked nine.” 

“That man has 
worm,” said Smith. 

“IT should rather, from his interest in geometry, 
call him an angle worm,” rejoined Brown. ; 


come to be a regular book- 


“Then you haven't read all of ‘Omar Khayyam’?” 

“Why! has he written anything recently?” 

Lady (to French guide) —‘What do you think of 
my French?” ‘ 

Guide (courteously) —"‘It is vonderful, madame. 


In all my life I neffer before have heard anysing 
like 1 
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ORANGE AND BLACK. 


Grace Fraser, E., OJ. 


HE gallery was filled with spectators. 
In one corner of the gymnasium a 
eroup of girls in red were gathered. 
At the other side the prevailing color 
was orange and black. 

“T know they will beat us,” cried a 
an orange sash, bouncing the ball care- 





girl with 

lessly 
“Don’t you dare 

haired girl at her sid 


say that again,” cried a dark- 
e, pinching her arm just where 


the orange “02” relieved the blackness of her 
sleeve. 

“Oh, you are always so confident,’ answered the 
other pettishly. “How. can we beat without 
Kathy? 


“Kathy or no Kathy’’—- 

A shrill whistle rent the air. The girls scamp- 
ered for position and there was an excited stir in the 
gallery. Then all was silence. The jumping cen- 
tres were on the alert. Again the whistle. The 
ball was tossed and all was a confusion of Black and 
Red. An O. B. girl tried for the basket and failed, 
followed by ‘“‘Oh’s”’ and *‘Ah’s” from the audience. 
The ball was tossed toward the other side, and in 
the scramble the little girl in the centre tripped on 
her orange sash and sat on the line. “Foul!” 
shouted the linesmen, and an R. girl tried for the 
goal. The ball struck between the post and the 
basket amid shrieks of laughter from the audience. 
The players entered with a new zest. An R. girl 
made a basket. There was a burst of applause and 
the audience cheered excitedly. The R.’s continued 
to gain ‘mid wild and deafening applause. The 
little girl in the centre began to play recklessly, and 
the ©. B. girl with the dark hair continued to 
mutter wicked little exclamations. Some way or 
other, just at that time, she found the ball in her 
hands. She took a good aim. The whistle fairly 
shrieked. It was the end of the first half. She 
dropped the ball indifferently and stopped up her 
sars from the clapping, and cheering, and scream- 
ing from the R.’s in the audience, who waved their 
fags and ribbons triumphantly. The players re- 
tired to rest. The R.’s ran about hugging each 
other, and the O. b.’s moved away gloomily and 
angrily. 

“That old Florence Denham isa cheat, or she 
wouldn't have made so many baskets.” And the 
speaker tugged at her orange sash and went off in 
the corner to have a good. cry. 

“Oh, donit takeyit somo whearty, 
haired girl, following her. 
to beat in.” 

3ut the score is 10-0,” she sobbed. 

Suddenly they became aware that there was a 
commotion in the room. Kathy, all breathless, 
with her brown curls disheveled and her eyes shin- 


d 


said the dark- 
“We have another half 


ing, rushed in, wildly waving her hat in one hand 
and a pair of sneakers in the other. 

“Here I'am at last: ‘Let's cheer.” 

“For your arrival? 

“No, you goose; for the O. 
“But the score is 10-0 against us!” 

“Oh, that’s nothing! Let’s cheer!” 

“B ut | thought you were not coming.’ 

“So L wasn’t, but what if she did say I was not to 
play at a public game. She had no more than 
popped her head out of the door to go calling than 
I made a dash for the gym.” 

“Now we won’t beat anyway,” 
orange girl through her tears. 

“Because I didn’t mind my mamma,” laughed 
Kathy. “Win? Of course we will win. I bet 
Dick a sofa pillow to a bunch of violets that we 
would. Of course we will win. 

“Oh, is your brother herer’ 
girls, becoming interested. 

“Ves, he cut two recitations for it. When 1 came 
in he was up there in the gallery waving Florence 
Denham’s old red flag for dear life.” The girls 
laughed. 

“Oh, he is in a betting mood,” she said, stooping 
to tie her shoestring. “If any of you girls”— 

The whistle announced the second half. 

The R.’s entered amid triumphant cheers from 
the audience. 

“Let’s cheer for ourselves, 
their lusty 

“Don’t you worry, don’t you fret, 

Orange and Black will get there yet,” 
was followed by an amused and animated applause 
in the audience. Kathy glanced up in the gallery 
and met the laughing and triumphant gaze of her 
brother. She turned away and rolled up her sleeves 
with determination. One of the R. girls turned ex- 


ou 


said the little 


asked one of the 


cried Kathy, and 


citedly to Florence Denham. “There is Dick’s 
sister,” she explained, excitedly. 
“Well, what of that?” asked Miss Denham. 


“Nothing, only we’ll have to work hard, as they 
say she is a crack player.” 

The game was entered into with redoubled inter- 
est, both by the players and spectators. Florence 
Denham made a basket immediately, and the audi- 
ence went wild, and Dick shouted at the top of his 
lungs and waved his red flag frantically. Kathy 

olared at her opponent, and then riveted her eyes on 
the ball. The next instant she had it in the basket, 
and the roar that went up from the gallery far ex- 
ceeded any cheering that had been done that day. 
She continued to make basket after basket, and the 
score was nearly even. The dark-haired girl made 
a goal, and the audience were fairly beside them- 
selves with excitement. A youth in the gallery 
snatched the red ribbon from his buttonhole and 
began to change his bets. The R.’s made another 
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goal. The poor youth was distracted and began to 
hunt for his ribbon. Kathy ground her teeth. She 
made a dive for the ball; her guard pulled her back 
by the hair, and the ball came with terrific force in 
her eye. Nevertheless, she clutched it and threw 
wildly. It did not reach the basket. 

The audience were leaning forward with bated 
breath. Nothing could be heard but the thud, thud 
of the girls’ feet as they ran and jumped for the ball. 
Kathy could hardly see through the scalding tears 
in her eyes. but she tried for the basket and won it. 
The score was even. The audience forgot to cheer. 


Dick became interested in his sister. 

“Oh, if I could make one more,” she thought. 
Vhe room swam around, the basket seemed miles 
high, and oh! the ball weighed a ton, but drawing 
in her breath, she made one desperate effort and 
threw it. 
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The whistle shrieked painfully. : 

Dick snatched a yellow flag from some one and 
started a cheer which shook the very building. It 
seemed as if the wild applause and deafening cheers 
would raise the roof. Orange and black flags 
waved wildly about in the gallery, and beneath 
orange and black girls ran around like mad. Dick 
dashed down from the gallery to his sister. She 
was in the midst of a group of girls trying to cheer 
with the “rest. Ie “rushed up: to her excitedly: 
“You're all right, Ciss; you shall have a dozen 
bunches of violets.” Florence Denham eyed him 
scowlingly, and vowed darkly to cut him in the 
future. 

A girl with a long, black braid ran up to a little 
girl and pulled her around the room by her orange 
sash. “‘What did I tell you,” she shouted, trium- 
phantly. “Hurrah for the Orange and Black!” 


IM<PLPISY 


MOLD VAT THE VIELAGE STORE: 


Austin Works, L., Of. 


| LL this talk ‘bout doin’ away with the 
1 old Sebago tunnel,’ remarked the 
genial Si Plunkett, as he dipped one 
hand into the raisin box, “reminds me 
of a mighty good turn thet the old 
hole once did fer me. Do any of yew 
rekerlect young Tom Hobbs, the squire’s son, him 
that desarted an’ wuz shot ‘long the fust part of the 
war?” 

Old Deacon Smith nodded affirmatively. “He 
wuz a ruther wild chap, warn’t he, though?” he 
asked musinegly. 

“Wild ez a colt,” said Si. “I never see a wilder. 
They dew say he broke the old man all up with his 
doin’s.” 

“T don’t doubt it any,” said the deacon, drawing 
the soap box, upon which he was seated, a trifle 
nearer the stove. ‘‘Wuz yer goin’ ter tell bout thet 
hoss race yew an’ Tom hed, Si?” he added ques- 
tioningly. 

“Yep,” replied Si; “that is, purvided yew folks 
want ter hear “bout it.’ A glance about him proved 
reassuring, and he began :— 

“Wall, it wuz this way. Tom an’ me never could 
git along tergether, nohow. I thought Tom wuz 
stuck tp—an’ he wuz, tew—an’ Tom thought [ wuz 
‘bout the hatefullest, ornariest critter this side er 
Kingdom Come. When we two wuz little, we wuz 
allers quarrelin’, an’ we would ha’ been fightin’, 
only thet warn’t Tom’s style. He never fought no 
one his size; it wuz agin his principles. 

“An’ arter we got older, we kept on hatin’ each 
other jest the same. Bime bye, though, Tom went 
off ter college, an’ [ commenced ter spark up ter 
Huldy Huzzy—thet’s ma now, yer know—an’ ] 
kind er forgot thar wuz any such pusson ez Tom 
Hobbs. Huldy wuz a beauty in them days, now I 








tell yer; thar warn’t no prettier gal in these parts.” 

*’Ceptin’ Sally Goodwin,” the deacon broke in. 

“’Ceptin’ Sally Nobody!’ cried Si scornfully. 
“Why, Sally Goodwin warn’t nowheres nigh so 
good lookin’ ez Huldy, an’ I don’t keer ef Sally is 
your wife, Ezry Smith. Huldy hed blue eyes an’ 
long, yaller hair—a darn sight longer’n Sally’s, tew! 
—an’ her waist warn’t much bigger’n my little 
finger. Why, Ezry Smith, I guess yer losin’ yer 
mem’ry, thet’s what I guess!” 

“An’ I guess yew must be goin’ crazy, thet’s what 
I guess!” returned the deacon wrathfully. ‘‘Huldy 
wuz a mighty pretty gal, I'll admit, but ; 

Retit coat thet!) Metit colat thet! exclaimed 
Sam Tuttle, the storekeeper, in soothing tones. 
“['ve heard dad tell bout Huldy an’ Sally both, an’ 
he semed ter think thar warn’t no great diff’rance 
between ’em.” 

“Wall, I'll let tt go at thet,’ said Si generously, 
“because I know thet the deacon’s old an’ can’t 
rekerlect things ez well ez he could once.” 

The deacon muttered something to the effect that 
“he warn't no older’n Si Plunkett, not by a jugful!”’ 
but did not attempt to cut again the thread of Silas’ 
discourse, which the latter had now picked up. 

“Wall.” continued Si, ‘*Huldy lived with her folks 
on the old Huzzy place, right thar near the north 
end of the Sebago tunnel, in thet old house whar 
Bill Johnson lives now. Yew know the place, don’t 
yer, jest at the foot of Ball mountain?” 

Everybody nodded affirmatively, and Mr. Plun- 
kett continued his narrative. 

“Wall, I used ter drive over quite frequent behind 
my little black mare Nell. It wuz ’bout eight mile 
from Podderwunkville, I should say, an’ three mile 
of it straight over Ball mountain, but Nell wuz 
good fer it, an’ it never took us long. She wuz a 
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mighty fast traveler, thet little black mare of mine, 
warn’t she, Ezry?” 

The deacon slowly raised his head, hemmed once 
or twice, and remarked at length that “he pre- 
sumed so.” 

“Yew know so, Ezry,”’ Si corrected him, “yew 
know so. Wall, ez I sed, I used ter drive over quite 
frequent, specially in winter, when the sleighin’ wuz 
enyways good. It wuz a pretty ride, tew. Arter 
leavin’ the village here, yer follered the main road 
out past Ezry’s place an’ the Hacketts, or else 
switched off ter the left an’ took the road past 
Timothy Green's saw mill; thar warn’t much 
diff'rance in the two ez fur ez distance wuz con- 
carned. Arter goin’ three mile on the main road, 
yer swung onter the old Hoosacville turnpike, an’ 
follered thet *bout two mile more, an’ thet fetched 
yet ter the foot of the road over Ball mountain. 
Then ‘twuz a mile ’n a half up an’ a mile ’n a half 
down over the roughest, narrerest road I ever see, 
an’ thet brought yer ter Huzzy’s place. 

“Of course it wuz a long ride, but, gosh all hem- 
lock! I never minded thet, fer Huldy wuz at the 
end of it. Wall, things wuz goin’ fine, an’ I wuz 
gittin’ braced up ter pop the question, when, who 
should show up in the village but Tom Hobbs! 
His. health wouldn’t permit him ter continue his 
studies, he sed, but I'll bet fifteen cents it warn’t 
his health thet wuz permittin’ him or not permittin’ 
him! Eny rate, thar he wuz, big ez life, more stuck 
up than ever, chipper ez a bird; an’, what’s more, 
he’d brought home a hoss, a han’some gray geldin’ 
named Firefly, thet he’d brought down ter the city, 
an’ thet he cal’lated warn’t ter be beat by any critter 
in these parts. Thet didn’t bother me, though, 
long’s he minded his own business. But folks kept 
naggin’ me ter challenge him, challenge him tew a 
hoss race. Thet wuz all 1 heard fer months. I 
never paid no attention tew ’em, though. 

“Bime bye, it begun ter be said thet Tom wuz 
sparkin’ up ter the gals in great style. Fust he 
hung ’round Susy Grey, an’ then Mary Smith an’ 
Alice Jones, an’ finally Sally Goodwin. He kum 
nigh doin’ fer Ezry thar, hey, Ezry? Ha! ha! ha!” 

“No nigher’n he come ter doin’ fer yew, Silas 
Plunkett!” replied the deacon hotly. 

Mr. Plunket became sober at once. ‘‘Thet’s so,” 
he said. . “Il -wuzyjest;-comin* ter thet. Yier see; 
Tom hed money, the rest of us didn’t an’—wall, 
we all know what a queer thing human natur is. 
Now thar wuz Ezry, he didn’t hev no money ter 
speak of, but thar warn’t a better lookin’, smarter 
appearin’ chap in the hull village. What did thet 
amount tew? Jest thet!” said Mr. Plunkett, snap- 
ping his fingers. “Why, he come so nigh losin’ 
Sally ter that young snob thet thar warn’t two cents’ 
wuth of fun in it. But thar a 

“Si.” remarked the deacon suddenly, “I say, Si!” 

“What is it, Ezry?’”’ asked Silas. 

“YT been thinkin’ it over, Si, an’ I don’t know but 
what Huldy wuz jest ez pretty ez Sally, arter all.” 

“Thanks dreffully, Mr. Smith!” remarked Silas 
with deep scorn. ‘Ez I sed afore, Tom hed con- 
sid’rable ter do with most ev’ry gal in Podderwunk- 
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ville, an’ pretty soon folks begun ter say thet he wuz 
goin’ outside of town in sarch of new game. Two 
or three times ev'ry fortnight he’d hitch his gray 
geldin’ inter his best red sleigh, an’ drive off down 
the main road toward Ball mountain. Thet struck 
me ez kind er funny, an’ the more I thought it over, 
the odder it seemed. He'd allers go nights when | 
warn't expected over ter Huzzy’s. I noticed thet, 
tew. 

“One evnin’ [ seen him sailin’ past behind his 
fast horse, an’ sez 1 ter myself, sez°1, “Nowa 
Plunkett, jest yew git inter yer best duds quicker’n 
greased lightnin’, an’ hitch up thet black mare, an’ 
go over ter see Huldy. She ain’t expectin’ of yer, 
but then,’ sez I, ‘none so welcome ez an unexpected 
guest, yew know.’ So I hustled inter my store 
clothes, hitched up Nell, an’ drove over ter Sebago 
ter Huzzy’s. 

“Sure enough, [’d no more’n got inside Huzzy’s 
barn than I see Tom’s red sleigh stan’in’ in the mid- 
dle of the floor, an’ in a jiffy my young lord himself 
come stridin’ out of the hoss-shed, lantern in hand, 
whistlin’ “Annie Laurie’ ez merry ez yer please. 
When he seen me, he wuz sort er took back. ‘Good 
ey’nin’, Mr. Hobbs,’ sez I, ruther cool, I suspect. 
“Good ev’nin’, Mr. Plunkett,’ sez he, jest ez cool. 
He didn’t say no more fer some time, but jest kept 
walkin’ ‘round an’ ‘round the black mare, an’ 
throwin’ the light of his lantern on her ez I on- 
hitched. Finally he sez, sez he, ‘Kind of er likely 
hoss, ain't she?’ ‘Um!’ sez I, ‘think so?” ‘But I’ve 
got one thet kin beat her,’ sez he. ‘Um!’ sez I, 
‘think so?’ Thet wuz all we sed ’till we went inter 
the house an’ Huldy asked us inter the best room. 

“Wall, we went in an’ sot down. Huldy she 
fidgeted eround a spell, an’ finally she sez, ‘I warn’t 
lookin’ fer yew ternight, Silas.’ ‘Warn’t yer?’ sez 
I. ‘I cal'‘lated not.’ Arter thet nobody sed nothin’ 
fera spell. Bime bye Tom ‘lowed we'd hev a storm 
afore long. I sed I shouldn't be ’tall surprised, 
pervided some one I knew of warn’t sort er keerful. 
Then Huldy sed she hoped the storm wouldn’t spoil 
the sleighin’, an’ I sed I reckoned thar’d be a little 
slayin’ some folks wouldn’t like, an’ I knew who’d 
git slayed, tew! Thet sort er put a damper on the 
conversation fer a while. 

“Afore long, though, Tom spoke up an’ sez, sez 
he, ‘Be yew goin’ ter the dance over ter Hoosacville 
Saturday night, Huldy?’ ‘I dunno,’ sez Huldy, ‘be 
yew?’ ‘Yes,’ sez Tom, “TP retkon? so. Anim 
goin’ ter drive over behind my gray geldin’ thet 
can’t be beat by any hoss in these parts. Won’t yer 
come with me, Huldy?’ Huldy didn’t answer right 
off, an’ I thought I seen suthin’ in her eye thet told 
me ter go ahead an’ ask the same question. So I 
braced myself an’ sez, sez I, ‘I been cal’latin’ ter go 
ter thet dance myself, an’ I’m goin’ ter drive over 
behind my black mare thet can’t be beat by any hoss 
in these parts. Won't yer go ‘long of me, Huldy?’ 
Tom looked riled, an’ Huldy she thought a spell. 
Finally she sez, sez she, ‘I won’t promise neither 
one of ver, boys, but I'll tell yer what I will do. 
Both vew fellers leave Podderwunkville tergether, 
yew, Tom, behind yer gray geldin’, an’ yew, Si, be- 
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hind ver black mare, an’ the one thet gits here fust 
is the one thet takes me ter the dance at Hoosac- 
ville. How does thet suit yer?” ‘Fust rate!’ sez 
Tom right off, an’ ‘Fust rate!’ sez I jest as quick. 
Arter that conversation lagged, an’ we wuz mighty 
glad when the clock struck ten, an’ we started ter 
go, though I could see thet Tom wuz ruther oneasy 
fer fear I’d do some of thet slayin’ I’d spoke of. 

“But I didn’t. I walked out ter the barn, hitched 
up, an’ started fer home ez quiet ez a mouse. ‘Tom 
wuz with me, but we separated ez soon ez we got 
out onter the road. I dropped back an’ let the gray 
geldin’ set the pace. Tom held him down tew a 
jog, though. an’ thar warn’t no racin’ thet ev’nin. 
We'd both made up our minds ter let the matter 
drop ‘till the night of the dance, an’ then settle it 
once ter all. 

“Wall, sir, the sleighin’ wuz fine thet Saturday. 
‘Bout four o’clock in the arternoon I went out ter 
the barn an’ currycombed an’ brushed Nell. When 
I got through with her she wuz ez slick ’z a whistle, 
an’ handsome? Why, she wuz ez han’some ez any 
gal I ever see, ’ceptin’ Huldy—an’ Sally Goodwin, 
of course. I hitched her inter my best sleigh— 
‘twuz a bran new green one, all covered with 
paintin’s—an’ drove ter the village. 

“Somehow the news of the race hed got out, an’ 
thar wuz a big crowd in front of Bill Tuttle’s store 
waitin’ fer us—Bill Tuttle wuz Sam’s father, an’ he 
run this place afore Sam wuz born. Tom warn’t 
thar when I fust got thar, but I’d no more’n stepped 
out er the sleigh afore thet there Ezry Smith sittin’ 
on thet soap box tryin’ ter steal dried apples, an’ 
thinkin’ no one sees him, hollered out, ‘Here he 
comes!’ I looked up an’ see that Ezry wuz right. 
Gosh all hemlock, warn’t he comin’, though! The 
snow wuz flyin’, the gray geldin’ hed his hed up 
high chawin’ away at the bit, an’ the red sleigh wuz 
tearin’ ‘long like an express train. Parson Jones 
tried ter look horrified. He'd come down, he sed, 
ter remonstrate with me ’n Tom, but a man with 
half an eye could see thet he wuz jest huggin’ him- 
self fer fear the race wouldn’t come off, arter all. 
But ralely, I think the old feller actually thought 
he didn’t want us ter race. ‘’Tis a wicked shame 
ter run a poor dumb beast like thet,’ sez he, an’ ez 
Tom slacked up, he come creepin’ over ter me. 
‘Silas,’ sez he in a whisper, ‘hoss racin’ is a drefful 
sin, a drefful sin! But, seein ’s yew tew hot-headed 
youngsters is bound ter race, we must put up with 
it ez best we may. An’ ef yew could contrive ter 
beat thet young ass thar, Silas,’ sez he, ‘perhaps I 
might, when yer got round tew it, be willin’ ter 
marry yer gratis, which means fer nothin’, Silas, 
‘thout money an’ 'thout price. ‘Pride goeth before 
a fall,’ ez the good book sez, an’ ‘The afflicted wilt 
Thou save, but Thine eyes are upon the haughty 
that Thou mayest bring them down.’ So it may be 
thet your little black mare, hevin’ a few good pints 
—thet is, I’ve heard ’em say she had—will come out 
ahead. Any rate, I’ll pray fer yer, Silas,’ sez he, an’ 
stole off ter find the best place ter see the race from. 

“Tom seemed ruther worried, somehow. He 
come over ter me, an’ sez, sez he, ‘We'd better be 
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goin’ afore it gits rale dark, Silas, but I’ve a propo- 
sition ter make fust. In some places the road is 
rale narrer, an’ we might interfere, so it seems to 
me thet one of us ought ter take the side road out 
by Timothy Green’s saw mill. One ‘way’s jest ez 
good ez the other. What do yew think, Silas?’ 

“Wall, it struck me ez ruther a good idea, an’ I 
sed so. ‘But who'll take the side road,’ sez I, ‘yew 
or me?’ 

“Tom fished a big, old-fashioned cent out of his 
pocket. ‘Heads, its yew; tails, it’s me!’ sez he, an’ 
give the coin a fling. ‘Heads,’ sez he, afore it hed 
fairly come down. ‘Yew take the side road’ ‘All 
right,’ sez I. 

“Ezry started us. When ev’rything wuz ready, 
he dropped his handkerchief, an’ we lit out. Ez we 
went through the square, I see the parson tryin’ to 
shin a lamppost. I dunno how he come out, but I 
ruther think he made it all right. 

“Wall. thet wuzarace! Neck ter neck, stride fer 
stride, Nell an’ the gray geldin’ scooted along. 
We wuz so close tergether thet I could ha’ reached 
over an’ shook hands with Tom, only I’d a sight 
ruther shook his hull body. Ina minute we swung 
out of the village an’ onter the main road. The big 
moon come out over the pines in Witham’s woods, 
an’ we wuz still hangin’ tergether. The little stars 
peeked out one arter another, an’ we still stuck side 
by side, ez ef we wuz glued thar. 

“Arter a while [ seen an openin’ on the left ov the 
road, an’ slacked up jest a trifle, so’s ter turn off 
onter the side road, ez we’d agreed. Of course thet 
give Tom a little bit of a lead, but ez soon es I got 
clear of the bend, | whistled ter Nell, an’ we com- 
menced ter crawl up inter place agin. Tom looked 
across the little stretch of meadow between the two 
roads an’ seen thet I wuz gainin’ on him. He took 
his whip an’ laid it onter the gray geldin’ ez fast ez 
he could raise his arm. But it didn’t do no good. 
Nell kept gainin’, an’ jest ez we come up even with 
him agin, the bankin’ an’ the woods loomed up, an’ 
fer a spell I didn’t see no more of Tom, the red 
sleigh, or the gray geldin’. But I knew they wuz 
thar, jest the same, an’ I kept the little mare doin’ 
her prettiest. 

“The big moon wuz lookin’ down at me, the stars 
were twinklin’, the woods wuz whisperin’ away, the 
mare’s hoofs were drummin’ fast on the soft snow, 
an’ we wuz scootin’ ‘long so quick thet every time 
I raised my head over the dasher, the wind struck 
me jest likea lash. I'll bet we wuz goin’ at a 2.20 
clip. Evy’rything wuz so nice an’ grand thet I got 
ter thinkin’ “bout Huldy, an’ wonderin’ ef she’d be 
glad ter see me when | got thar fust, an’ next thing 
I knew thar kum a big scrapin’ an’ creakin’, an’ the 
sleigh most stopped. 

“T looked ’round me. We wuz ‘most in. front of 
the sawmill, an fer nigh a quarter of a mile the 
wind, comin’ through the clearin’ round the mill, 
hed swept the road ez clear of snow ez this floor 
here. J wuz riled, but the only thing ter do wuz 
ter git out an’ hoof it. But afore we got off thet 
bare spot we'd lost more time than I dared think of. 
I never found out fer sartain, but, jedgin’ from 
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some things, | guess Tom knew pretty wel! thet 
thet side road warn’t in extry good condition. 

“Wall, I got the mare goin’ good once more, but 
‘twuz jest ez ! cal’lated ‘twould be. When we got 
clear of the woods, an’ the road begun ter bend 
toward the Three Corners, whar the main road, the 
road I wuz on, an’ the Hoosacville turnpike come 
tergether, I looked off ter the right en’ see Tom 
nigh half a mile ahead up the turnpike. 

“IT did some ruther quick thinkin’. Thar wuz 
‘bout three mile of turn-pike, an’ then come the 
road over Ball mountain. Ef I didn’t get ter thet 
road fust my goose wtz cooked, fer it wuz so 
rough an’ narrer thet I didn’t hev no show of 
passin’ Tom. 

“T took out the whip an’ touched Nell with it. 
She laid back her ears, crouched close ter the 
ground, an’ fairly flew. Bime bye I see we wuz 
gainin’ fast. Tom looked back an’ seen it, too. 
Out come his whip an’ slash! The gray geldin’ got 
it right ’round the face. Thet ’peared ter craze him. 
He rared up, an’ then commenced ter back. The 
whip jumped once more. Nell wuz closin’ up tast. 
I could see the pictur’ painted on the back ov Tom’s 
sleigh ; it wuz a wolf's head, an’ his jaws wuz wide 
open ez ef he wuz snarlin’. Jest then the wolf 
sprung forward; the old gray geldin’ wuz off agin! 

“But we wuz close behind, an’ comin’ closer 
ev'ry minute. Foot by foot the little mare crept 
up. <Afore long thar warn’t two yards between 
Nell’s nose an’ the wolf’s head, in a few minutes thar 
warn’t but one! then a half! then a foot! then six 
inches! Jest ez I started ter jerk Nell over ter the 
right an’ pass the red sleigh I heard the wickedest 
yell! True ez I live, I thought ‘twuz the wolf him- 
self at fust. [I looked up an’ then I understood. 
The gray geldin’s nose wuz jest past the guide 
post at the Three. Corners.” “Tom hed vot term the 
mountain road fust! 

“T-give the left rein a quick, mad yank, an’ Nell 
turned down the turnpike toward the railroad. 
We slacked up close ter the track. Nigh crazy 
with disappointment ez I wuz, I couldn’t help 
lookin’ up the track, an’ thar only a few rod away 
I see the black mouth of the Sebago tunnel. A 
wild thought kum inter my head. At the other end 
of thet tunnel wuz the Huzzy place; it would take 
Tom some time ter go over the mountain, an’— 
wall, | made up my mind ter plunge right through 
the dark, ugly lookin’ hole. ‘Thar may be a train 
due,’ sez I to myself. ‘Ef thar is, good bye, Si 
Plunkett; all. fools ain’t dead yet, but one 
of ‘em stands a good show of bein’ so afore very 
long. 

“T jumped out, took Nell by the bridle, an’ fol- 
lerin’ the track, we started inter the old hole. The 
thought struck me ez we wuz goin’ in thet it warn’t 
such a bad grave, arter all. It reminded me of a 
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pictur in our old Bible whar a crowd of fellers is 
buryin’ Sarah in a sort of a cave, yer know. 

“Fer a few rod the goin’ warn’t very bad, but 
further on it begun ter git dark, an’ ‘fore long yer 
couldn’t see yer hand afore yer face. But I could 
feel the sleepers under my feet, an’ Nell an’ I 
stumbled on an’ on. Once the mare got down, but 
she staggered tew her feet agin somehow an’ we 
kept on. 

“How long we wuz in thar I’m sure I can’t say. 
It seemed more like a year ’n enything else, but I 
cal’late ‘twarn’t more’n twenty minutes, ‘cause we 
come out long ‘fore Tom showed up. Any rate, 
arter a spell it begun ter git lighter, a big round 
hole with the moonlight comin’ through it loomed 
up ahead, an’ we come out inter the open air not 
twenty rod from the Huzzy place. An’ thet’s the 
only time I ever went through Sebago tunnel; thet 
is, afoot. J] went through in the cars once arter 
thet, an’ it give me the cold shivers ter think of the 
fust time I wuz thar. 

“Wall, ez I wuz drivin’ out of Huzzy’s yard with 
Huldy beside me, up comes Tom an’ the gray 
geldin’. The look on Tom’s face when he seen 
me wuz funnier’n a circus. | ‘Good ev’nin’,’ sez I 
very polite, ‘How air yer? ‘Wh—why!’ sez he, 
‘I—I thought I left yew backt’other side Ball moun- 
tain! ‘Did yer?’ sez 1; ‘it must ha’ been someone 
else. ‘Fore yew got ter Ball mountain Iwas 
knockin’ at Lize Huzzy’s back door. Thet gray 
geldin’ of yourn is no airthly use. Good night, 
Mr. Hobbs, pleasant dreams ter yer.’ An’ he 
swallered it all, an’ thinkin’ I’d beat him all holler, 
he sold his fast hoss ter Bill Tuttle fer twenty 
dollars.” 

Old Si laughed heartily. 
struck by an afterthought. 

“An’ ez Huldy an’ I wuz drivin’ by thet tunnel 
on the way ter Hoosacville, a train come rushin’ out 
an’ flew by us. ‘What makes yer tremble so, Silas?’ 
sez Huldy. ‘Suthin’ tew good ter keep,’ sez I, an’ 
up an’ told the hull story. Huldy wuz mum a min- 
ute, an’ then she took out her handkerchief an’ 
begun ter cry. ‘Wh—what’s the matter, Huldy?’ 
sez I, ‘sorry I won ’stead of Tom?’ ‘No,’ sez she, 
‘I’m glad, an’-—an’—wouldn’t it ha’ been jest 
drefful ef yvew'd been killed in thet tunnel!’ ‘Um!’ 
sez J]; ‘Think so?’ An’ somehow my arm got 
mixed up with her waist, an—wall, the parson wuz 
good ez his word!” 

Nobody spoke for some moments. Only the old 
clock behind the counter ticked away solemnly. 
At length Mr. Plunkett arose, buttoned his thread- 
bare coat tightly about his gaunt and somewhat 
bent frame, and passed out. As the door closed 
behind him the first notes of an old love song came 
floating back. Deacon Smith took up the tune and 
hummed it softly to himself. 


Then he seemed to be 
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1901. 


Wanted at once: Somebody to explain the fol- 
lowing expression: “To swat a desire.” 

In pleasing contrast to this are the more elegant 
expressions, “Men of high intellectual qualifica- 


tions,’ and “Each gave osculations to the cold- 


stone.” 


Contribution from our funny man: Why is the 
1901 class editor like the first bird of spring? An- 
swer: Because it’s hard for him to raise a note. 


We have a medical man in our class. We advise 
all sufferers to consult Dr. Robert Spline, Doctor 
of Medicine and Graduate of Pharmacy. Dr. 
Spline’s stock of medicine is unsurpassed by that of 
any doctor in the country. He has, moreover, been 
sojourning among the Kickapoo Indians, under the 
leadership of the famous chief, Man-not-afraid-of- 
the-Sky, alias Milner, and Sammy-chase-the- 
Papooses, alias Sam Bartlett, and has acquired a 
thorough knowledge of the virtues of all herbs. 


What a field for a novelist in search of a suitable 
name for a hero or heroine the printed list of our 
names would prove! 


If brevity is the soul of wit, how witty “Marie-dit- 
elle” must be! 


How fortunate that Graham is blessed with so 
generous a size! Otherwise there wouldn’t be 
room for his smile. 


1902. 


Nichols, professional short story writer. Com- 
plete stories written in from ten to twenty minutes. 
Pirate stories a specialty. 

Outdoor experiments are interesting and excit- 
ing. 

They believed in Oman’s (omens). 


Hannibal killed a peck of Roman knights at 
Cannae. 


Theramenes outdid all modern attempts at jug- 
gling; he swallowed the hemlock. 


It has come to be regarded as an honor, instead 
of a disgrace, to be sent into Mr. Murray’s room. 
In fact, the lucky ones who have been admitted to 
the sanctum sanctorum have shown a decided aver- 
sion to coming back. They probably enjoy being 
looked up to by the Freshmen. 


We should enjoy life very well if the Greek 
exams. were omitted. 


Query: Did Miss Starkey shut her eyes when she 
fired the revolver? 


Whereas, in accordance with the divine will of 
God, our classmate, Blanche Paine, has been be- 
reaved of her father; and 

Whereas, the class of 1902 have learned with sor- 
row of her affliction; be it therefore 

Resolved, that we tender to her our sympathy in 
her affliction: and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Miss Paine and printed in the High School 
RADIATOR. 

Mildred F. Lincoln, Secretary. 
Guy P: Moses, President. 


1903. 


Caesar seems to think he was doing his tenth 
legion a kindness when “he made horses of them.” 

Doughty: Restaurant comes from two Latin 
words meaning a “bully thing’; res, meaning 
thing, taurus, the bull. 

Teacher.—‘I wish you wouldn’t stretch your 
arms about so much in class, MacKenna.” 

MacKenna (hard of hearing) —“I didn’t do it.” 

Chickering: Goldsmith thought he’d take a walk, 
and so he walked through France and Italy. 

We. love to hear themes read aloud. Those of 
the second division were highly entertaining. Here 
are a few gems, the most precious, from the “De 
Coverley Papers” :— 

He was ruined in the South sea by speculating. 

He grew sorrowful and never-dressed afterward. 

Most of his life he lived in an attie part of his life. 

And drowned himself in (the Thames? No) in 
1782. 
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What made Miss S start so guiltily when 
asked what (?) she was dreaming of? 


1904. 


Miss Nichols seems to think the censors of early 
Rome were nothing more than horrid policemen. 


On B ’s programme algebra has been re- 
placed by its synonym, agony. 








A New Excuse. 


“Yes, sir, I’ve done the example, but I don’t think 
IT can explain it.” 
I wonder why? 


Now that Winter has passed away, 

And the tidings of Spring come day by day, 
Now ere the birds flit on every tree, 

What are the thoughts of Division Three? 


Their thoughts are not turned to Summer so near, 
Which shall cause them to miss those studies so 
dear, 
For it’s this division that’s so fond of work, 
And not one in the class is e’er known to shirk. 
ERE 
Nine little maids from Wellesley town 
Gathered together in Bacon hall; 
They came to put the Somervilles down, 
And wipe them out at basket ball. 


They reached the town a little late, 

Latin did the wiping, “22 to 8.” 

We think our nine they’ll henceforth shun, 
So ably coached by Harrington. Ho B: 


If the class pins do not suit you in every minute 
detail, do not lay the fault to Miss Hallett, who has 
worked so faithfully in trying to suit the many 
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minds of the class, and has, as must be realized, 
given up time for us which she could have occupied 
otherwise. She deserves the thanks of the whole 
class for her incessant labor. 


Once I tried to climb a ladder, and I found it very 
Ricker-ty, and, on examination, I found a piece of 
Cole under one end of it. I took out the Cole, and 
when the work was Dunne, I climbed to the first 
Story, and there I saw a man with a Boyle on his 
neck ringing a Bell, as if he were going to Holland, 
with a new patent pump. On a table was a button. 
I Preston the button and a Garland appeared. On 
the floor below was a man who had great Ritchie’s, 
and he earned them by making Rhoades in Denver. 
In one corner of the room | saw a Vose piano, and 
the man with a Boyle was playing, while his 
Cousens sang “Albe good.” On the wall hung a 


picture showing a woman crossing the Ford. The 
man with the Ritchie’s was counting Moore 
Nichols than he ought. (Two.) 


Sigma Xi. 

The Sigma Xi Society gave a delightful party “in 
honor of St. Patrick’ at the home of its secretary, 
Miss Alma Stone. The evening was passed with 
a shamrock hunt and many other appropriate 
games. After they had partaken of refreshments, 
Charlie Nichols took a successful flashlight photo- 
graph of the party, when the evening ended with 
much wit and laughter, The members of the 
Sigma Xi present were: Misses Edith Carleton, 
Alma Stone, Florence Plimpton, and Lucy Gow. 
Miss Robertson was unable to be present. ‘Their 
guests were: “Charlie” Nichols, Philip Webber, 
Harold Baldwin, Harold Niles, and. Dudley 
Marshall. 





é 
Lines. 
BERTHA PHILLIPS MARVEL. 


From time when man in sport did battle play, 
For purely savage love of barb’rous fare, 
The world has oped its book’s receptive page 
And there records a theme with war-like care. 
Ah! sturdy warriors of the Golden Age, 
What sang ye, in your battle hymn’s wild air? 
Did then your courage gain, afresh, all strength, 
And hearts a temper that defied despair? 
*Mid crash of shell and glitt’ring steel’s pale glow 
The god of war smiles fiercely, yea, and glad; 
His star shines forth a promise, known of old 
To those who. keep their lives in armor clad. 
God knows, He sees, He guards the right for aye, 
The triumph, too, the vict’ry is His power ; 
The forces marshaled in the field of strife 
Salute the mighty issue of the hour. 
There, heaven-born grave music heads the hosts, 
Who surge and rush impulsed where it leads— 
A panacea to flagging steps, and force 
Incentive to the best—heroic deeds. 
And blessed thrice must be the reign of peace, 
That trophy, priceless, won by honest zeal ; 


And rich and fullsome be the chords of song, 
That fill the swelling, knelling tongues that peal. 
And live ye now in harmony, brave sons! 
This is a nation welded from true steel. 
Let days be marked with acts that make a faith. 
Our “country ‘tis of thee,” God bless its weal. 


ere o-e: 


“T think that hospital doctor would make a very 
good ward politician,” said the man who always has 
a new one to spring. 

“Why so?” said his friend. 

“Because he has always seemed to me to be a 
good ward healer,” said the man with a chuckle. 


His Think, 


He thought he thought great thoughts, and thought 
No other thought a thought. 

If others ever thought he thought, 

They thought he thought he thought. 


Mamma.—'‘Sally, if you had a little spunk, you’d 
stand better in your class. Do you know what 
spunk is?” 

Sally (moodily).—"I suppose it’s the past par- 
ticiple of spank.” 
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Q.—' What is the duty of a pound-keeper?” 

A.—‘To feed the animals.” 

As you stand on a corner waiting for a car, do 
not waste time—breathe oxygen. 


Quotation from Shakespeare: “Patch is kind 
enough, but a huge feeder.”—‘*Merchant of 
Venice.” 

Are the inhabitants of Dukes county aristocrats? 

After several attempts to select a class motto, the 
matter has apparently been dropped. 

“The Merchant of Venice,” as played by High 
School talent, was a great success. * 


Miss Hyde stayed at home one day last month to 
count the class dues she had collected this year. 


We made graduates in the chemical laboratory, 
and did not find it much trouble. We wish our in- 
structors could make them as easily. 

We have been cautioned against whispering, 
passing notes, and making signs. There are only 
two things left to do—talk out loud or keep still. 


Miss Bacon, when asked to point out Bacon hall 
on the map, began by saying, “Aham!” 

Our music hour Wednesdays has been honored 
by many visitors of late. Not only the neighboring 
cities of Boston, Brookline, Salem, etc., but the 
more remote Denver and Chicago have been repre- 
sented. 

The head master and the kindly visitor joined 
with instructor and class in laughing heartily over 
the amusing parodies read by division C—and some 
of those same parodies weren't half-bad poetry, 
either. 


Is, 


G. Smith ought to gain flesh getting chalk from 
the side board. 


Teacher (to pupil who has been excused).—‘‘ You 
can make up this work on the third period Friday.” 
Miss B.—“No’m! I’m—I’m engaged!’ 


175 





like “radicals” in algebra. 


doesn’t 
What will his opinions be as he grows older and 
sees more of politics? 


Yeaton 


Poor Gracey has lost his entire fortune! He 
dropped a cent, and it rolled through a crack in the 
floor. 


Teacher.—‘Miss C 
Tennyson’s life?” 

Miss C.—‘He made an exceptionally happy mar- 
riage, and died soon after!” 

According to Miss C 
extremely dangerous. 





, what can you say about 





, happy marriages are 


According to Loring’s version of Latin, 
“dudisum” doesn’t fit in all places. “He will see 
‘wooin’ staring him in the face at the next rise!” 
What a pleasant prospect! 


Ask Stone for his books. Also hire a detective 
to assist in the search for the desired articles. 


In poetry a woman is sometimes spoken of as a 
“serpent.” The reality has come true in Room 32! 


Ask Miss Carter about the “‘perpendicala” ! 


1903. 


“Every dog has his day,” says C. Hodgdon. 

A theme title as suggested by one of our class- 
mates: “The lobsters as they bark at the light- 
house.” 


Our class basket ball team are certainly winners, 
having won a game from the Juniors of this school 
and from the Latin Sophomores. The credit is due 
to Miss Grady, the captain. 


Harry Collins, one of the many prominent mem- 
bers of our class, has left school. 


One of our history scholars thinks that the title 
always went to the oldest male son. 


A class baseball team is being formed. After 
winning the championship last year, we ought to 
again. 
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1904, 


Judging age by size, how old would you take 
Allen to be? 

We congratulate Blaikie on the way he took his 
part in the “Merchant of Venice-% But the next 
time he is paddling a gondola he should learn how 
to steer. 

Teacher in Algebra-——‘What example in par- 
ticular do you w ant Oe John?” 








EXCHANGE NOTES 





“A Mother’s Sacrifice,” 
tator for March, is a very..pathetic. little. tale,-al- 
though the plot used is an old one. 


in the Johnstown ‘Spec= 


The editorials in the March Northampton Re- 
view:-are extremely well written. “A Modern 
Comedy of Errors” is one of the most amusing 
sketches we have read lately, and displays no small 
amount of ingenuity on the part of the writer. 


The March Shamrock is unusually good; the 


editorials are deserving of special praise. 


” story or two would improve the Boston Eng- 
lish High School Record. 


“L’Envoi.” in the Dedham Bulletin for March, is 
one of the most cruel parodies we have ever read. 
If a travesty must be written, why choose as victim 
one of Kipling’s most beautiful psems? 


The stories in the New Haven Radiator “for 
March are not up to that publication’s usual stand- 
ard. 


“Into the Darkness,” avery “tragic tragedy,” 
which appears in the Owl, from Rockford, Ill., is 
begun in excellent style, but might have been 
“worked up” more effectively at the climax. 


The Record, from Evansville, Ind., is one ‘of the 
most progressive papers which we receive. “Be- 
tween Two Poles,” in the March issue, is a strtk+ 
ingly original tale, interestingly impossible. 


0-080+0. 


XY} /7aeDance: 


Several members of the class of 1901, Latin 
School, have made arrangements to run a hurdy- 
gurdy party at Professor Anthoine’s academy April 
nies 

It is to be a select party, run on the same basis as 
our other school dances have been, and we hope to 
duplicate the success of the English Junior and 
Senior receptions. Marie Grosse, the well-known 
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Line 1273 in “Evangeline” says: “So fell the 
mists from her mind, and a saw the world far 
below her.” 

“Division D wants to tertile how she can have 


—amists on the mind unless she has water on the brain. 


First Pupil—-"Yes, Frost has become quite popu- 
lar. His name has been uttered from the lips of 
everybody in the class.” 

Second Pupil.‘ When was this?” 

First Pupil-——‘Why, the other day up in the 
music. hall when we sang “Jack Frost.’ ” 


PIII IIS 


hurdy-gurdy player and tambourine soloist, has 
been engaged to furnish music for dancing. The 
floor will be in charge of Chester Holbrook Brown, 
with Messrs. C. Ashton R. Sanborn, S. Henry Wil- 
kins, Charles Allan Stackpole, William Mercer, and 
John C. Haartz as aids. We assure everyone who 
comes an enjoyable evening, and leave it to you not 
to miss a good dance on an evening when all can 
conveniently come. 
re 
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Song of a Bachelor Dude. 


T nevah called on gyitlsg I didn’t think them nithe; 

They alwayth gave to mea thenthation like to ithe; 

Fo’ I never found a wygrd to fill up an interthice. 

Oh! I nevah called on gyirls! I didn’t think them 
nithe. 


I hada chin, (3, brick !)); 
gyirlth ; 

(Fle weally liked the cweatuhs, wote thonneth on 
theah cyurlth) ; 

Tho’ one day w hen, he wath thick, I took wound a 
note or thd?’ 

And I promithed I would call on a gyirl he withed’ 
I’d know. 


he alwayth called on 


I got wattled at the doah: forgot to leave my hat, 

Tho’ I took it in with me (contholation, and all, 
that). 

I thtopped an hour or two, quite liked wheah I 
wath at, 

Till I looked around a bit, object, thith,—to get 
mah hat. 


Well! I nevah called on gyirls! 
foolith more than evah! ; 

For to call upon another Il not rithk mythelf (no, 
nevah !) 

For the reathin I thtayed five hourth and couldn’t 
find that 

Wath a mean, detheitful trick to play, the that upon 
mah hat! 


“Grande finale” 

Well! I nevah called on gyirlth, 
nevah will! 

I think the weally pretty things might be detheitful 

thtill ; ; 

I nevah called on gyirls, and I nevah, nevah 


will! Lt. kD; E., 20d 


Think itth 


and I nevah, 


Oh! 
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Track Team. 


The ‘track team made its last appearance of the 
-season at the B. A. A. schoolboy games. Though 
but one point fell to Somerville’s share in the events, 
this was partially atoned for by the relay team. 
None of the Boston schools cared to measure them- 
selves against this four, so Friend School, of Provi- 
dence, was imported. Friend School drew the pole, 
but lost this advantage on the first corner. On the 
second relay Cummings added a few yards to Som- 
erville’s lead, and Story and Jennings widened the 
gap to about thirty yards at the finish. The time 
was three minutes, seventeen seconds, which broke 
the record for scnoolboy teams. 

Somerville’s cne point was third in the forty yards 
by Eaton. Keyes and Smith in the 300 yards and 
McLaughlin in the 600 yards ran well in their heats. 
In the 1,000 yards Noble finished among the 
leaders, but just outside of a place. Purcell was 
picked as a winner in the mile, but, through illness, 
failed to. secure points. Though suffering from a 
‘severe cold,.he pluckily finished the race. 


Baseball. 


An encouraging number of men responded to 
Captain Jones’ call for, candidates for the baseball 


team. The practice is held on the Broadway field, 
which, though rough, is the only place available. 

The contest for places promises to be very close, 
there being at least three who are hustling for every 
position. The candidates are: Catcher, R. Goode, 
Fisher, Pipe; pitcher, Jones, Tift, Duddy; first 
base, Moore, Lewis; second base, Harts, Kimpton, 
Sturtevant; third base, Weare, Higgins, Nolan, 
Chandler, Holmes, Raymond, Smith; outfield, Mc- 
Carthy, Dickinson, Blackwell, Russ, Goode, Gar- 
land, Blair, Farnum, Graham. 

At a meeting of the Interscholastic Baseball 
League at the B. A. A., Captain Jones was elected 
president. The league consists of C. M. T.S., Eng- 
lish High, Cambridge High, and Somerville. Con- 
trary to the custom of previous years, the teams 
meet each of the other members twice. This will 
assure a fairer award of the championship. 

Manager Bennett presents the following partial 
schedule :-— 

April 20, Dean Academy, Franklin, Mass. 

April 24, Boston College Preparatory, Tufts oval. 

eAprilees, GoM. be ot luis oval: . 

May 1, Groton, Groton. 

May 4, Frye School, Tufts oval. 

May 7, Newton High School, Newton. 

*May 10, Cambridge High School, Tufts oval. 








THE STERLING 





SHOE, $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


eee de eae leo CLES: 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 





letter) at a-stroke; and spaces automatically. 
typewriter, and is as quickly learned. 


Send for Circulars, or Call to Examine the Machine. 


L. M. MORRILL, Principal, 
20 Pemberton Sq., Room 607, Boston. 


Anderson Shorthand School, 





BOSTON. 


SHORTHAND BY MACHINE. 
If the pen is too slow for longhand, why use it for shorthand? 
The Anderson Shorthand Typewriter prints in the Roman alphabet a word (instead of a 
It has four times the speed of a 


AULA SRINDSs. OF SEBATHOERS: 


78 HANOVER STREET. 
97 SUMMER STREET. 





One Stroke 
Prints a Word. 








DO YOU WEAR SOROSIS SHOES? 


Try them. They are Stylish and Comfortable. 
NORWELL, 


SHEPARD, 


Price always $3.50. 
& CO., 


Winter St. and Temple PI. 








~~ UILLIPUTIAN 


Dress the 


B. E. BAILEY & CO. 
31 Winter St. 33 


Boston 
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*May 17, English High School, Boston. 
May 18, Haverhill High School, Haverhill. 
*May 21, Cambridge High School, Charles-river 
park. 
May 22, Boston Latin School, Tufts oval. 
*May 24, C. M. T. S., Charles-river park. 
*May 30, English High School, Tufts oval. 





*League games. 


Basket Ball. 


E. H. S., 42; Watertown, 0. 


The English High School basket ball team de- 
feated the Watertown High Girls’ by the score of 


42-0. Somerville excelled in all departments of the 
game. The playing of Misses Grady, Paon, and 
Bemis was the best. The line-up :— 

Somerville. Watertown. 
Miss rater source ae ener g., Miss Emerson 
Miss anlitie Ao: ci tewieisi ice anes g., Miss Byron 
IMUISG) (Garin lle dio-cud ope and o« h., Miss Livermore 
AW IS BV ota Salve, o tama geaiatha oro a 6-0 'o 8c h., Miss Brown 
Miss Crocker, h. 

Diss: WW Nite 4.c eee oe eee j.c., Miss Coolidge 
IMSS Steanders tiece a meee l.c., Miss Cox 
Missa Bemis. Cran en ein enero r.c., Miss Wilson 


ESEUUS., 3) 903, vs cL em isos: 


In an interesting inter-class game the English 
Sophomores defeated the Latin Sophomores by 14 
ton: 
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Through the first half the game was close, but in 
the second the English School had all the better of 
the argument. The work of Miss Jones was par- 
ticularly good. The line-up :— 


English, 1903: Latin, 1903. 


Miss Grady yh’... Sicds) tanec ts cane h., Miss Jones 
Miss Pai hitseean, sens one see h., Miss Stone 
Miss Darling so tis: 2s. eeu g., Miss Plimpton 
Miss Praser; 22 722.5 ones foe g., Miss Carleton 
Wiss Elolinanal Cites 8s eae eres c., Miss Greene 
Miss Duddy tries. 02. ae c., Miss Hetherington 
Miss Stoddeér,-1:¢5. 23.0. ... 54s c., Miss Cameron 


Phi Delta vs. B. C., 1904. 


The Phi Delta Club played a warm game with 
the Boston College Freshmen in Bacon hall Thurs- 
day, March 28. The game opened with a rush, Phi 
Delta playing all around B. C. by good team work. 
In the second half matters were more even, and very 
little scoring was done. Thescore was: Phi Delta, 


13; B.C., 6. The line-up :-— 

Phi Delta. Bae: 
U3 (9/5 Cd ek A Heed a ead ys Grae aha tire A, Acie chr r.g., Rink 
Bitrvcerald some. 3h phn ee OES Le., Carey 
Dickinsonmel cise tee dee crane oe eae f.t. wicker 
INT CHOlSMiet eeegren acns Rare eee ee 1.f., Merritt 
Jennings nearer cere cece '..¢., Crawhtgd 


2, 
0° 9,0°@ 


Rap.—‘I look upon you, sir, as a rascal.” 
Partee—‘You are privileged to look upon me in 
any character you desire to assume, sir.” 














COURSE OF STUDY. 


Double and Single Entry Book-keeping. 
Banking. 

Commercial Arithmetic. 

Rapid Business Hand Writing. 

Spelling. 

Commercial Law. 

Commercial Correspondence. 

Commercial Geography. 

Stenography (Graham or Benn Pitman Systems). 
Typewriting (All standard machines). 
Spanish Language (Native Cuban teachers). 
Building Remodeled and Refurnished, 
Offices open daily, 9 until 4. 

Prospectus post free. 

Registration in person, or by mail. 


H. E. HIBBARD, Principal, 
608 Washington Street. 





YEAR ROUND NOVELAdias 


not only in 


YOUNG 7AKEN’S 


ELEGANT MADE-UP CLOTHING 


but in all articles 
Appertaining to a Complete Outfit, viz. : 


Hats, Footwear, Underwear, 
Linen, Neckwear, Hosiery, Canes, 

Umbrellas, Traveling Bags, 
Mackintoshes, and Gloves. 


LADIES’ DEPARTMENTS. 


Ladies’ Suits and Coats . 3 C 4 Oak Room 
Ladies’ Waists and Gowns . Ladies’ Garment Annex 
Ladies’ Underwear, Hosiery, and Gloves Ivory Room 
Ladies’ Corsets 5 ° 6 . 6 ( Ivory Room 
Ladies’ Shoes . é ‘ s : 5 A Ivory Room 


A. SHUMAN & CO. 


Leading Manufacturers and Outfitters in New England 


Shaman Corner 
BOSTON 
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O_ The Box Sack, D. B. & S.B. 
& Norfolk Yoke Suits. 
L Top Coats. 
a Yoke Spring Overcoats. 
FE sCWSIGH - GRADES. 
Ss MODERATE PRICES. 
229 WASHINGTON Siz Ni ——- 
BOSTON an a 
REGISTERED. 
Cc Suits 
M@anutacturers of S $7.50 to $15 
TD teel Overcoats 
Fine sitk, Stitt, PALS, soft, ana straw) AF $5.00 to $15 
N Su ars if noe ee epee 
specially new and nobby 
Ladies’ Opera 
Furs, thats. The Lowest Prices in Boston for Equal Qualities. 


SPITZ BROS. & MORK, 


Open Saturday Night. 65-69 Summer St., BOSTON. 


Why, Certainly, “On to Washington !”’ 


90 to 94 Bedford S$t., 


229 Washington st, © Boston, Mass. 


Bight, to PHILADELPHIA 
; ay an 
Ewveraboda Likes ape WASHINGTON, 
LEAVING BOSTON FRIDAY, APRIL 26, 1901. 
A SELECT Price, $26.00 from Boston, 


Covering ALL EXPENSES, except meals on Fall River Steamers 


Rurdy-Gurdy Party) .owsms ww’ oor. 


Sub-Master English High School, . Somerville, Mass. 








UNDER DIRECTION OF 





xX. Y. Z. A word to the wise is sufficient. 
e « Dont Miss « « 
Somerville Latin School, 1901 5 
| = Che Rivals « | 
Anthoine’s Academy, Apri! 18, 1901 
Given by.... 


3 Che €. B. £. Club 
Come and Enjoy Yourself | at Unitarian Ball, 
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Oriental Tea Company | 


. FINE TEAS and COFFEES... 


BD ad 





87 and 89 Court. Street, 
BOSTON. 


Free delivery in Somerville. 


Bost ACis “Orain. 


His watch deceived him. Every watch 
needs a general overhauling once ina 
while. 


Fine Watch, Clock, 
Jewelry, and Optical Repairing at 


DVS KiNiN Ei 


& 35J-A MEDFORD STREET. 














EASTER OPENING #+ »% & 
MILLINERY 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets 
MRS. R. W. CONWAY 


(&e- Oven Evenincs. 130 Pearl Street, Somerville 





Active Young Men 
_ OF THE 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOLS 


Wishing employment for the summer, with good 
apply to the business manager of the Radiator. 


», SOMERVILLE NURSERY 


salary, 









ALL KINDS 
Seeds, Bulbs, and Plants, 
Rose Bushes, Shrubs. 
Cut Flowers. 
$4 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 


Corner of Franklin Street. 


ie Y. Raynes 


san INSURANCE 


REAL ESTATE and MORTGAGES 
35 Holland Street, West Somerville 








Agency for DeWick’s Custom Laundry 
‘* Highland Coal Co. 





Tel. 357-4 Som. 











REV, 
CATALOGUE 


STUDENTS 


OF THE 


Somerville ACioh Schools 


ENTE LED aa 


‘Road to Success 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS, 


Scranton, Pa. 





Write to 


BOSTON OFFICE, 701-707 Colonial Bldg. 
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3 Waverley House, City Square, 
CHARLESTOWN. 


ICE CREAM 


Of the Very Finest Quality 
CUT AND PUT UP IN BOXES. 
A Specialty for 


Fairs and Churches at Special Rates. 





5) Prices sent promptly on application. 


DANA W. BENNETT & CO., 


Tnsurance 


121 Water Street, = Boston. 
Telephone, Boston 1755. 














RESIDENCE, 41 PUTNAM STREET. 








NEW FREEMAN STUDIO, 


BROADWAY, 
COR. MT. VERNON 8ST. 





East Somerville. 


An up-to-date establishment, and fitted with every modern 
improvement; the finest light for groups in New England. 
Permanent portraits in pastel, porcelain, and ivory miniatures, 


developing and finishing for amateurs are some of the specialties. 


9 fe 


PEARSON'S -& 
304 Broadway, 


SOMERVILLE. 


Class Rates, 


Wellington-Wild Coal Company 








Anthracite 








Branch Yards and Offices: 
226 Main Street, Charlestown. 
511 Main Street, Charlestown. 
Union Square, Somerville. 
Gilman Square, Sonieryille. 


COAL 


Successors to Horatio Wellington & Company and B, F. 
Whatves: 
Craigie’s Bridge, }. Cambridge. 
149 Medford Street and 
_ 34 Warren Avenue, 
Charlestown District, Boston. 








Bituminous 








Wild & Company. 
General Office: 


7 Central Street, 
BOSTON. 





WANTED. 


Amateur photographers to buy Kodaks, Cam- 
eras, and all Photo supplies of 


W. E. PLUMER & CO., 


52 Union Square. 
Developing, Printing, and Enlarging. 


Cat erers and Fi ood FRANCIS M, WILSON, # & 
we Makers. & | UNDERTAKER, 


THE HANSONS. 


RRRRRR 





Telephone 144-3. 103 CROSS STREET. 
STORES: we WP TENS Ca eV Se 
3 BONAIR STREET. 218 PEARL STREET. THOMAS LONG COMPANY, 
153 PERKINS STREET. 3/4 BROADWAY. 77 Summer Street, Boston, 


——~MAKERS OF—. 


GLASS PINS TO ORDER. 
Also a complete line of Prize Cups. 


Orders for Weddings and Receptions a ‘Specialty. 





JAMES C. TRYLOK 
e Merchant Cailor « North 


297 Broadway, Winter Hill, 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. Packing 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 

Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and Repalir- 
ing Clothes. 

High School Trade Solicited. 


SCHOOL WATER COLORS 
In Boxes and Tubes. 
Mathematical = Instruments = and Provision 
Artists’ = Materials. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Wadsworth, Howland, & Co., Co. 


(INCORPORATED) 
82 and 84 Washington Street, Boston. 


and 


Henry D. Padelford {ot BATTALION CAVALRY, M. V. M, 
ELMER E, TOWNE 
Epothecar 
2 M4 LOREEN ca 179 Tremont Street, 
Cor. Pearl and [Marshall Streets, Winter Hill Station. . i 
Padelford’s Almond Lotion. ae, AN A Bide. sesyee 
E. G. DAVIS & SON, BRYANT + # 
20 SUMMER STREET, 83 MAIN STREET, 


SOMERVILLE. CHARLESTOWN. 
Telephone, 156-3 Somerville. E Telephone, 168 Charlestown. UNDERTAKER, 
ICE CREAM AND SHERBETS . 
Delivered im any part of Somorville. Telephone 123-2. 363 MEDFORD ST. 
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1901--CLASS PHOTOGRAPHERS--1901 


SOMERVILLE. 


Latin and English High Schools. 


Again elected as Class Photographers by the graduating classes of 
both the Latin and Baswen High Schools by such an overwhelming 
majority over all competitors would seemingly show to what 
extent our efforts to please each and every patron have prevailed 
during the past five years we have served as Class Photographers. 
Our business is photography and portraiture of an unusually high 
order. Opportunity given, we are inclined to make you the best 
picture of your lifetime. If acquainted with any member of the 
| graduating class, you may obtain a class card, which secures you 


| the. DISCOUNT RATE. 


STUDIO, 146 Tremont Street. 
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1901— BIC YCLES—1901 


Columbias, Monarchs, Ramblers, $25 10 $75 


‘Ibartfords, fldeals, Vedettes , 


GUNS AND FISHING TACKLE REPAIRED. 
It will pay you to examine this superb line of wheels and compare them with others. Bicycle Sundries. Golf Goods. 


E. Linegar & Co., 38 Broadway, East Somerville. 
SO me. oA YVON DCO. 


17 BOYLSTON PLACE, 
COSTUME PARLORS, © cosron, mass. 
TELEPHONE, OxForD 145. 


Costumes for Private Theatricals, Operas, Masquerades, Costume Parties, Minstrel and Spectacular En- 
tertainments, etc. Telephone and mail orders carefully attended to. 


BLYTH’ Strawberry Cream Pies MINS eC ai eC @ [5k 
Ge TS Oe ban MILLINERY 


Try his celebrated BUTTER, CHEESE, and EGGS ~ 
HOME-MADE BREAD. | and all kinds of Groceries, at| 208 Pearl Street, - - Somerville 


Superior to all others. the lowest possible prices. 




















Good Elgin Creamery Butter at 20 and 22 cents per pound. et 
Johnson's Dainty Lunch Preserves, 15 and 25 cents. t f March 27- 
Home-made Preserves, 5 Ibs. 50 cents. Spring Opening mf te 28 
A. F, CARPENTER (Old Stand), DEW DROP INN &« 2 ~& 
e eo 
« Groceries of All Kinds « Under new management. 

Best Butter in the market. First-class trade solicited.’ Pure Coffees Best of food served. 

and Teas. Flour a specialty. Let us figure on your catering. 


No. 522 Somerville Avenue. f 

("Storage for furniture, pianos, sleighs, etc., in separate rooms, 61 Day Street, Davis Square, West Somerville 
with locked doors. Corner Somerville Avenue and Park Street, Som- He : ? 

erville. Parties breaking up housekeeping will do well to apply, JAMES DAVIS, Proprietor 





Made in a Large Sanitary Bakery Buy Butterick’s Patterns 


Gplands BREAD. H. A. CHAMBERLIN’S, 


NEWSDEALER AND STATIONER, 








Sold Only Through Bread Dealers. Every known kind, ; 
Your grocer has it, or will get it for you. | 50 Union Square, s SOMERVILLE. 


Designing 
Tilustrating 
Engraving 
Electrotyping 


ENGRAVERS FOR RADIATOR. 
SRS 
SUFFOLK ENGRAVING CO., 


234 CONGRESS STREET, 
BOSTON, MASS. 
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. BEAUTIFUL PICTURES. 


b- SAY! Are you interested in art and beautiful pictures? If so, PHOTO ERA, 





America. 


$1.50 per year. 
PHOTO ERAT PUBLISHING Ce, 


Copies may be had of the Business Manager. Dewey Square, Boston, Mass. 


From Manufacturer to Wearer 


#« « The Reynolds Shoe « « 


FOR MEN, WOMEN, AND CHILDREN. 





13 Bow Street, Union Square, - - - Somerville, Mass. 
Factory at Brockton, Mass. L. BYRON PRICE, Manager. 


[= All kinds of Shoes made to order. Measure taken. Fit guaranteed. 


The American Journal of Photography, will be for you an endless source of 
education and delight because it is a permanent record of Photographic Art in 


Thousands of readers take it, as it shows the latest advances in the art of 
picture making. It is the only independent, high-class magazine, published in 
the United States, devoted to photography, and its contributors include the 
brightest minds in the artistic and photographic world. Every issue contains a 
supplement in the nature of a photogravure, heliotype, or color process reproduc- 
tion, worth the cost of the magazine alone. Price, 15 cents acopy. Subscription, 





Class Emblems, Badges, 


Club Engraving, 
JOHN HARRIOTT, 


Society 3 Winter St., Boston, Mass. 





AE KD = OUR SHOES! College = Girls = and = Men 


WEAR SHOES MADE BY 
EK. W. BURT & CO. 


Swell shaped lasts are flat. Heavy soles for golf, with 
wide edges. 


Boston Store, 40 West Street. Che “ Knickerbocker, ’’ 
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KNOWN EVERYWHERE 


\y as the most modern, progressive, and in every way ‘‘up-to- 
i- FOUNDED < date’’ Business School. Prepares 
il 
AW 


(COMMERCIAL) YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 


WW > | in the Shortest time, at the least expense, for good paying 
oN 
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\ Business positions. If you want to know all about Shorthand, 
Book- Keeping and the most successful Employment Department, 
send for latest Prospectus. 


666 WASHINGTON STREET, Corner Beach Street, BOSTON 
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ENTERED AT SOMERVILLE POST-OFFICE AS SECOND CLASS MATTER. 





The RapraTor is published by the Somerville Latin and Eng- 
lish High Schools on the third Thursday of every month during 
the school year, and only important news matter can be re- 
csived after the 10th of the month. Matter for insertion may 
be left with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at 
the English High School. 


the paper only and sign full name (this is for reference only). 


In contributing, write or one side of 


Communications should be addressed, according to their 


nature, toths editor, business manager, or exchange editor. 


Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to 
insure its return. 
TERMS, 75 CENTS PERK YEAR. 


SINGLE COPIES, 10 CENTS. 
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‘T HE month of May brings to us the solemn patri- 
The ranks of 
those who fought are rapidly growing thinner, the 


otic services of Memorial day. 


graves to be flower-strewn and decked with flags 
more numerous. ‘To those few who remain, how- 
ever, it must be a source of greatest pleasure that 
the enemy which they met on the field of battle is 
The differences which 


now their common friend. 


caused that struggle have, in a large measure, been 
obliterated by the elapse of time. A new genera- 
tion is growing up in the South, as we are in the 
North, and these two sections of our great republic 
do not feel the hatred for each other as did our 
fathers. 

In the list of holidays at the Pan-American Ex- 
position, we notice that a day has been set apart 
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for Memorial day for the Confederate soldiers, and 
another day is Jefferson Davis’ birthday. This 
would seem that the North does not feel that she is 
doing wrong in allowing the defeated heroes of the 
Civil War to celebrate on Northern soil the events 
in which they took part so bravely. 

The journey of our president and party through 
the South has also helped to wipe away all bitter- 
ness and hatred. 

While, therefore, we are strewing the graves ot 
our heroes with flowers, while we are singing 
hymns of the North, and recounting the victories 
which our gallant soldiers won, let us make a 
wreath to the brave men of the South, let us sound 
the battle song so dear to the Southern enemy, let 
us speak a word for those brave Confederates who 
fell on the same fields with the Union soldiers, and 
whose sons are now marshaled under the self-same 
flag with the sons of the North, and who are often 
led by generals who fought so bravely for the lost 
cause. 

ermrenre 


FOLLOWING the custom of past years, the edi- 

tors are arranging to make the June issue a 
model of excellence in school papers. This year 
we are prepared to even outdo the previous issues in 
the way of beautiful artistic illustrations, cover de- 
signs, and general make-up. 

Besides the usual June frontispiece, there will pe 
a beautiful photogravure print, entitled “On the 
Classic Charles.” This photogravure was made 
expressly for the Rapraror, and cannot be obtained 
except by procuring a copy. There will also be 
other illustrations, such as the class photographs, 
baseball group, etc. 

Besides being of larger size this year than ever 
before, the Rapraror will be increased stili more 
by the addition of four more pages, making fiftv- 
two pages, four more than were printed last year. 

The paper will contain the usual number of 
stories, sketches, notes, etc., and a full directory of 
the two schools. 

Subscription blanks will be out the twentieth for 
those wishing to secure copies of the June number 
to sign. The present plan is to print only just 
enough to fill subscription orders, so that they will 
not be on sale. Every one should therefore put his 
name on a blank, and be sure of securing a copy of 
this excellent souvenir art number. 

Renn e 


TT HE success reached by the young ladies of the 
English High in their recent rendering of “The 
Rivals” was so complete, and there have been so 
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many who have expressed a desire to see these 
young ladies in a play made great by Joseph Jeffer- 
son, that it has been decided to repeat the play on 
the evening of May 16. We are told that tickets 
must be procured in advance, as they will not be on 
sale at the door. With so excellent a stage man- 
ager and coach as Miss Nichols, and so choice a 
body of talent selected, we can easily see why it is 
so brilliant and complete a success. 
nnn ze 


OR our excellent cover design this month we are 
indebted to Miss Belle O. Wiswell, of the 
Sophomore class. 
RRR E” 


WE were greatly interested and pleased to learn 
of the success achieved by H. K. Hadley, 
who was a former resident and a graduate of the 
Latin High School. Mr. Hadley may justly feel 
proud of a son who has risen to such distinction 
and appreciation in the musical world. One of our 
most beautiful and difficult pieces, to be sung at 
graduation, is the work of this talented composer. 
RRR 


HE Photo-Era, which we receive each month, 
should certainly prove entertaining to those of 
our schools interested in the progress of art. Each 
month it has as a beautiful frontispiece some art 
novelty, and many other pretty pictures. It also 
gives the latest processes of photography. We ad- 
vise all to read it, and you don’t have to go to Bos- 
ton for it; just ask the business manager and he'll 
supply you. 
Rene 


HE design for the June souvenir number of the 
RapriatTor will be chosen by competition, thus 
giving all an opportunity to enter the “‘lists.” Three 
colors will be allowed, and all designs must be 
handed to the editor or business manager on or be- 
fore June 7, as the choice will be made on that date. 
Those in later than that date will not be considered. 
We hope a large number of drawings will be handed 
in, giving us a large collection from which to 
choose. All reading matter, also, must be in be- 
fore the 7th of the month. 
Renn ze 


T is with pleasure that we learn our instructor, 
Howard W. Poor, is to conduct another tour, 
this time to the Pan-American exposition. Those 
who are thinking of attending should see Mr. Poor 
for particulars. 
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A NEW BEGINNING. 


LAURENCE CAIN, L.,; .02, 


BILLY Vm free at last.” “He stood be- 
fore the gates of the great New York 
prison and shuddered as he gazed at 
the sombre building, with its signifi- 
cant iron bars. 

“Only to think,” he muttered, ‘of 

a Carver being put in there. Poor old Dad! He 

did all he could for me, gave me the best of every- 

thing, sent me to college, and yet I’ve turned out 

what I am. I suppose it broke Dad’s heart when 
he heard I was arrested. Well, it’s past now, and 

I’m in the world again, but it’s hard to think of one 

good year spent in that place. 

“Well, what will I do now, go home? Never. 
I could never go back and face Dad again. I’ve 
begun wrong, and I might as well go on; I can't 
begin again; no one cares, anyway; so what does 
it matter?” 

With one last glance at the prison walls, the 
young man started down the street. 

He had gone but a few steps when he stopped 
suddenly. Coming towards him was an old, white- 
haired man whom he recognized as his old profes- 
sor of Greek, a man whom he reverenced and 
loved, and one above all whom he did not wish to 
meet. So he turned abruptly, and was about to 
retrace his steps, but the professor’s voice arrested 
him. ; 

Som. «ie called; “come here.” The boy hesi- 
tated, then slowly turned and went back. “Profes- 
sor,” he said, “I’m hardly a fit person for you to be 
seen talking with; if yowll pardon me, Ill walk 
on.” 

“No, Tom, I want to speak to you. I never 
thought I’d see you in this position, Tom. You, 
above all, for whom I had such fine aspirations. 
And you had such a fine father, Tom.” 

“T know it,” he interrupted hastily. 
too good to me. I didn’t deserve it.” 

“I’m not going to chide you, my boy, or remind 
you of what you might have been, but I wish as 
your old professor to give you some advice. Begin 
again, Tom. Start all over again, and see if you 
can make people honor and respect you.” 

“No,” he answered meditatively. “If I could blot 
out this last year of my life, and be once again in 
college, I would make a different man; but as I 
have sown, so shall I reap. No, I can’t do it, pro- 
fessor. I can’t go back again and face Dad, after 
what I’ve done. Would you, now, professor, if you 
were in my place? Honest, would you?” 

The professor was silent. After a while he 
spoke: ‘No, Tom, I wouldn’t. If 1 were in your 
place, I'd go away, begin again, and make my name 
respected, and then I’d come back, not before.” 

“Ts that your advice, professor?” asked Tom, 
earnestly gazing up into the other’s face. 

“It is, Tom. Will you take it?” 





“Dad was 


The young man dropped his eyes to the ground, 
and neither spoke. Then suddenly Tom Carver 
looked tips) | “I:ll dowit;, professor,” he cried. “I'll 
doit. I will go away, far away from the old home; 
I will, with God’s help, take the stigma from my 
name, and when | have done this, I’ll come back, 
but not till then, no, not till then.” 

oS oS 8 % *% % 

One day in April, a year later, three cowboys 
were lounging on the veranda of a ranch in south- 
ern Texas. Two were typical rancheros, while the 
third—the third was indeed our friend, Tom Carver, 
but changed almost beyond recognition. His fair 
skin was almost as dark as that of his companions, 
and he wore the usual rough cowboy suit. 

Their afternoon siesta was rudely interrupted by 
an excited cowboy, who came dashing up to the 
ranch. Reining in his horse, he yelled: “Heard 
the news, boys?” and, without waiting for a reply, 
he went on: “We're going to war, sure. O, won't 
we lick the Spaniards off the face of the earth! 
Hoorah!” And, with another deafening yell, he 
dismounted and walked up to the veranda. 

The three had risen, and stood looking at him in 
amazement. 

“Shut up your yellin’, will ye?” cried Buckeye 
Billy them huge Lexan, “and tell us. about it: 
Where'd ye hear it, Sam?” 

“Down at the fort. Got the news yesterday. 
Gee, but I’m glad.” 

“So am I,” said Bill, “and you can bet I’m goin’ 
if there’s to be any fightin’.” 

“same here, pard,” cried Sam; enthusiastically 
grasping the other’s hand. “Shake!” 

Voor looked ton in’ *silence®) "Perhaps," he 
thought, “this is my opportunity. Perhaps, in 
fighting for my country and freedom, | may win 
back my honor. I'll try.” 

“Well,” suddenly broke in Sam, “how about you, 
Tom, and you, Pete?” 

Tom slowly replied: “Bill and Sam, you know 
I’m not much of a hand for fighting, like the rest, 
but in a case of this kind, for the sake of humanity, 
Mil gos? 

“Well said, old man,” said Bill, patting Tom on 
the shoulder; “you're true steel.” 

So, shortly after, when the president’s call for 
troops came, Tom and his three friends were among 
the first to respond, and-helped organize that most 
famous band of fighters, the “Rough Riders.” 
With the regiment complete began the long delay 
of transportation. for many weary days the eager 
soldiers lay in that hot little Texas town of San An- 
tonio, hoping, praying that each succeeding day 
would see them started for the seat of war. 

Tom Carver’s young, hot blood glowed for bat- 
tle; in his dreams he pictured himself in the thick 
of the fight; he pictured the time when, by his 
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bravery in battle, he would come home with honor, 
once more to hold up his head in his native town. 

At last, after many a brave man had succumbed 
to disease, the order came to embark. Who can 
picture the joy with which those cowboys received 
the news? They all knew that suffering, perhaps 
death, lay beyond that narrow strip of water, but 
who cared? They would willingly suffer, even die 
fighting for their country. 

What need to describe that journey, the long pe- 
riod of disembarking, the hot, weary marches in a 
rain-soaked, unhealthy climate? It is long since a 
matter of history. 

During one of these tiresome tramps, Buckeye 
Bill, standing next to Tom, cried out: “No use, 
Tom, old iriend, 1 can’t stand it any longer. J 
cant go on.” “Keep up,- Bill,” Tom réepiied en- 
couragingly, “we'll soon reach camp.” 

Bill tried to answer, but his frame tottered, and 
he fell into Tom’s arms. “Poor fellow,’ muttered 
he, “you are pretty iar gone. The surgeon ‘Il be 
along pretty soon. Perhaps ne can fix you all 
sped al gs 

When the doctor arrived he found the young 
cowboy bathing the elder man’s forehead with 
water irom his canteen. , 

At the surgeon’s approach Tom glanced up 
quickly. The doctor smiled. “By all that’s won- 
derful, but it’s my old friend Carver. How are you, 
Tom?” The latter hesitated. “I hardly thought 
you'd speak to me, Bourne.” 

“Tut, tut, old man, don’t mind about your 
youthful follies, but shake hands.” 

Bourne’s kindly greeting put a new spirit in Tom 
Carver. He felt better to know that at least one of 
his old friends would recognize him. 

Meanwhile the surgeon was examining Buckeye 
Bill. 

“Is he very bad?” asked Tom anxiously. 
Bourne looked up. “O, just like all the rest of 
them, completely exhausted. He'll have to go back 
to the hospital. And say, Carver,” said he, coming 
over and resting his hand on Tom’s shoulder, “you 
knew quite a lot about medicine and doctoring in 
college, and you’re just the man we need. Would 
you be willing to come back and act as a nurse? 
We have only a few young women (God bless 
them), and Tom, my friend, you could do far more 
good as a nurse than as a soldier.” 

Tom’s face grew white. If he accepted, he must 
give up all his most cherished plans and ambitions, 
and why need he? They could get other nurses. 

The doctor was eyeing him intently. “Will you 
come, Carver?” said he. Tom hesitated but a mo- 
ment. ‘I will, doctor,” he answered. 

For many a weary day after Tom toiled in that 
hastily-improvised hospital. No woman’s hand 
was more soothing than his, and many a. dying sol- 
dier raised himself to bless the sad young nurse be- 
fore he breathed his last 

One day, when Tom, tired and sick after a long 
night’s vigil, was about to snatch a few hours’ rest, 
a young Cuban girl, crying piteously, entered the 


SCHOOL RADIATOR. 


hospital. “O, good 
brother,” she moaned. 

“Your brother? why, where is he?” asked Tom, 

With the tears running down her cheeks, she told 
that, while she and her brotner, who was an insur- 
gent, were up in the mountains, he had accidentally 
slipped from a crag and fallen into the gully below. 

‘Lom comforted the little girl, and, hastily buck- 
ling on a revolver and taking a flask of brandy, he 
followed the child. About two miles they walked, 
when, the girl, pointing to a steep cliff, declared her 
brother had been standing there when he fell. 

Tom shuddered. Quickly he ran down to the 
ravine below. There, silent, on the ground lay a 
Cuban, a youth of about Tom’s age. His face was 
traced with lines of suffering, and it needed no ex- 
perienced eye to see that all his pain was over. The 
poor little Cuban maiden, having fallen behind, now 
came running up. ) 

“Is he badly hurt, senor?” she asked, wringing 
her hands. 

To satisfy her, Tom knelt down and placed his 
hand on the patriot’s heart. ‘Poor fellow, your 
sufferings are over,’ he muttered brokenly 
“Perhaps you’re happy———” 

Just then a sharp report broke the stillness. 
Tom clutched his heart and fell forward, while from 
out the shrubbery appeared the dark face of a Span- 
ish sharp-shooter. Seeing the little girl, who was 
standing motionless, like one in a trance, he ex- 
claimed: “I won’t hurt you, you little rebel. Only 
go home and tell them I’ve sent one more of those 


cursed Americans where they can’t fight.” 
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senor American, save my 





Guided by the bright rays of the full moon, the 
little party of Americans, headed. by Dr. Bourne, 
came to the place where Tom had fallen. The sur- 
geon bent down. “Tom,” he said, ‘““we’ve come for 
you.” Tom Carver slowly opened his eyes: 
“Bourne,” he answered faintly, “I’m done for. Litt 
me up, old fellow,” he added. Bourne silently lifted 
him, while the others of the party, all friends of 
Tom, gathered round him. 

“Tf you ever get home, Bourne, I want you to see 
my father. ‘Tell him | never forgot him, and that I 
tried to redeem myself. If I could have lived, I 
might have made him proud of me. But God has 
willed otherwise. I know I can’t live. Good-bye, 
friends,” he said, turning to the silent throng. 
“Good-bye.” 

His head sank back on the doctor’s breast, and 
he closed his eyes. No one spoke. The dying sol- 
dier opened his eves again, and the listeners heard 
a faint ‘God bless you, father,’ and one more brave 
spirit had passed to its reward. 
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Far off from the seat of war, in a large Eastern 
city a month later, Tom’s old professor sat reading. 
Suddenly a paragraph in the paper caught his eye, 
and he hurriedly read :-— 

“Among the latest casualties reported is that of 
Private Thomas B. Carver, formerly a well-known 
college man. He joined the ranks of the Rough 
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Riders from Texas, but, on reaching Cuba, became 
a nurse, and was placed in charge of one of the 
smaller hospitals. In this capacity he acted the 
part of a hero, and many a soldier owes his life to 
this young American’s exertions. He was mor- 
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tally wounded while generously going to the aid of 
an injured Cuban insurgent.” 

The paper dropped from the professor’s tremb- 
ling hands. “Poor Tom!” he said. ‘‘Poor Tom! 
He was indeed a hero!” 
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Emma E. Prichard, 


# HAT are yer askin’, stranger, apout 
that little un a-playing by the door? 

“Wall, I don’t mind tellin’, that’s 
my little sunshine, my little blue-eyed 
Bessie.” 

Here the old trapper stopped and 
called the little child to his knee. She certainly was 
beautiful, with her golden hair and deep blue eyes. 
She looked lovingly into the old man’s face, and 
then nestled quietly in nis lap. 

“Now, I'll tell ver my story,’ and the old man 
drew his chair closer to mine and began :— 

“T was born in the little town of B alival 
there I lived the happiest part of my life. I went 
ter school in the little red schoolhouse, and: there | 
met Bessie Densmore. We sat side by side day by 
day, year after year, and even then I loved her with 
all my boyish heart. The little un there looks jest 
as she did when | first saw her.” Here the old 
trapper looked lovingly at the little figure in his 
lap and went on. 

“When we grew older, we both went ter work in 
the mill, for we came from poor, though honest, 
families. Yer bet those wes happy days fer me! 
We used ter walk home tergether every night, and 
in ther evenin’ | wes always a welcome caller at her 
humble home. 

“But after a year a shadow came ter put an end 
to my happiness. George Howard, the mill owner's 
son, had come home from college, and my Bessie 
attracted his attention. Slowly Bessie and I drifted 
apart, and at last I used ter walk home alone, while 
the young gentleman walked by Bessie’s side. 

“One sad day I was bending over my machine. 
I felt a sudden push from behind! And the next 
thing I knew I wes layin’ in my own bed at 
home, and my mother wes bendin’ over me. 

“My leg wes badly crushed, and I wes bruised all 
over. Every one said it wes a sad accident, and I 
didn’t contradict them. Them wes sad days for 
me; the doctor said I’d lose my leg, and I didn’t 
much care as long as Bessie had forsaken me.” 

There the old trapper sighed and brushed a tear 
from his eye. 

“Slowly I got better, and, ter the doctor’s delight, 
I didn’t lose my leg. Meanwhile Bessie’s mother 
had died, and Bessie had married George Howard. 
They had gone ter live in Boston, and everybody 
said that Bessie had married well. 

“After many weeks I went back ter the mill, but 
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my heart was with Bessie, and, ter forget my sor- 
row, I took ter drinkin’. Two years passed, and I 
had fallen lower and lower inter the path of sin. 
Mother she plead with me, but it didn’t do no good, 
though she, poor soul, never lost patience, but kept 
on lovin’ me. 

“One Christmas eve I wes sittin’ by the stove 
sleepin’ off a drunk. Mother wes by my side, 
prayin’ that I might see the.sin of my deeds. It 
wes stormin’ fearfully outside, an’ as the night wore 
on, the snow piled higher and higher, and the wind 
wes a howlin’ around the house. 

“About twelve o’clock I heard sumthin’ heavy fall 
against the door. I staggered forward with a start. © 
When I opened the door a woman fell inter the 


room! Taking the figure in my arms, I staggered 
and almost fell! The shawl fell from the woman’s 
face! My God, it wes my Bessie, stiff and cold as 


in death! She clasped a little bundle ter her heart, 
and from it came a weak little cry. I undid ther 
bundle, and a pair of blue eyes looked wonderin'ly 
inter my face. 

“Mother had brought Bessie to, and as she 
opened her eyes, | took her in my arms. Oh, how 
changed! Hunger and poverty wes written in her 
face, and I knew she couldn’t last long. 

“She told me how her husband had been sick for 
a long time, and on his deathbed had confessed 
that he had pushed me inter the machine on that 
sad day so long ago. She, poor soul, had come 
back to ask my pardon. She lived but three days, 
but I think them wes ther happiest days of my life. 
She left the little un ter me, and I took it gladly. 
We buried her beside her mother in the little 
churchyard, and from that day I wes a changed 
man. 

“The next spring I cum West with mother and 
the little un. I have had good luck, and laid by a 
good sum fer her. When I die, she is goin back 
ter New England and her grand-dad; he has prom- 
ised ter care for her. I suppose I’m selfish, but I 
can’t live without her, fer she’s the sunshine of my 
life. 

“T ain’t very old, but I shan’t live long; ther 
Western climate doesn’t agree with me. Ther lit- 
tle un will be provided fer, and I shall die in peace.” 

The old trapper’s story wes finished, the little un 
had fallen asleep in his lap, and I left the old man 
with his baby love and the memory of his lost 
Bessie. 
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HER AWAKENING. 


REE One Le Ue 


T is impossible, Mr. Warner, I cannot 
marry you.” The young man bent to 
the oars, and with a spurt the “White 
Dolphin” went skimming along the 
tiny waves. The little billows wrig- 
gled, gurgled, and twisted against the 

side of the boat, while from the oars tiny drops 
trickled slowly and grew into circles ever widening, 
never ceasing. The stars twinkled overhead, and 
the only sound was the murmur of the waves among 
the rocks and pebbles on the beach. The young 
man pulled more slowly, then stopped, and, resting 
his oars in their sockets, asked quietly :— 

“Miss Burton, may | inquire why you cannot 
marry me?” The girl did not answer immediately. 
She let her fingers glide slowly through the water, 
and her eyes were fixed dreamily on the lights flash- 
ing from the cottages. Then suddenly she sat up- 
right among the soft cushions, determination ex- 
pressed in every feature. 

“Mr. Warner, you have the right to know why 
I cannot marry you. You wish to know, and I will 
tell you! I have always wished for power, money, 
and position. I must have my carriages, flowers, 
and amusements. I could not drudge, day in and 
day out, with nothing to look forward to. Why! 
what would this life be? Some can be content, yes, 
even happy, doing this, but I cannot. If 1 have 
pained you, I am sorry, but it is best you should 
know.” 

“Yes,” answered the young man, “it is best I 
should know. Iam glad you have told me before 
it was too late! I am not wealthy, Miss Burton. 
My wife could not have a span at her bidding, nor 
many Paris gowns; yet she must lové me, and be 
willing to make our home beautiful. She would be 
a help, a comfort, and our pleasures and sorrows 
would be shared alike.” <A tinge of bitterness crept 
into his voice, and Miss Burton could not meet the 
look of reproach in his eyes. Quietly he rowed to 
the landing. The boat wiggled uneasily as she 
prepared to step out, and quickly he extended his 
hand. His clasp was firm and strong, and, after 
stepping out, she glanced up, and saw that the be- 
ginning of the end was near. 

“Miss Burton, is this your final answer? 
not urge you. But I have hoped so long. I want 
you, only you, for my wife!” The girl hesitated 
Something in that last appeal touched her very 
heart. “He wants me, only me! Perhaps I do 
love him, even if he is poor. He is good and noble. 
I might be happy working with him! But no! I 
cannot. I have said I cannot marry poverty.” 

“Yes,” she answered quietly, withdrawing her 
hand, “this is my final answer. You must not 
grieve, Mr. Warner. You will find your ideal, and 
she will make you happy. Still we can at least be 
friends?” 
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“No,” said the man. bitterly, “we cannot be 
friends! All is over between us! But, Miss Bur- 
ton,” he added passionately, ‘Florence! if you 
should ever change your mind, you will tell me, only 
speak to me?” 

“Mr. Warner, I can never make you happy!” 
She extended her hand slowly, and Chapin Warner 
pressed it reverently, and then, looking full into her 
beautiful eyes, he answered quietly, “I will try to 
deserve you. I will strive, and, believe me, I shali 
never forget you.” He stooped and gathered up 
the long coil of damp, glistening rope, while she 


turned and slipped away in the dusk. 
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The summer months were speeding away. The 
famous resort was filled with a gay, fashionable 
crowd. Of them all, Miss Burton was the belle. 
Yet, despite the attention she received, she was net 
happy. Something was lacking, missing in all the 
beauty and gaiety around her. | People whispered 
among themselves, and told each other how she 
flirted, and then added: “It would be better tor her 
to consider well before she accepts Mr. Lessing. 
His past life, you know- ’ and then they would 
shake their heads. Chapin Warner still stayed, 
why, he could not tell. Something attracted and 
held him there. He had had his struggle, and he 
nad won. He was polite and courteous to all, yet 
often Miss Burton would feel his eyes fixed upon 
hers, and she knew that he still cared, and still 
would continue to care. 

The day had been warm, and in the eveniny’s 
twilight Miss Burton strolled along the beach. 
The tide was coming in, and it brought not only 
multitudes of tiny shining starfish and silvery peb- 
bles, but a gentle, refreshing breeze. She sat dowi 
on a rock and watched the waves lap and foam at 
her feet. On the horizon a full fiery moon was 1is- 
ing, and its beams tinted the sails of the boats that 
moved gracefully along in the distance. Across 
the waters came the refrain from the singers :— 





“T was seeing Nelly home, 
I was seeing Nelly home, 
And ‘twas from Aunt Dinah’s quilting-party 
I was seeing Nelly home.” 


“They are happy,” she thought. 
it is | am not contented -lately. 
me. Perhaps! Oh! I don’t know, I am tired of 
this life! Yet, Lought to be happy. I have longed 
{er riches and pleasures, and soon I will have them 
to my heart’s content, and then, I presume, I shall 
be satisfied.” 

She spoke half to herself, half out loud, and as 
she paused, a figure arose from behind a huge 
bowlder and stepped towards her. It was a womin 
and the moonlight fell full upon her as she aé- 
vanced. She was small, her dress was of the nlain- 


“T wonder why 
Nothing pleases 
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est, yes, of the coarsest, material, and at her throat 
was folded a kerchief in the fashion of the 
fisherwomen. Yet, her face, how firm, and 
yet how sad! The eyes were a dark, deep brown, 
and care and grief had traced their certain fingers 
over her high forehead. The women faced each 
other, the one in the bloom of youth and beauty, 
with golden locks; the other in the decline of life, 
with silvered locks. 

“Miss Burton?” asked the stranger cautiously, as 
she advanced a step. “Yes,” answered the girl, 
“you wish to see me?” 

Across the water came faintly the words :— 


+ 


“T’ll hang my harp on the weeping-willow tree, 
And may the world go well with thee, well with 
pees 


“T want to speak with you,” returned the woman 
after a pause, during which the song died away. 
“I want to tell you my story. Ah! no. I do not 
wish your money. I did not come to beg. I came 
to help you. You look surprised! but, listen!” 
and she advanced yet nearer. “I have heard that 
you were beautiful, but yet, I was once as beautiful 
as you! Like you, I was loved and cared for! 
Like you, I was proud and haughty! My father 
idolized me, and gave me everything my heart could 
desire. I was petted and spoiled, yes, spoiled. I 
scorned my worthy village lover when he came to 
woo me, and so I lost all of happiness and joy in 
life!’ The woman folded her hands convulsivelv, 
and gazed far out over the sea. The girl advanced 
nearer, and there they stood, side by side. 

“Oh! you know what happened,” continued the 
woman passionately, “it is a common story. I 
ran away from my honored father with a man, a 
creature, rather, who was utterly false, and who 
lowered me to the very depths of shame and misery. 
Ah! but I did not know, I could not know. I 
longed for the city, for the gay throngs, the beautt- 
ful dresses, and all, all that made life worth living, I 
thought. For a time I thought he loved me, but 
then, then, after my Neddie died—O! why, why did 
I tell you?” and, covering her face in her hands, 
the woman sank on the sand. 

The girl’s eyes filled with tears, and slowly she 
stooped, and, taking the trembling, hard hands in 
hers, said softly, ““Do not tell me more. It pains 
you too much. I know, your life has been so hard, 
so cruel! He left you—basely deserted you! and 
you have had to struggle on among the sin and sor- 
row alone! He has tried to ruin other lives, and 
you have come here to help some one.” 
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“Ves!” cried the woman, “but, tell me, how did 
you know?” 

“T cannot tell,” answered the girl, “something 
told me,” and she smiled through her tears. 

The woman rose, and, placing her hands in the 
girl’s, asked softly :— 

“And did you care?” 

“How can you ask? Do I care for a traitor, a—- 
a—but no! I thought I did care, but no! no! -I 
do not! I was too proud, too haughty, and this is 
my reward.” 

“Child,” said the woman tenderly, “promise me 
that you will be happy.” 

“T cannot,” cried the girl. “I have refused ail 
happiness. I rejected the love of a worthy man 
because he was poor; now I must endure the con- 
sequences.” 

“Ah, no!” answered the woman. “When a true 
man loves, he loves to the end, through storm and 
sunshine. You have made a mistake, we all make 
them, but you can be most happy yet. Promise me 
you will?” The girl gazed far over the moonlit 
waters. The struggle was almost over. Then she 
said: “I promise.” 

“You have made me so happy, and now I must 
go—I dare not stay longer. But I shall think of 
you often, and you will be a bright light for many 
paths.” 

“Where are you going?” cried the girl. 
there nothing I can do? 
pleasure? 
ness!” 

“No,” said the woman, shaking her head, “my 
wants are few; my life will soon be over. 1 will 
continue to work among those who are more 
wretched than I, and by and by I will slip away 
to my Neddie.” 

The girl stooped and kissed the worn forehead 
gently. “Good-bye, and thank you,” she added. 
“God will reward you. Good-bye.’ And so those 
two parted, those two whom Fate had so stranyely 
brought together. eral 

The tide was still rising, and yet Miss Burton 
stayed. How thankful she felt, and how ditferent 
everything seemed! “I have promised her, I will 
be happy! I will be!” 

“Miss Burton,” said a deep voice behind her, 
“they are wishing for you at the hotel: Miss 
Burton, Florence! what is it? Tell me,” as he saw 
her transfigured face and beaming eyes. 

“Mr. Warner, may I ask—Do you—do you stil! 
want me?” 

And only the kindly moon, with its smiling face, 
and the tiny waves know what happened next! 


Salis 
i) 
Something to give you 
You have given me my life’s happi- 
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BEHIND THE SCENES. 


ee Weel 


O-NIGHT’S was to be the first per- 
formance of the Septerian Dramatic 
Club on a professional stage, as a 
professional company. Not alone 
this, but also the fact that we had been 
engaged to put on, what was consid- 

ered by the public a play which we were entirely 

unable to produce, “Henry V.,” had attracted a 

large and fashionable house. Though we had long 

since been broken into the ways of ‘the profession,” 

and had forgotten what stage fright felt like, yet I 

for one am willing to say I was just a trifle nervous, 

and I guess the others were, too. Of course we 
had not yet outgrown the amateur trick of having 

a little dance all to ourselves, to the music of the 

orchestra, greatly astonishing the supers who filled 

the wings. They were all green supers, and as 
stupid a crowd as ever trod the boards. 

Soon the calciums flashed, and the quiet com- 
mand, “All off!” came from the stage manager, 
who, now that he was running a professional stage, 
had enveloped his portly self in a dress suit, and 
covered his scattered locks with a beaver. He was 
serenely snapping his gloved fingers, and giving 
orders with a greater haughtiness, if possible, and 
more self-consciousness than a professional. 

Now the buzzer gives its warning and the curtain 
soars upward. The orchestra gives a final flourish, 
and all is still save for the ringing voice of the 
“chorus,” as, blinking in the flood of powerful 
lights thrown on her from all sides, she makes her 
announcements. Still another exception must be 
made to the above, for the supers had already found 
some of the chorus girls, perched on organs and 
pianos, furniture, etc., quite interesting, and were 
enjoving the wings immensely until the stage man- 
ager put in an appearance. 

To tell the truth, and yet not boast, the play was 
taking well, and we fairly surprised ourselves. 
Things went smoothly, and we had many curtain- 
calls. We were particularly interested in our 
Henry and Katharine. They were considered our 
best players, and then, too, as we thought they had 
a remote liking for one another, our interest was in- 
creased. Robert Webster, a fellow of athletic build 
and of handsome face, made a very good King 
Harry, only it took a good coat of paint and an ex- 
change of a wig of flaxen hair for his short, curly, 
black hair to make an Englishman of him. Bessie 
Hollander was all we could desire as a French prin- 
cess, only we had to sacrifice her sunny hair for a 
wig of rich black, which, in contrast with her rosy 
cheeks (not painted ones, either), made her prettier 
than ever. How we envied Bob his little love 
scene! But, then, Bess was a jolly girl, and we 
tried as best we could to make up for it behind the 
wings. Ofcourse, I can’t fail to mention our sweet 
little Alice as May, or, as we called her, Maybe, 





Wilmot played her. She could vie with any 
French beauty without the aid of the make-up man. 
Well, the critics didn’t find much to criticise, and 
so tried to increase the size of our heads by flattery. 

Now Katharine and Henry are alone save for 
Katharine’s gentlewoman, Alice. We filled the 
wings, with ears and eyes wide open, with eager at- 
tention. Even the supers found time to leave the 
chorus girls in order to listen. 

K.. Hen. Fair Katharine, and most fair! 
Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms, 

Such as will enter at a lady’s ear, 
And plead his love suit to her gentle heart? 

Kath. (conversing with the aid of Alice)—Your 
majesty shall mock at me; I cannot speak your 
England. 

K. Hen.—O, fair Katharine, if you will love me 
soundly with your French heart, I will be glad to 
hear you confess it brokenly with your English 
tongue. Do you like me, Kate? 

How we started as the sincerity with which these 
last words rung fell upon our ears! I think the 
audience noticed it, also. It was Bob Webster 
speaking to Bessie Hollander words as full of de- 
votion as the good King Harry ever uttered, and 
yet, so intent on her lines was she that, innocent of 
the meaning of his words, she calmly went on :— 

Kath—Pardonnez moy, I cannot tell vat is— 
like me. 

K. Hen.—An angel is like you, Kate; and you 
are like an angel. 

Kath.— Que dit-il? 
anges? 

Alice-—Ouy, vrayment (sauf vostre grace), ainsi 
dit-il. 

K. Hen.—I said so, dear Katharine, and I must 
not blush to affirm it. 

Kath—O bon Dieu! les langues des hommes 
sont pleines des tromperies. 

K. Hen.—What says she, fair one? 
tongues of men are full of deceits? 

Alice—Ouy; dat de tongues of de mans is full 
of deceits: dat is de princess. 

K. Hen.—tThe princess is the better English- 
woman.  I’faith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy 
understanding. 

Kath-—Sauf vostre honneur, me understand well. 

K. Hen.— Marry, if you would put me to verses, 
or to dance for your sake, Kate, why, you undid me. 
If I could win a lady at leap-frog, or by vaulting 
into my saddle with my armour on my back, under 
the correction of bragging be it spoken, I should 
quickly leap into a wife. Or, if I might buffet for 
my love, or bound my horse for her favours, I could 
lay on like a butcher, and sit like a jack-an-apes, 
never off: but, Kate, I cannot look greenly, nor 
gasp out my eloquence, nor I have no cunning in 
protestation. If thou canst love a fellow of this 
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temper, Kate, whose face is not worth sunburning, 
that never looks in his glass for love of anything he 
sees there, let thine eye be thy cook. I speak to 
thee plain soldier. If thou canst love me for this, 
take me; if not, to say to thee—that I shall die is 
true: but—for thy love, by the Lord, no; yet I 
love thee, too. And while thou livest, dear Kate, 
take a fellow of plain and uncoined constancy ; for 
he perforce must do thee right, because he hath not 
the gift to woo in other places; for these fellows of 
infinite tongue, that can rhyme themselves into 
ladies’ favours, they do always reason themselves 
out again. What! a speaker is but a prater; a 
rhyme is but a ballad. A good leg will fall; a 
straight back will stoop; a black beard will turn 
white; a curled pate will grow bald; a fair face will 
wither; a full eye will wax hollow; but a good 
heart, Kate, is the sun and the moon; or, rather, 
the sun, and not the moon; for it shines bright, and 
never changes, but keeps his course truly. If thou 
wouldst have such a one, take me. 

Kath.—Is it possible dat I should love de enemy 
of France? 

K. Hen.—No;; it is not possible you should love 
the enemy of France, Kate: but, in loving me, you 
should love the friend of France; but I love France 
so well that I will not part with a village of it; I 
will have it all mine: and, Kate, when France is 
mine, and I am yours, then yours is France, and 
you are mine. 

Kath.—I cannot tell vat is dat. 

K. Hen.—No, Kate? I will tell thee in French; 
which, I am sure, will hang upon my tongue like 
a new-married wife about her husband’s neck, 
hardly to be shook off. Quand j’ay la possession 
de France, et quand vous avez la possession de moy 
(let me see, what then? Saint Dennis be my speed !) 
done vostre est France, et vous estes mienne. It 
is as easy for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom as 
to speak so much more French: I shall never move 
thee in French, unless it be to laugh at me. 

Kath—Sauf vostre honneur, le Francois que 
vous parlez est meilleur que lAnglois lequel je 
parle. 

K. Hen.—No, “faith, ’tis not, Kate; but thy 
speaking of my tongue, and I thine, must needs be 
granted to be much at one. But, Kate, dost thou 
understand thus much English? (Canst thou 
love me? 

Kath.—I cannot tell. 

K. Hen.—-Can any of your neighbors tell, Kate? 
Tl ask them. Come, I know thou lovest me. 
How answer you, la plus belle Katharine du monde, 
mon tres chere et divine deesse? 

Kath.—Your majeste ’ave fausse French enough 
to deceive de most sage demoiselle dat is en France. 

K. Hen.—Now, fie upon my false French! By 
mine honour, in true English, I love thee, Kate. 
Put off your maiden blushes; avouch the thoughts 
of your heart with the looks of an empress; take 
me by the hand, and say—Harry of England, I am 
thine: which word thou shalt no sooner bless mine 
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ear withal but I will tell thee aloud—England is 
thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and Henry 
Plantagenet is thine; who, though I speak it before 
his face, if he be not fellow with the best king, thou 
shalt find the best king of good fellows. Come, 
your answer in broken music; for thy voice is 
music, and thy English broken. Wilt thou have 
me? 

Kath.—Dat is as it shall please de roy mon pere. 

K. Hen—Nay, it will please him well, Kate; it 
shall please him, Kate. 

Kath.—Den it sall also content me. 

K. Hen.—Upon that I kiss your hand, and | call 
you my queen. 

Kath.—Laissez, mon seigneur, laissez, laissez; 
ma foy, je ne veux point que vous abbaissez vostre 
grandeur, en baisant la main d’une vostre indigne 
serviteure; exctisez moy, je vous supplie, mon tres 
puissant seigneur. 

K. Hen.—Then I will kiss your lips, Kate. 

Kath——Les dames, et demoiselles, pour estre 
baisses devant leur nopces, il n’est pas le coutume 
de France. 

K. Hen.—Madam, my interpreter, what says she? 

Alice.—Dat it is not be de fashion pour les ladies 
of France,—I cannot tell what is baiser, en English. 

K. Hen.—To kiss. 

Alice.—Your majesty entendre bettre que moy. 

K. Hen.—It is not the fashion for the maids in 
France to kiss before they are married, would she 
say? 

Alice-—Ouy, vrayment. 

K. Hen.—O, Kate, nice customs curt’sy to great 
kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confined 
within the weak list of a country’s fashion; there- 
fore, patiently and yielding. | Kissing her.]| You 
have witchcraft in your lips, Kate; there is more 
eloquence in a sugar touch of them than in the 
tongues of the French council; and they should 
sooner persuade Harry of England than a general 
petition of monarchs. 

When Kate and Harry climbed the narrow stairs 
to their dressing rooms, every pair of eyes on the 
stage followed them, and the wise old heads wagged 
dubiously. Katharine had received many flowers 
over the foots, and among them was a bunch of 
roses, which Henry carried. As soon as he had 
made his change and had his makeup renewed, he 
went to Katharine’s room. Her dressers had al- 
ready completed her change, so they had a few 
spare moments to themselves, and improved the 
opportunity to see part of the show. 

‘Some very pretty flowers you forgot, Bess. I 
came very near appropriating them,” he remarked 
as he entered. 

“Why, have I got some beautiful red roses, too? 
How nice it is to be a leading lady and be so well 
received! Isn’t the show great? Why are you 
scowling so, Bob? You don’t seem to enthuse very 
much.” 

Bob started. It was the first time she had called 
him by his first name. Had she really understood? 
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“T’m not scowling. I like to have people show 
their approval of your talent.” 

“Now don’t try to get out of it by flattering. 
That’s the way fellows always try to make things 
smooth. Oh, you said once you'd tell me a story 
about a red rose.” 

“T tell you a story of a red rose? 
that?” 

“T gave you one at one of the rehearsals, and you 
said you knew a story, but you wouldn’t tell it to 
me then, so tell me now, please.” 

“Well, don’t tease; if you must know the story, 
here goes: ‘Once upon a time there was a king who 
loved a princess. He had become acquainted with 
her at some great state ball, and she had given him 
a red rose which had broken from the cluster which 
she wore. Now, she likewise was very inquisitive, 
and wanted to know what made him so silent dur- 
ing the rest of the evening. So some time later. 
when they both won laurels at a royal masque, she 
remembered it. She tried to coax him to tell it, 
but all in vain. Suddenly a happy thcught seized 
her, and she gave him another; then she heard, or, 
rather, found out the story.’ ” 

“Ts that the end? But I don’t kuow any more 
about the story than when you began. I think 
you're real mean. Oh, how stupid of me! Won’t 
you have one of these roses for our next scene?” 
she asced going suddenly rosy. 

“Ah! he said to himself, ‘she did understand.” 

“To use my lines, slightly altered, ‘I would have 
them all, and, Bess, when the roses are mine and I 
am yours, then yours are the roses and you are 
mine’——”’ 

“Sh, here comes the call-boy.” 

“Who cares for a call-boy or all the world, Bess: 
since you and I are a queen anda king? ‘The lib- 
erty that follows our places stops the mouths of all! 
find faults as I will do yours. . therefore, pa- 
tiently and yielding’; there, now, you can’t say you 
don’t know the story of one red rose.” 

“Are you people ever coming down?” shouted 
the stage manager, as his face, red with the exertion 
of squeezing up the narrow stairs, appeared in the 
doorway; “‘the stage is waiting for you.” 

When the curtain rose, the house greeted the 
young lovers with a burst of applause. It was with 
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a sweet smile on her face that Bess walked to the 
altar. While they were kneeling, Harry handed 
Katharine something which he had fumbled out of 
his belt. She grasped it tightly, and as the last notes 
of the choir were dying away, she suddenly arose 
and hurried forward to the right corner of the stage. 
As she neared it, she reeled and fell, but as she fell 
she grasped the red handle, and down came the cur- 
tain. We all stood motionless with surprise. Sur- 
prise turned to fear, and fear to horror, as we real- 
ized the significance of her action. The stage was 
afire. Already the gridiron was fanned to a roar- 
ing furnace by the draught from the falling curtain. 
There was a mad rush of every man for !iumself. 
It was the stage manager who, with a cool head, 
sounded an alarm, informed the audience that the 
plav was ended, and then sought the neighooring 
hetel to take an account of his company. All were 
there except Bob Webster and Bessie Holiander. 
Semebody remembered seeing a falling drop stun 
him Surely it was Bess who had pulled the cur- 
tuin and then fainted. Instantly we rushed out to 
the rescue, but it was useless. No living soul could 
enter the stage and return again alive, and we were 
held at bay. 

After the drop had struck Bob, he had swooned, 
but a bucket of water on the platform above, its 
bands having burned off, bathed his head with its 
contents. He stumbled along in a dazed manner 
to the dressing room stair. He called Bess by 
name, but no answer save the roar of grasping 
flanes. He heard a groan, and, stumbling over 
heaps of scene rocks and cannon from the field of 
Agincourt, he found her whom he sought, still 
grasping the red handle. He had groped his way 
through the nearby door, along the smoke-filled 
auditorium, and eventually reached the street. 
tlere he was now reeling in to his companions with 
his head gashed and bleeding, and in his arms 
rested the senseless form of Bess. When we pried 
open Bessie’s hand, we found—a stemless, dry, red 


rose. 
‘Thus ended the first and last night of our two- 
weeks’ engagement as professionals. Through 


another engagement we also learned the story of 
one red rose. 





THE 


Strange name for ten young misses ; 
Whatever can it mean? 

‘They meet where life’s sweet bliss is, 
Those ten who are not seen. 


“Ten Social Odd” young creatures— 
That might perchance be it— 

“The Sweet Ones” has its features 
That seem the club to fit. 


“The Sour Old” club of darlings, 
O, no, that cannot be! 

For they have no cross snarlings, 
They’re loving as can be 
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“The Saints Of” that location; 
They do not look like that. 

This club’s a queer creation, 
Our guessing all falls flat. 


Ah, now we’ve got it surely! 
“The Saucy Ones” seems right ; 
They act at times demurely, 
But not when out of sight. 


This poem is an anonymous contribution re- 
ceived by Miss May D. Reed, a member of the 
mystic-letter club. 
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William G. Bradford. 


T had been a night of triumph for her, a 
night such as comes but once in a 
human life, if it comes at all. That 
great, throbbing heart, the public, 
whose muffled beats mark the rise or 
fall of good and evil, had been held by 

her spellbound, and then, then— 

The picture was before her now; the row of foot- 
lights, whose blinding glare had nearly made her 
wince as she stepped into it from the darkened 
wing; then the orchestra playing a soft, airy 
prelude, and, beyond, that sea of faces raised ex- 
pectantly toward her. Would she ever forget it? 
Even now she seemed to hear the faint rustle made 
by hundreds of programmes, fans, and_ softly- 
fluttering laces; the ruder sounds from the gallery, 
and then, ever so faintly, the conductor whispering, 
“Steady, one, two, now—sing.”’ 

She had sung that night, her first appearance in- 
dependent of a chorus, sung her way straight to the 
heart of that cold, critical thing, the audience, which 
makes or mars the career of a public entertainer. 
How still it was when the first verse had been fin- 
ished, and stiller yet as she sang the second. [or 
a moment after she had finished the silence had 
been painful, then such a shout arose as to rustle 
the draperies, and echoes chased each other back 
and forth among the scenes. In theatrical phrase- 
ology, she was ‘‘made.” 

She was in her room now, and having put on a 
loose wrapper and a dainty pair of embroidered slip- 
pers, her own handiwork, she sat dreaming, with 
her feet toward the fire which burned lazily on the 
hearth. The heavy odor of sweet perfumes settled 
around her, the lace curtains of the windows flut- 
tered softly. She nearly slept. 

A light knock on the door aroused her. It was 
a bell-boy bringing her a card. The name on the 
card was not familiar to her, but she was a woman, 
young, and therefore curious. “Besides,” she 
thought, “it may be a contract.” 

A gentleman, neatly dressed in street costume, 
wearing a raglan, and holding a broad-brimmed felt 
hat in his hand, entered, and she rose to meet him. 

“You are Mr. L——?” she asked. 

“Yes, of the Times.” 

“T did not know that you were a newspaper man,” 
she said petulantly. “Had I known, I should not 
have seen you. You wish an interview, no doubt. 
Well, I shall not give you one.” 

She resumed her place before the fire, placed her 
feet on the fender, and sighed as if she were weary. 
He did not take the hint. 

“T cannot blame you for refusing me an inter- 
view,” he said. “Would that I, too, could sit here 
in this darkened room and dream as the coals 
smoulder into ashes. But life is not all made up of 





dreams; at least, 1 have not found it to be so. 
There are realities in life from which we cannot fly ; 
heartaches we cannot heal; perhaps even now, as 
you sit here surrounded by luxury, you can recall 
the time when your light heart was wrung with grief 
or heavy with care. To-night you sang. I was 
there and heard you. It was beautiful, it was 
grand, but was your heart in your song? did you 
feel what you sang as we in the audience felt it? 
No! With you it was business. The feelings you 
displayed were not real, they were shams, it was 
acting. You sought reward, applause; your career 
depends, does it not, upon the applause you re- 
ceive?” 

She was listening now, listening attentively, her 
elbow on one knee and her chin resting in her hand. 
Her eyes were fixed on his face, scarcely discern- 
ible in the shadow. 

“Sit down,” she said, “you interest me.” He 
drew a chair near to the hearth and continued :— 

“My work is business, too. It is not pleasure 
that brings me here at midnight. You refuse me 
an interview. Why? Mere caprice, nothing else. 
Suppose, night after night, the public withheld from 
you its applause. Would you be here now, as light- 
hearted, gay, and careless? Yet you refuse me an 
interview for no greater reason than that it is too 
much trouble to give it to me. What if every one 
refused me! Would I hold my position on the 
paper any length of time? ‘You are of no use,’ I 
should be told, and turned into the streets. 

“Some people think we newspaper men interview 
people for the fun of the thing. Not at all. It is 
our business. It is just as much our business to 
obtain interviews as it is your business to obtain the 
commendation of the public. If you fail, you lose 
your place. So shall I. To-night you have won, 
I have—— 

“You have wen, too,” she said. ‘Forgive me 
for my thoughtlessness; I did not see it as you do, 
I confess. You think me light, and gay, and 
happy. Yes, fate has been kind to me to-day. I 
should be happy, but listen. In far-away Texas I 
had a father; he died, died all alone in a hospital, 
among strangers, and I could not go to him. =| 
was chained here. chained by that same public to 
which we both cater, you by keeping it informed, 1 
by amusing it. That same public tore me away 
from all that was dear to me. Life is earnest, as 
you say; it is not a dream; and when you came in 
I was not dreaming as much as I was yearning; 
yearning for what I cannot haye—happiness. 

“Do you think that it is always easy for an actress 
to laugh, and sing, and dance? Do you think that 
to sham is easy? No, not when sorrow is gnawing 
at the heart-strings, and yet we must smile, we must 
dance, even sing to amuse the public. A gentle- 
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man once said to me, ‘Whenever I feel depressed 
and out of sorts, nothing sets me right again as 
quickly as the theatre, because every one is so gay 
and cheerful.’ I said to him, ‘Did you ever stop to 
think that perhaps the brightest and prettiest girl 
you see behind the footlights has more troubles to 
bear up under than you ever thought of having?’ 
What I said to him is true. The actress, when sne 
is on the stage, does not smile because she is happy, 
but because it is a part of the business, and some- 
times it is hard work for her to laugh, and danze, 
and sing, but she must do it, for it is her business. 
As you yourself said, she must work for the ap- 
plause, but you cannot realize, no one can realize 
but the actress herself, how hard it is sometimes to 
sham. 


“Yet, after all, applause is but empty sound, 
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Half-past three was nearing fast, 

As into Bacon hall there passed 

The girls who bore the emblems two, 

The High School colors, Red and Biue; 
Red and Blue. 


Ta: 


Their brows were glad; their eyes beneath 

Flashed like a falchion from its sheath, 

And like a silver clarion rung 

The accents of that well-known tongue, 
Red and Blue. 


ath, 


With happy minds, they saw the light 

Of vict’ries numerous and bright. 

Then with a bound they start the game, 

And from the lips the loud cry came, 
Red and Blue. 


IV. 


“Now do your best,” the captain said. 

Quick fall the cheers from overhead ; 

The game proceeds without a foul, 

And out the clarion cheers ring loud, 
Red and Blue. 


ve 


There was a hush on our side, 
Yet we were cheered from far and wide; 
Then all at once a basket won, 
And then the game was just half done. 
j Red and Blue. 


VI. 
At last it ended with a will, 
And the merry girls of Somerville, / 
With rosy faces all aglare, 
Cried through startled ringing air, 
Red and Blue. 
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money and fame are not everything; rich and poor 
must bow alike before the blind mower, Death. 
Ay! Death is more cruel than Cupid, for with 
young and old alike his aim is sure, and from Death 
there is no divorce.” 

“And Cupid,” he asked gently, “has he also made 
a wound?” 

“Not yet,” she said. 

He rose and went to her side. “We have both 
misjudged each other,” he said slowly, as if weigh- 
ing each word he uttered. “Sorrows come to the 
happiest lives; rich and poor have them alike. But 
in your case, would not one of Cupid’s shafts bridge 
the gap that death has made?” 

She arched her eyebrows slightly and look at him 
with a pair of eyes brimming over with merriment. 

“Perhaps,” she said. 
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WALI, 
O, then they counted up the score, 
And found them to be “10-4,” 
While all about them, shouting loud, 


Rang out the voices of the crowd, 
Red and Blue. 


VIII. 


Amid the cheers they left the hall ; 
Defeated ones were sombre all. 
And as they carried off the prize, 
The walls did echo back the cries, 
Red and Blue. 
NY LE ee 
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Paganini. 
(Selected.) 
He shambled awkward on the stage, the while 
Across the waiting audience broke a smile. 
With clumsy touch when first he drew the bow, 
He snapped the string, the audience tittered low. 
Again he tries, off flies another string; 
With laughter now the circling galleries ring. 
Once more, the third string breaks its quivering 
strands, 
And hisses greet the player where he stands, 
Alone and calm, his genius unbereft, 
One string, and Paganini left, 
He plays, the one string’s daring notes arise 
Against that storm, as if they sought the skies. 
A silence falls, then awe, the people bow, 
And they who erst had hissed are weeping now, 
And when the last notes, quivering, died away, 
Some shouted “Bravo,” some had learned to pray. 
00S e-0: 
Seribbler—“Another rejection! Gee whiz! TI 
wish I knew how to get even with that editor.” 
Peppery—‘Send more of your stuff for him to 
read.”—-Philadelphia Press. 
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The Common Soldier. 


Nobody cared when he went to war, 

But the woman who cried on his shoulder ; 
Nobody decked him with immortelles,— 

He was only a common soldier. 


Nobody packed in a dainty trunk 
Folded raiment and officer’s fare; 

A knapsack held all the new recruit 
Might own, or love, or eat, or wear. 


Nobody gave him a good-bye fete, 
With sparkling jest and flower-crowned wine: 
Two or three friends on the sidewalk stood 
Watching for Jones, the fourth in line. 


Nobody cared how the battle went 

With the men who fought, till the bullet sped 
Through the coat undecked with leaf or star 

On a common soldier left for dead. 


The cool rain bathed the fevered wound, 

And the kind clouds wept the livelong night ; 
A pitying lotion Nature gave, 

Till help might come with morning light. 


Such help as the knife of the surgeon gives, 
Cleaving the gallant arm from shoulder; — 

And another name swells the pension list 
For the meagre pay of a common soldier. 


See over yonder all day he stands— 

An empty sleeve in the soft wind sways, 
As he holds his lonely left hand out 

For charity at the crossing ways. 


And this is how, with bitter shame, 

He begs his bread and hardly lives; 
So wearily ekes out the sum 

A proud and grateful country gives. 


What matter how he served the guns 

When plume and sash were over yonder? 
What matter though he bore the flag 

Through blinding smoke and battle thunder? 


What matter that a wife and child 

Cry softly for the good arm rent? 
And wonder why the random shot 

To him, their own beloved, was sent? 


O patriot hearts, wipe out this stain; 
Give jeweled cup and sword no more; 
But let no common soldier blush 
To own the royal blue he wore. 


Shout long and loud for victory won 
By chief and leader, staunch and true; 
But don’t forget the boys that fought,— 
Shout for the common soldier, too. 
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Spring Song. 
A merry song now come let’s sing, 
Of birds and flowers and budding spring; 
Of blossoms gay that scent the air 
Soft music sweet and perfume rare. 


Narcissus buds that early break 
The air with fragrant odors make; 
And Easter lilies come apace 

Of holy state and full of grace. 


The cowslips, too, with golden crest, 
Are by the zephyr breezes blest ; 
Nor should we fail to mention make 
Of lilies pure that fringe the lake. 


The violets, gay, with purple dress, 
That laugh and smile nor care the less 
If but the sun his golden rays 

Will softly shade while noon-tide stays. 


The pansy, too, in mantle gay, 


That richest blooms at dawn of day, 
Is fair and sweet and so demure, 
Or laughing, smiling, shy and pure. 


The rose that greets the month of June, 
Nor comes too often nor too soon; 
That waits in beauty fresh and fair 
To crown in grace my lady’s hair. 


And every gent, though it’s rare, 
That grows unseen, and yet is fair, 
Oit Heaven’s message true does bring 
To brighten and to gladden Spring. 


RA 
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My Enemy. 


I walked toward the door of him that I hated 
In the month of the apple blooms, 
And like thoughts of God’s love for a loving world 
Seat down the soft perfumes. 
Of love the mated songsters sang 
And the childlike brooklet prated,— 
Still I journeyed on with a heart of hate 
To the door of him I hated. 


And the hills sent up their hymn of praise, 
To skies bent low to hear ; 

And the world was alert to catch the strain 
Of the song of the wakened year; 

And the heart of the world beat fast with joy, 
With joy and love elated,—: 

But I strode on with a heart of hate 
To the door of him I hated. 


And then there came through the open door 
A coffin borne by men, 

Which they bore to a grave ‘neath the apple trees 
At the foot of a blossoming glen. 

When they left him there ‘mid the apple trees 
To his new-heaped mound I crept, 

And the birds sang glad as they sang before, 
But I fell on his grave and wept. 
—Sam-Walter Foss, in Good Housekeeping. 
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She—‘Don’t you find journalism rather thank- 
less work?” 

He—“Oh, no. Almost everything I write is re- 
turned with thanks.” 


198 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR. 


OUR MOCKING BIRD. 


Stern parent (to a young applicant for his daugh- 
ter’s hand)—‘Young man, can you support a 
family?” 

Young man (meekly)—‘I only wanted Sarah, 
Sif. 


“Tf we all pull together, brethren,” said the pastor 
of a church which was in financial distress, ““we can 
do something.” Thereupon the wealthiest man in 
the congregation hastily drew his leg in out of the 
aisle. 


Why is a row of empty seats like an onion? 
They bring tiers before the eyes. 


Stranger (to Hebrew clerk)—‘*Do you own this 
building?” 


Isaacs —‘“ Naw, vot you dink? Id’s fireproof.” 


I met my tailor one bright day 
Out walking on the street; 

His face was full of chewing gum, 
His shoes were full of feet. 


I stopped my tailor, and I asked 
Him my new suit about. 

“What will you do?” I said to him; 
He answered, “Cut it out!” 


Old Lady—“‘Will your dolly sing?” 
Little Girl—‘She will if she’s pressed.” 


Buxom boy, 
Cigarettes, 
Little grave, 
Violets. 


“May I press a kiss on your lips?” I said, 
She nodded her sweet permission ; 
So we went to press, 
And I rather guess 
We printed a large edition. 


“T’ve promised to go in to supper with some one 
else, Mr. Blanque, but I'll introduce you to a very 
handsome and clever girl.” 

“But I don’t want a handsome and clever giri; I 
want you.” 


I knew a little girl one time, 
The sweetest girl in town; 

3y telephone I called her up; 
She promptly called me down. 


It doesn’t take much of a hunter to bag his 
trousers. 


Says a rural editor: “We understand that pump- 
kins are very fattening for hogs, but personally we 
have never given them a trial.” 


“Tl have always hated the Chinese.” 
“What for?” 


“When I went to school I was kept in because I 
couldn’t pronounce ‘Yang-tse-kiang.’ ” 


She—‘“Don’t you think woman can do a great 
deal towards elevating the stage?” 
He-—“Yes. She can lower her hat.” 


A maid, a man, 
A little fan, 
A seat upon the stair: 
A stolen kiss, 
Six weeks of bliss, 
And forty years of care. 


Obedient Boy.—‘Mamma, may I speak?” 

“You know you must not talk at table.” 

“May I not say just one thing?” 

“No, my boy; when papa has read his paper you 
may speak.” 

Papa reads his paper, and says kindly: 
child, what is it?” 

“T only wanted to say that the water pipe in the 
bathroom had burst.” 


“Now, 


Old Lady (in shoe store)—‘Have you felt slip- 
persia 

Young Gentleman Clerk.—‘‘Very often, when I 
was younger.” 


While Moses was no college man, 
And never plaved football, 

In rushes he is said to be 
The first one of them all. 


“Are there many barks on the ocean now?” asked 
the new reporter. 

“Only those of the ocean greyhounds,” replied 
the marine reporter, with a sad, sweet smile. 


Pat was suffering terribly from indigestion, so he 
decided to consult a doctor. The learned M. D. 


. told him to eat nothing but animal food, and to call 


again in a few days. As Pat went out, he met his 
friend Terrence, and accosted him thus: ‘‘Terrence, 
will ye till me fwat animal food is?” “Sure, ye 
fool, it’s the food the animals ate,” came the sage 
reply. So when Pat called again at the doctor’s the 
doctor asked: “Well, Pat, how did you get along 
on that diet?” ‘Sure, docthor, the oats and the 
dog biscuit went viry well, but the hay was too 
much intoirely.” f 


“Sweetheart!” he whispered. He wasn’t telling 
her a thing but the old story. Yet he held his audi- 
ence for hours. 


They had been engaged to be married for fifteen 
years, and still he had not mustered up courage 
enough to ask her to name the happy day. One 
evening he called in a peculiar frame of mind, and 
asked her to sing something tender and touching, 
something good that would ‘“‘move him.” She sat 
down at the piano and sang, “Darling, I am grow- 
ing old.” ; 

It moved him. 
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Tide RIVALS.” 


The Comedy Club of the English High School 
presented Richard Brinsley Sheridan’s three-act 
Eomiedy, “Lhe Rivals,” in’ a mést artistic 
manner at Unitarian hall on Thursday afternoon, 
April 25. The house was comfortably crowded by 
an appreciative audience, and those who risked go- 
ing out in the rain were well repaid. 

Sir Anthony Absolute, as portrayed by Miss 
Emma FE. Prichard, was one of the marked hits of 
the afternoon. Her conception of an eccentric old 
man was excellent. Without taking into considera- 
tion the difficulties she had to confront, her concep- 
tion of the old man was equal to any we have seen 
on a Somerville stage. 

Miss Florence L. Bemis in the double role of Fag 
and David showed remarkable versatility. She 
made her two characters as different as two sepa- 
rate people could have done, even to changing her 
voice. She kept the house in a continual laugh as 
long as she was on the stage. 

Miss S. M. Vincent, though she had a small part, 
made a good beginning in theatricals. 

Miss Elizabeth B. Landers as the redoubtable 
Bob Acres left almost nothing to be desired in the 
playing of her part. Miss Alice F. Trochu as Cap- 
tain Jack Absolute and Miss Mary L. Smith as Sir 
Lucius O’Trigger sustained their characters ad- 
mirably. 

Miss Laura Marceau, who played so well in “The 
Chaperone,” showed her character in a most novel 
and pleasing light. 

Miss Grace Wing, in the characters of Faulkland 
and Lucy, played the one like a gentleman and the 
other with the easy grace of one used “‘to tread the 
boards.” 

Last, but not least, comes Miss Irene Horton as 
Lydia Languish. She took the charming young 
beauty to perfection. 

Miss Nichols, to whom the greatest credit is due, 
should be congratulated on the manner in which 
she brought out the characters and the smoothness 
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with which the play went off. It was a good play, 
and it was well played. A public performance of 
the play will be given May 16. You certainly 
shouldn't lose the opportunity given you to see the 
famous play, which even Joseph Jefferson finds 
difficult enough to be given his attention. 


0-90: @-0---0: 


“BACHELOR HALL.” 


Once more a play is under preparation, in fact, 
almost ready for presentation. This time an “all- 
star’’ cast will present “Bachelor Hall.” It is posi- 
tively the last production this season by a “‘selected 
cast from the High Schools,” and is an exceedingly 
humorous selection. Of course it will be presented 
at Unitarian hall, which has been the scene of so 
many successes this year. The cast, which is well 
known in Somerville theatricals, is as follows :— 
The Hon. Geoffrey Myrtleton (a congressman 

from the 9th district) .. William L. Mercer, Jr. 
Silas Jervis... His constituents { ...George Grover 
Elisha Bassett }from Rambletown. {Alexander Graham 
Ensign Jack Meredith (under sealed ordefs), 
Edward Bell 
Pinkerton Case (amateur detective).Robert Bennett 
Vere Lee (amateur actor, author of “The Fatal 





DIOL (aber Mecca ANON Oso wera Guy Moses 
Jasper (butler at (Bachelor Clana. i. un wie ae X. 
OrRouke (a policeman) inc. te. 5. Frank Gracey 


Betty Vance (Myrtleton’s ward). Florence L. Bemis 
Polly Reynolds (an amateur actress). Alice Trochu 
Mrs. Van Styne (who has dramatic aspirations), 
Emma E. Prichard 
Claire (her daughter, who has not)....Grace Wing 

The play is being coached by our well-known 
stage manager, Dr. F. H. Clock. 

The performance will take place at 8 o'clock 
Wednesday evening, May 29, 1901. Tickets may 
be had of the members of the cast at the following 
prices: Twenty-five, thirty-five, and fifty cents, all 
reserved. It will be the only thing of importance 
at the time, so come and pass a pleasant evening. 
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1903. 


Perhaps the most versatile youth in our class is 


Robert Spline. We heard recently of his wonderful 
exploits on the stage of one of the Boston theatres. 
What next? 

It is best not to wait too long before visiting Mr. 
Purdy, as the busy season has opened. Besides, it 
is a well-known fact that it is always the best look- 
ing persons who have their pictures taken early. 

The class of 1901, S. L. S., will soon be no more. 
We are not half acquainted yet. Let’s become so 
before ending our High School life. 


Resolutions. 


The resolutions adopted by the class of 1901, 
Latin School :— 

Whereas, by death, our dear classmate, Marcella 
Kendall, has been bereaved of her beloved mother ; 
and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1901, have learned with 
great sorrow of her loss; be it therefore 

Resolved, that the class of 1901 hereby tender to 
her its most heartfelt sympathy in her trouble. ie 
it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Miss Kendall, and printed in the High School 
RADIATOR. 

Chester H. Brown, President, 
Ina G. Thompson, Secretary. 


1902. 


Where is the class baseball team? 

It is great fun for the boys to play ball in the hall, 
but the teachers take still more delight in stopping 
the games. 

How many hours per day did you study during 
vacation? 

3e sure to come to school when it rains. 

What was Butters thinking ot when he spoke of 
Roman land as jaggera? We may draw only one 
conclusion. 


Miss Moses considers that sea-calming invention 
adream. But dreams sometimes come true. 

Heard in physics: The glass jar with the stuff in 
it and the other thing. 

Ask Proctor about the women in the boat. 

Romulus and Remus were a couple of Shepards. 


Some of us are so well known at the lunch coun- 
ter that, whenever we approach, we find our order 
waiting for us. 

The study of electricity has greatly aided some of 
us in passing telegraphic messages during school 
hours. 


1903. 


Class greetings to Miss Garton! 

Mackenna (in Greek).—‘I me.” 

Teacher.—‘‘No.” 

Mac.—'‘I see!” 

Veacher——‘I don’t.” 

Nichols has all kinds of trouble with his throat. 
One day he seemed to have a fish-bone in it—queer 
thing to eat in school. 

Notes on Ivanhoe (by Miss K-lm-r): Why 
should Wamba change his arms? Who set (oh!) 
upon the Black Knight? 

The representative players of the Phi Delta Fra- 
ternity are anxiously awaiting an invitation or chal- 
lenge to meet the Quindonian Club at chess or 
checkers. 

Class pins may be obtained upon application to 
the class editor. 

Thanks are due to Dr. Merrill for his skillful man- 
agement and good judgment displayed at the trying 
game between Phi Deltas and the Quindonians. 

Teacher—‘‘ What did you prepare for to-day?” 

Niles —" Nothing.” , 

Teacher (misunderstanding) Put on the figure 
Tey aes 

Our class has many accomplishments, but the 
most unexpected one is in Fitzgerald, as the class 
lawyer. He showed in English recently that, 
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though a book may not be in his immediate posses- 
sion, he still possesses it. 

Miss Jones, the captain of our class basket ball 
team, is a most brilliant player, and one of the best 
on the school team. 


1904. 


According to Miss Hallett, only stout people are 
deceptive. 

Some in the first division ought to take a post- 
graduate course in the grammar school. Mc- 
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Carthy, Getchell, and Edwards think that Burgoyne ~ 
surrendered in the following places: Bennington, 
Canada, Maine, etc. 

Leavitt had several spasms attempting to pro- 
nounce anthropophagous. 

Miss Cousens thinks a house-martin is an animal. 

Denvir, 

Hereafter 
“slang phrases” 

Cole has traced his ancestry back 
tribe, Veutones. 


the mathematical logician. 


Thurlow must 
while reciting. 


refrain from using 


to the German 
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The cover for the April Cherry and White, from 
Williamsport, Pa., is very well drawn. The ex- 
change column is well written. 

The Purple Advocate for March is well printed; 
the literary contents are excellent. 


item GC, Hl. 5. Bulletin for April-is far irom 
pleasing; the print is very poor, and the general 
appearance poorer. We hope for improvement in 
the May number. 


The Lens, from Lansing, Mich., contains in its 
April number a very witty little poem, ‘“Inspira- 
tion.” 

As we have read many criticisms against naming 
new exchanges, and thus taking valuable space, we 
refrain hereafter from so doing. 


There is no exchange column in almost every 
third paper which we receive. 

“Kramatopsis,’ in the April Recorder, is an ex- 
cellent parody. 


—10°48oree. 


The Siecenthee Young Author, 


“Really and truly,” said the struggling young 
author, “the only thing that I have encountered in 
my experience thus far that might even tend to dis- 
courage me in my efforts is just one single word 
that | find written—and that I am sure with the 
kindliest intention in the world—upon the cour- 
teously worded printed form that accompanies the 
rejected manuscripts that I get back from one pub- 
lishing establishment. 

“This kindly meant but ominous word is ‘Over- 
stocked.’ 

“Everything that [ have sent them, for now about 
two years, has come back with a rejection form 
marked ‘overstocked.’ The first time I got one 
thus marked I said to myself: ‘All right. If you 
are overstocked in that line of goods, T'll send you 
something else. But I rather liked the word, and 
I was pleased that they should take the trouble to 


write something on a form sent to me. And this 
word that was written, so far from seeming to imply 
that my stuff was not good, seemed to say that it 
was good; for were they not already overstocked 
with such matter? Had they not been so drawn to 
it, by its attractiveness and desirableness that they 
had bought of it actually more than they required 
for current consumption? So, on the whole, I 
found reason for pleasure in this rejection; and I 
sent them something else. 

“In due time this came back; and written on the 
rejection blank was the word ‘overstocked’; they 
had already on hand more than they wanted of that 
line of goods, too. And so I sent them something 
else, and in due time that came back; and what’s 
this marked on the card? ‘Overstocked.’ And, not 
to burden you with details, everything that I’ve 
sent them for two years has come back with the 
blank containing, besides the formula, the written 
word ‘overstocked.’ 

“They are overstocked in everything, apparently. 
I’ve tried them on psychology and physiology; on 
humor, wit, and pathos; on astrology, biology, and 
demonology; on paleontology, Beers, conchology, 
and zoology; on all manner of subjects; indeed, on 
everything that one could think of, but they are 
overstocked in all. 

“Well, now, you know, that being the case, it 
might seem as though further effort on my part in 
my chosen direction would be a waste of time; that 
now would be the time for me to turn to the wood- 
pile and take up the saw; that wood sawing, and 
not literature, was my true vocation; but I do not 
so interpret the sign. On the contrary, I am only 
the more stimulated by it. I must give them things 
so good that that word cannot apply.” 


eT Ca ye. 
0+ 95ore 





“Three hundred editors were in our midst last 
week,” says a western exchange, “and 300 authors 
met them at the train, escorted them to their homes, 
and entertained them during their stay in our town.” 

Now, doesn’t the above item show the gratitude 
of atithors for favors. received? Or can it be that 
there was a conspiracy on the part of said authors 
to so “corner” those editors with kindness as to 
make them think twice before declining any future 
manuscripts? We are really inclined to believe 
there was. Human natur’ is human  natur’!— 
Atlanta Constitution. 
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1901. 


OQ—'Why would you object to a wig?” 

A.— "It would be bad for the hair.” 

Is it possible to take hold of a pie with your eye? 
Some one said that it was. 

A man who will elope with a maiden cannot be 
trusted with the care of a house—Woodward. 

Heard in French: “And he drew the sword, 
heated to a white heat, from the chafing-dish and 
held it before the eyes of the prisoner.’’ 

A class motto has been adopted. This is it :— 

“Launched, but not anchored.” 

This probably means that we are still at sea, with 
no prospects of arriving anywhere for some time. 

Teacher (after listening to an extemporaneous 
speech by Miss D)—“It seems a shame that, at 
your age, and without great experience in the world, 
you should have so poor an opinion of men!” 
Well, I—I meant men in 
general, you know.” 

Mr. C—‘Who was the boy governor?” 

Pupil—*‘Governor Russell.” 

Mr. C._—‘Why?” 

Pupil.—‘ Because he shaved.” 


1902. 


Miss Carter has established a new arithmetic. 
According to one of the new rules, one-third equals 
one-half, evidently a new principle but lately 
founded. 





Miss Carter and Hubbard as joint authors have 
decided that Tennyson’s “Princess” is a complicated 
young woman with black and blue wavy eyes and 
hair. 


III. History A is glad to welcome a new mem- 
ber—Hamilcar Barca Sanborn. 

English B has undergone various changes as re- 
gards the seating. According to the teacher, to 


make the room more “symmetrical”! According 
to the young men ! 
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Evidently Miss C 
exit in her selection of English quotations. 


’s doleful thoughts find an 


C——’s parody: “Marks! Awful markel 
Evidently his anticipations of the end of the month 
were delightful to the extreme. 

What a delicate word is “love”! It is shunned 
by our modern pupils as such a naughty word 
should be by modest, practical young men and 
women. 

What would Tennyson think if he knew that 
“cereals” were mixed in with the characters of his 


‘““Princess’’? 


Junior (in grocery store)—‘Please give me ten 
cents’ worth of saponificated glyceryl stearate’’—at 
this point the grocer collapsed, and a doctor and 
an ambulance were required. 


1903. 


Speaking of pleasant sounds, Armstrong says 
that the sound of money is a pleasant sound to him. 

Teacher—‘‘What is the first thing needed in a 
well-drilled army?” 

(Pupil in the rear) —‘‘Soldiers.” 

Division H would like to know what de-oxygen- 
erated air is. 

Pupil—‘I didn’t have any ink last time the ink 
wells were filled.” 

Teacher—‘I asked at the time if any one had 
any fault to find with the ink.” 

Pupil.—‘I had no fault to find with the ink, be- 
cause | had no ink to find fault with.” 

Tift and H. Hodgdon well represent our class on 
the ’varsity baseball team. 

The basket ball team was beaten by the Fresh- 
men, 24 to 18. 


1904, 
Lije French is progressing rapidly under the sup- 
posed instructions of Master C., of room 10. 


Robbins, the president of the class, having left 
school, Wilson, our former vice-president, is acting 
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president, and Willie Paine, the second vice-presi- 
dent, is acting vice-president. 


Chandler was elected captain of the class bali 
team at the last class meeting. 


Remick, captain of class basket ball team, dis- 
tinguished himself in the Sophomore-Freshman 
game by throwing five goals in succession. 


Noval 
arya Sa! 
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“My! Maria, you are dressed to kill!” 

“No, John, I am dressed to sleigh (slay).” 

Frank.—‘Why is a fellow who has lost his job 
like a pistol?” 

Henry.—‘‘Give it up.” 

Frank.— ‘Because they both have been fired.” 

Next month being the last edition of this year’s 
Rapravror, have in as many class notes as possible. 


SS a 
a: 
> 


BASEBALL. 


S. H. & L., $7;. Graduates, 15. 


The first baseball game of the season was played 
Patriots’ day on Tufts oval against a nine composed 
of the graduates. The school boys won by 17 to 15. 

The game abounded with errors and careless 
playing on both sides. The number of runs is ac- 


counted for by frequent hits made from all the 
pitchers. The score :— 
S OWE RAV I 1, 

BH POs AY OB: 
ISSR: AGES, ed ochra Siete Rene Rose. eee ae 2 0 2 3 
MURINE Vs SIS fo eo batched, « AaREE Rene Ongar tee. tk 
Bee Nn cltet «4 4es tee kad ee Oe ate et 
| OIE DG chs FSA are ee ene 0 1 0 a 
TI CHCROSIS Tee aS. es Nanaee Soa ere are Om Ome sO 
Biidit, DL shana encselsrnecs dees Oa meine Le ol 
SETS GN Bi SORIA tae ae De 1 0 > al 
GSITCT WIChe esc Nar Aaen i ee accents 5 2 i 1 il 
VBE eXOyOCEM Se, Se ORNS 0 ea a OB OO 
| IPN eid Cal EMG sok kt RC ee RE aL aly SN ae 
Iriovs levavoret paises sen din 25. oO aktouuarmerere Bl ee) 
Lgl Ts eae Voom Ds in an Le ae ae ee a) ee 
MLO OLCM Tunic a ene ite aisechs ee Oe OS ah 


GRADUATES. 

BH ee Os AGES 
CuddyeCraids Loge, i shitter a cake PR aio fal 7 ah 
RAAT pea DararlGns, Siapem ieee eae oth Oar Rr 
Gein eal ban dle cpg ens sere Bey ie eet 
Divanant eo Denmidra x. ite acs hae Oy eae the XG 
Seuindersy ccm chica yee tee ae eee) 
Gassidy Cob: see oe ee er tala Oe as ee () 
Baldnctian stampa ae a steer 0 1 1 il 
CORRE Chl Sin armen ie aay pee a a ge en OAT acl ranam Ih 
JPR Uratehe etn I's cee ee ieee ae onc eee () 0 
A otalicnd, pick erie Por Seah. Go il all 

IGshHENSS. 2 cas dnon bande me Bh ak by Gy 
Somenrvilleshion sass sen. 0, 0S) 5. 2 28. 8 OSS y 
GHOEKUODIE Rel away he gate ae Zo do 8 OW. & Seas 


Runs made—By Maloney, Tift (2), Graham (2), 
Lewis (3), Fisher, R. Goode, Harts (2), Hodgdon 
(3), Moore, Eaton, Cuddy (3), R. Pipe, C. Pipe (5), 
Lyman, Saunders (2), Cassidy, Baldwin, Peck: 
Two-base hits—Eaton, Fisher, Harts, Hodgdon, 
Cy Pipe: Three-base hits—Cuddy, Saunders. 
Stolen bases—Eaton, Graham, Lewis (2), Fisher, 
Hodgdon, Moore (2), Cuddy, C. Pipe, Lyman (2), 
Saunders, Cassidy, Palmer. Bases on balls— 
Eaton, Tift, Graham, Lewis (2), Harts, Moore (2), 
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Cuddy, R. Pipe, C. Pipe (2), Lyman (2), Saunders 
(2), Baldwin, Palmer. Struck out-——Eaton, H. 
Goode, R. Pipe, Lyman (2), Saunders, Baldwin, 
Peck (3), Palmer. Double plays—Saunders to C. 
Pipe to Cuddy. Hit by pitched ball-—Graham. 
Wild pitches—Jones (2), Saunders. Passed halls 
—-Fisher (2), Goode. Umpire—Saunders. Time 
—2h. 45m. 





Dean, 12; Somerville, 6. 


Somerville played its first game away from home 
with Dean Academy at Franklin. It was played on 
a muddy field in a driving rain, which made clean 
fielding impossible. ; 

The visitors held Dean for the first three innings 
in good style, but a series of errors discouraged the 
team and gave the academy a safe lead. Somer- 
ville made a brave attempt to win out in the sixth, 
but Patch was a puzzle. The game was calied in 
the last half of the sixth inning, when the bats 
threatened to float away. The score :— 


DEAN. 
gee 1G, Ay IB 
‘Thom pSOtienC- Fa aeea eee Seen aces Pe oe OP IO 
Phipps, 20i2. see eae Oe el) 
Pulsifer, 72h gaa Cee eee eee il yes cee ee) 
Patch # pee tee ere eee eee (ee (re nc) 
IKOcherspercemmc:sun eee eer Ok Made al 
Fortbesuilsi- ee cor ben eee ee Dy eee 30) 
Bacon ieee etree eee ene ee ce al 1 v  O 
"Polltsoectek ctor I ee er ae ae Oe aoe aire. GL 
Y Gling, Sah eee een eres Ue ty 0) 
"Otal sy: eee eae oe he ocr teens Sp atshom re 8 
S OIMABIR WAlIe Ios 

BE PO (Age E 
Eaton coin ocgt teenie cieen, Stee ace OM OU gee 
Md ieeion os eas Uae Galan Skea ao ao Oa mm © 
JONess Plea. 4 sem etee nt eat Ue ON a 
GrahatneellDerandecheae reine ene 0 es () ee 
EL atts. cbc ee een Bien oe eines i etal ye 8 
Rish@rechancielline: mice aaron cla Stanek Oe merce 
TI@WIShiCe Pie we Be cores eat Tyee MOM FAQ 
Hodedon i see se eee O08 hs SO. 
MOORES tienes Sette ee wee ee ee OP 2 ROE XG) 
‘POtalSG@ ae ees Shee soe Lae ae ah a) 

IRONS fhe AWinoaaeen ade d a2) Outs Ome EO 
Dat Wee ahha eee 1 MO ike By ee 
Somlenvililemee eae eee i = Cr OO 0) 


Runs made—Thompson (2), Phipps (2), Pulsifer 
(2), Patch (2), Kochersperger (2), Forbes, Young, 
Eaton, Jones, Graham, Harts, Fisher, lewis. 
Two-base hit—Jones. Three-base hit—Bacon. 
Base on balls—By Patch, 3; by Jones, 7. Struck 
out—By Patch, 5; by Jones, 6. Hit by pitched 
ball—Phipps, Eaton. Wild pitches—Jones, 2. 
Umpire—Cleveland. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR. 


Somerville, 10; Hyde Park, 3. 


Hyde Park met defeat by Somerville in its first 
game of the season April 27 at Hyde Park. ‘The 
game was never in danger, as Somerville took the 
lead in the first inning and won easily by 10 to 3. 

Jones’ pitching and Maloney at short were fea- 
tures. 

Ihsbavangesy Ss gpacecly (a Eh Be Ge eh 8 
Somerville neh sy. 2307000 ela O nes es0Ge 
Hyde Park) hich. 0.0. 27.0 07 iy e0aa0 

Batteries—Jones and Graham; Burns and H. 
Merrow. Hits—-Somerville, 10; Hyde Park, 5. 
Errors—Somerville, 5; Hyde Park, 6. 


Groton, 14; Somerville, 10. 


Somerville was defeated by Groton School at 
Groton May 1 by a score of 14-10. 

Somerville was unable to hit Bradley for the first 
four innings, which accounts for the defeat , errors 
being few. 


In the ninth inning Somerville took Groton 
nearly off their feet by their strong finish. With 


two men out, they got their “eye on the ball” and 
scored seven runs. The score :— 


GROTON. 
BH. PO, sAnaEEs 
Greenowel le wandastsaa a, Seer ene iit. = (i 
Rotter. (205.0. een eee eee 2 | Ay - 
Gell. parse See cnet en eee 12) SO) 
As WGrocker tiretacn opener eee 1 92) CeO 
Nichols che ites ce ne ee ee 2, 200° Oana 
I RMavench ce aD BL atcemeaa oc oir Cela tren Soo Sc eee 2) 
ios Part nein oe eget Sep penta ts wR ee 2 10. Sie 
Mis Stun ois Sacre ey teen cine ee eee 3. 3 0 at 
SATIS CT 1 SiG aatae O ako ere er ee 1 0 “3aR 
Stat, iCal eee rae ele eee ae 0. 3° <0uRO 
Bradley (0 «cists ait eerie eee 0. ..0-> OREO 
Pauls poe eece ose ss seer betes eee 0 . 0 - amt 
Totals 73523: toa tate innahs ceananienceins Lt Rie De 
SOMERVILLE HIGH. 

BH. \POs AGED 
Eatonisise anditetewreee crete eee 1 Se 0 ae) 
Tilt; 3D: teiad oe Se eee On "2 0 Tend) 
Jones} pis 9. RAs ee eee eee 3) Oia enmomle 
Grahann; citancdgllip ane haan rewaitive “ay al 
Harts: 2 bgp cence aorta eee 2 ile (0) 
Ershiens) lpmianiiglanciee eames te ee are 0 2 Oe 
Goode, TNS Adem cee iene ae 0 il Oe -@ 
Hodedonttataee rea eae oe 2. = Ore SOs 
Isewiss (Cae Rice ote eee ee ere 0. 0) 0G 
IMG OTE: Aas Sas Shae ess eee. eee O” TOF 20 aaO 
IV aS GRR (Sic Nag tan ene eee eae ee 2 (0) 0 0) 
TP OLAS ABepiewe est Bete ae eee 1B” Oe a) ees 

minha yore ale: pele ay lg YS 
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Somerville high..0 0 0 0 2.00.0 ie eae 
Runs made—By 
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gis, Paul, Tift, Jones, Graham (2), Harts, Fisher, 
Hodgdon, Lewis, Maloney (2). Times at bat— 
Groton, 50; Somerville, 46. Two-base hits—Jones 
(2), Sturgis, Hodgdon. Three-base hit—Eaton. 
Stolen bases—Greenough, Nichols (2), Rogers (3), 
Joy. Sturgis, Bradley, Eaton, Jones, Harts, Fisher, 
Lewis. Base on balls—By Bradley, 7; by Paul, 6; 
by Jones, 5. Struck out—By Jones (7), by Bradley 
(yepy. Patil Sacrifice hits—Nichols, Rogers, 
Hodgdon, Wild  pitch——Joy. Passed ball— 
Graham. Umpire—Pendleton. Time—2h. 15m. 


Somerville, 3; C. M. T. S., 2. 


In the first league game of the season Somerville 
defeated their old rivals, C. M. T. S., by a score of 
3-2. The game was unusually close and exciting. 

It developed into a pitchers’ battle, in which Cap- 
tain Jones proved himself the superior of his oppo- 
nent. Jones virtually won the game for his team, 
holding Cambridge to two singles, and striking out 
seventeen Cambridge batters. He also batted well, 
getting the longest hit of the day, a two-bagger. 

3oth teams gave a fast exhibition of almost 
errorless ball playing. 

Gallagher, for Cambridge, played a star game, 
making one sensational stop, and also the onlv two 
hits for his team. For Somerville Graham, Harts, 
and Jones played the best game. The score: 
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THE STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 
AGUS KINDS OF Ski A TERS. 


Perea eA TEST @StTyYbPEs: 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 


letter) at a stroke, and spaces automatically. 
typewriter, and is as quickly learned. 


Send for Circulars, or Call to Examine the Machine. 


PA CHSONS SOLAN SCHOO, 7% bemperten SC., Roc s67,Boston. 


BOSTON. 
SHORTHAND BY MACHINE. 
If the pen is too slow for longhand, why use it for shorthand? 


The Anderson Shorthand Typewriter prints in the Roman alphabet a word (instead of a 
It has four times the speed of a 


78 HANOVER STREET. 
97 SUMMER STREET. 





One Stroke 
Prints a Word. 















DO YOU WEAR 


SHEPARD, 


SOROSIS SHOES ? 


Try them. They are Stylish and Comfortable. 
NORWELL, 


& CO., 


Winter St. and Temple PI. 





vee LITLIPUTIAN 


Dress the 


Price always $3.50. 


B. E. BAILEY & CO. 


Boston 


31 Winter St. 33 
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Runs made—By Tift, Graham, Harts, Gallagher, 
Hannum. Times at bat—Eaton (4), Tift (4), Jones 
(4), Graham (4), Harts (4), Fisher (3), Hedgden (4), 
Lewis (3), Moore, Boyson, Gallagher (4), Hamil- 
ton (4), Clark (4), Wescott (4), Whiting (2), Em- 
mons (2), Brooks (3), Wornick (8), Hannum (2). 
Two-base hit—Jones. Stolen bases—Jones, 
Graham, Boyson (2), Gallagher (2), Clark (2). 
Base on balls—By Jones, Boyson (3), Hannum; by 
Hannum, Moore. Struck out—By Jones, Hamil- 
ton (2), Clark, Wescott (8), Whiting (2), Emmons 
(2), Brooks (2), Wornick (3), Hannum (2); by Han- 
num, Eaton, Tift, Fisher (2), Hodgdon. Sacrifice 
hit—Eaton. Double play—Boyson to Clark. Hit 
by pitched ball—Fisher, Moore. Wild pitch— 
Jones. Umpire—Weeden. Time—2h. 


0-8for0 


Phi Delta, {7; Brookline High, 6. 


_ The Phi Delta Fraternity defeated the Brookline 
_High School team in a clean and well-played game 
of “basket. ball in Bacon hall. The game was 
noticeable in its absence of fouls, only one being 
made in the whjole time. Story and Fitzgerald ex- 
celled for the }Phi Deltas, Cahill for Brookline. 
The line-up :-—~ 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR. 


PHI DELTAS BROOKLINE. 
SLOLV MU OOCE stat ets een sens pean Lg., Cahill 
INiCHOISSL LE? a etacw ie ee eee r.g., J. Barndollar 
Terni es.) Grate hie eee cease c., Le Moyne 
Pitze eral el ole eet eee r.f., Floyd (Furifey) 
DOuehity wat Stennett Lf., C. Barndollar 

Score—Phi Delta, 17%; Brookline, 6. Fouls— 
Brookline 1. Official—Dr. Merrill. Time—20 


min. halves. 


Fencing—Somerville, 2nd Prize. 


In an indoor fencing bout with Roxbury Latin 
School, Charles Nichols, Somerville Latin, cap- 
tured the second prize of a handsome silver medal 
on the evening of April 25, in their gymnasium. 
The event was well attended, and to the Somerville 
sympathizers it seemed that Nichols should have 
won the first prize, as his only conqueror was a 
giant, Mr. Shoenhoff, who was entered after 
several rounds and whose name was not upon the 
list. 

Surely Nichols has a brilliant future before him 
in the fencing line, as his fencing itself is most bril- 
liant. Robert Nichols was a close follower, but 
owing to the order of competing he failed to secure 
a prize. 











COURSE OF STUDY. 


Double and Single Entry Book-keeping. 
Banking. 

Commercial Arithmetic. 

Rapid Business Hand Writing. 

Spelling. 

Commercial Law. 

Commercial Correspondence. 

Commercial Geography. 

Stenography (Graham or Benn Pitman Systems). 
Typewriting (All standard machines). 
Spanish Language (Native Cuban teachers). 
Building Remodeled and Refurnished. 
Offices open daily, 9 until 4. 

Prospectus post free. 

Registration in person, or by mail. 


H. E. HIBBARD, Principal, 
608 Washington Street. 





TEAR ROUND NOQVER Tis 


not only in 


YOUNG PAXKEN’S 


ELEGANT MADE-UP CLOTHING 


but in all articles 
Appertaining to a Complete Outfit, viz. : 


Hats, Footwear, Underwear, 
Linen, Neckwear, Hosiery, Canes, 

Umbrellas, Traveling Bags, 
Mackintoshes, and Gloves. 


LADIES’ DEPARTMENTS. 


Ladies’ Suits and Coats . 6 5 é : Oak Room 
Ladies’ Waists and Gowns . Ladies’ Garment Annex 
Ladies’ Underwear, Hosiery, and Gloves . Ivory Room 
Ladies’ Corsets : g 4 Peet ie 5 Ivory Room 
Ladies’ Shoes . 5 : 6 5 7 Fe Ivory Room 


A. SHUMAN € CO. 


Leading Manufacturers and Outfitters in New England 


Shaman Corner 
BOSTON 
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229 WASHINGTON ST, 


BOSTON 


REGISTERED. 


Manutacturers of 


Fine Silk, Stitt, FYALS, soft, and straw 


Ladies’ 
Furs, 


Opera 


thats. 
90 to 94 Bedford $t., 
229 Washington st,  * Boston, Mass. 


Metropolitan advantages of 
Boston University ae kind. 144 Instructors, 
1350 Students from 92 Uni- 
versities, 21 foreign countries, and from 35 American States and 


Territories. WILLIAM F. WARREN; President. 


Boston University rooms and free tuition in the 
eart of Boston. Nearly two 

fourth Year opens Sept School Of Cheology 

18. Address Dean, 1D) 

BUELL, 12 ieee St. 

















Boston University specs Scrciasnins cr sos 
See Hour hundred students. Located close to the 
last year. Opens Oct. 2. ee > School Of caw 
Dean, S. C. BENNETT 

Rich ‘Hall, Ashburton et iads 


Boston University Atlee ceeeaes ve 
lees Fos hactinins, amination. Exceptional clin- 
opens ocx 5, Aaarexs SCHOOL OF Medicine 
LAND, 295 ee at Ave. 
Hoston University fence, lets courses 
variety. Admission 


ee College of Liberal Arts 


amination. 
collegiate ee Opens Sept. 19. Address Dean, W. E 


HUNTINGTON, 12 Somerset St. 


Boston University curses leading Aes 
College graduates only. oe pean ego 
Opens Aas a ao Graduate Department 
BOWNE, 12 On Re aawmae Car 












































for which we are the agents for Somerville. 
kinds of Household Goods sold on credit. 


iy Collegian Military Sack. 














$5.00 to $15 


Come here if you want something 
specially new and nobby % % % 


N 

O ‘The I Box Sack, D. B. & s B. 
2 Norfolk Yoke Suits. 
Ee Top Coats. 

4 Yoke: Spring Overcoats. 
E HIGH GRADES. 

Ss MODERATE PRICES. 
! pl alg St OY 
N ! | 

Cc Suits 

5 $7.50 to $15 

T Overcoats 

H 

/ 

N 

G 








The Lowest Prices in Boston for Equal Qualities. 


SPITZ BROS. & MORK, 


65-69 Summer St., 


Open Saturday Night. BOSTON. 













































































f you think of purchasing a 


REFRIGERATOR 


this season, don’t fail to examine the 


“WHITE MOUNTAIN” 


All 


Osborn Furniture Co., 


DAVIS SQUARE. 





208 SOMERVILLE 


HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR. 





Oriental Tea Company 
- FINE TEAS ‘and: COFFEES... 
ewe 
87 and 89 Court Street, 
BOSTON. 


Free delivery in Somerville. 


Gost ks arian nae 








Every watch 
general overhauling 


His watch deceived him. 
needs a 
while. 


Fine Watch, lock, 
Jewelry, and Optical Repairing at 


POV eS RINNE R’S, 


& 35J-A MEDFORD STREET. 


once ina 








EASTER OPENING + &% »& 
MILLINERY 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets 


MRS. R. W. CONWAY 
(&¥> Oven Evenincs. 


THE CREAMERIE. 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Cafe, 


62 Highland Ave, = - - 
L. F. STANTON, Proprietor. 


SOMERVILLE qURSERT 


ALL KINDS 


130 Pearl Street, Somerville 








Roe Prcacs, She 
Cut Flowers. 
$4 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 


Corner of Franklin Street. 


Guy §. Raynes 
Life 


saan LYSURANCE 


REAL ESTATE and MORTGAGES 
35 Holland Street, West Somerville 








Fire 





Agency for DeWick’s Custom Laundr y. 
* Highland Coal Co, 
Tel. 357-4 Som. 


Somerville: 








%. AC. “Ohompson, 
Hack, Livery, Boarding 
and Sailer SiaDigke same 


Also Horseshoeing and Jobbing. Special attention to Fancy 
Driving Horses. Hand-made Shoes a specialty. Horses 
called for and returned. 


287 BROADWAY, WINTER eee | 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Telephone 101-2. 


New Catriages of Columbus Carriage Co. 
if the mogey: 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


Best on market 





@ d/O/O/O/O/® D/O/O/ OR D/E D/O /O/O/O/®) HO) 





(@ 

) >) 
“ E. F. HICKS, Caterer, : 
©3 Waverley House, City Square, 5) 
© CHARLESTOWN. 3 
@) @) 
© ICE CREAM, 
~ Of the Very Finest Quality . 
@ @ 
X CUT AND PUT UP IN BOXES. . 
© A Specialty for - 
© Fairs and Churches at Special Rates. © 
© © 
a) Prices sent promptly on application. © 
e/O/O/O/O/O/O/O/® YS O/Q/ Y/Y O/O8) 





PRE 
CATALOGUE 


STUDENTS 


OF THE 


Somerville ACiah Schools 


EN TILE ED ea: 


TRoad fo Success 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS, 


Scranton, Pa. 





Write to 


BOSTON OFFICE, 701-¢0¢ Colonial Bldg, 


e »J UNE- ae 
ex KOH wD © ay 
=n st we iti ni AWS Nea 


TT FTEDIALUEBISUNTEARTOTIOOBATAULESEDINOGUOTBAGLD DERERTORMOCUIROE Tne 
SS SALT I Ea aS LP a TE A A PR TALI OTE RTT TINTS 


ag 
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1901--CLASS PHOTOGRAPHERS--1901 


SOMERVILLE. 


Latin and English High Schools. 


Again elected as Class Photographers by the graduating classes of 
both the Latin and English High Schools by such an overwhelming 
majority over all competitors would seemingly show to what 
extent our efforts to please each and every patron have prevailed 
during the past five years we have served as Class Photographers. 
Our business is photography and portraiture of an unusually high 
.order. Opportunity given, we are inclined to make you the best 
picture of your lifetime. If acquainted with any member of the 
‘graduating class, you may obtain a class card, which secures von 


the DISCOUNT RATE. 


STUDIO, 146 Tremont Street. 


COO EW 2O:2O6O 2O0O 20 2W 260 260) OW): 220 220) OW): 20000: 20) 20 20) 


QzEOD EO AO EO) AO) AO) OO) 2O OO) 2 2) O20 2): 2720720 210) 2078) O72) O70) OO 728 O08) 
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Oriental Tea Company §. AC. Dhompson 





..-FINE TEAS and COFFEES... | Hack, Livery, Boarding 
Peed Z 
ainicrsale Stable... - 


Also Horseshoeing and Jobbing. Special attention to Fancy 
anes Horses. Hand-made Shoes a specialty. Horses 
BOSTON, called for and returned. 


287 BROADWAY, WINTER ee 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. #* &% 





87 and 89 Court Street, 


Free delivery in Somerville. 


Gost aCis “Orain. 


His watch deceived him. Every watch 
needs a general overhauling once in a 
while. 


Fine Watch, Clock, 
Jewelry, and Optical Repairing at 


Pao INNER’S, 


2 35J-A MEDFORD STREET, % 





Telephone 105-2. Satisfaction Guaranteed 


New Carriages of Columbus Carriage Co. Best on market | 
for the money. 


ee O/O/0/2/O/0/0/2/2/0/2/0/O/O 
EK. F. HICKS, Caterer, 


3 Waverley House, City Square, 
CHARLESTOWN. 


ICE CREAM 


Of the Very Finest Quality 
CUT AND PUT UP IN BOXES. 











EASTER OPENING & & % 


C/O/O/C/® 





SOOO U/W O/O/O/O/S 


MILLINERY A Specialty for 
Faits and Churches at Special es. 
Pattern Hats and Bonnets | © eee 
MRS. R. W. CONWAY @ Prices sent promptly on application. 
(&$— Oren EveEniIncs. 130 Pearl Street, Somerville ©/O/O/O C/O/O/O/O/ O/O/® YS ® SO/O/ C/Q/ O/e® 








THE CREAMERIE. What are You Soing 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Cafe, aN VAs 


62 Highland Ave, -  - - Somerville- 
L. F. STANTON, Proprietor. J fter Sraduation?2 


SOMERVILLE AURSERT 


ALL KINDS 
Seeds, Bulbs, and Plants, 
Rose Bushes, Shrubs, 
Cut Flowers. 
$4 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 


Corner of Franklin Street. 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS, 
~ Guy ¥. Baynes 








HAVE YOU THE MONEY to complete your educa- 
tion at college or university ? 


NS INKOar 


WHY NOT take a course of such instruction as wil] 
best fit you for an honorable and lucrative life work 
with the 








of Scranton, Pa. 


Fire All technical and business courses. Endorsed by lead- 
Life ing educators everywhere. 
Accident 


Others Have Succeeded Through Our System. 


35 Holland Street, West Somerville 


Don't wait until fall. Write‘ now for free circular 
to the 





Agency for DeWick’s Custom Laundry 
Ud * Highland Coal Co. . b . rivals 
: Tel. 357-4. Som. Boston Enrollment Office, 701-707 Colonial Building. 
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THE HANSONS. 


RRRKRRR 


Caterers and Food 
w Makers. * 


STORES: 
3 BONAIR STREET. 218 PEARL STREET. 
153 PERKINS STREET. 3/4 BROADWAY. 


Orders for Weddings and Receptions a Specialty. 


JANES C. TAYLOK 
« Merchant Cailor = 


297 Broadway, Winter Hill, 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 

Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and Repair- 
ing Clothes. 

High School Trade Solicited. 


a: SCHOOL WATER COLORS 
In Boxes and ‘Tubes. 
Mathematical = Instruments = and 
Artists’ = Materials. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Wadsworth, Howland, & Co., 


(INCORPORATED) 
82 and 84 Washington Street, Boston. 








Henry D. Padelford 
WMpothecary 


Cor. Pearl and [Marshall Streets, Winter Hill Station. 
Padelford’s Almond Lotion. 


WANTED. 
Amateur photographers to buy Kodaks, Cam- 
eras, and all Photo supplies of 


W. ESPEUMER SCO. 


52 Union Square. 
Developing, Printing, and Enlarging. 


FRANCIS M. WILSON, # 
UNDERTAKER, 

103 CROSS STREET. 

THOMAS LONG COMPANY, 


| 77 Summer Street, Boston, 
—MAKERS OF—- 








Telephone 144-3. 





CLASS PINS TO ORDER. 


Also a complete line of Prize Cups. 





North 


Packing 


and 


Provision 


Co. 





BAND OF THE 
1st BATTALION CAVALRY, M. V, M. 


ELMER E. TOWNE, 
179 Tremont Street, 
BOSTON. 


ELMER E. TOWNE’S 
ORCHESTRA 


Tel. Oxford, Knickerbocker Bldg, 





E.G. DAVIS & SON; 
20 SUMMER STREET, 83 MAIN STREET, 


SOMERVILLE. . CHARLESTOWN. 
Telephone, 156-3 Somerville, Telephone, 158 Charlestown. 


ICE CREAM AND SHERBETS 


Delivered in any part of Somerville. 


BRYANT + 7+ 
UNDERTAKER, 


353 MEDFORD ST. 





Telephone 123-2. 
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-1901—BICYCLES—1901 


Columbias, Monarchs, iKamblers, $25 0 $75 


Ibarttords, Tdeals, Vedettes, 
GUNS AND FISHING TACKLE REPAIRED. 
It will pay you to examine this superb line of wheels and compare them with others. Bicycle Sundries. Golf Goods. 


E. Linegar & Co., 38 Broadway, East Somerville. 
moO RAYMOND: CoO., 


17 BOYLSTON PLACE, 
OSs hOMVME PARLORS.” “costo, mass. 
TELEPHONE, OXFORD 145. 


Costumes for Private Theatricals, Operas, Masquerades, Costume Parties, Minstrel and Spectacular En- 
tertainments, etc. Telephone and mail orders carefully attended to. 


BLYTH’ Strawberry Cream Pies MERSSEC er COLE 
ind French Cream Cakes MILLINERY 


BUTTER, CHEESE, and EGGS; '- 
ME-MADE BREAD. and all kinds of Groceries, at | 208 Pearl Street, - - Somerville 
Superior to all others, the lowest possible prices. 


Good Elgin Creamery Butter at 20 and 22 cents per pound. 











ay his celebrated 











Johnson's Dainty Laneh Preserves, 18nd 25 cents Spring Opening March 27-28 

Agee CARPENTER Sold Stand), DEW DROP INN & & & 
« Groceries of All Kinds « Under new management. 
Best Butter in the market. First-class trade solicited. Pure Coffees Best of food served. 


and Teas. Flour a specialty. 
No. 522 Somerville Avenue. 


{Storage for furniture, pianos, sleighs, etc.,in separate rooms | 6] Day Street, Davis Square, West Somerville 
with locked doors. Corner Somerville Avenue and Park Stree t, Som- 
erville. Parties breaking up housekeeping will do well to apply. JAMES DAVIS, Propriet or 


Let us figure on your catering. 








Made in a Large Sanitary Bakery Buy Butterick’s Patterns 


Gplands BREAD. H. A, CHAMBERLIN’S, 


NEWSDEALER AND STATIONER, 





Sold Only Through Bread Dealers. Every known kind, ; 
Your grocer has it, or will get it for you. 50 Union Square, SOMERVILLE. 


Designing 
Tilustrating 
Engraving 
Electrotyping 


ENGRAVERS FOR RADIATOR. 
SUFFOLK ENGRAVING CO., 


234 CONGRESS STREET, 
BOSTON, MASS, 






















2i2 SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR. 





From Manufacturer to Wearer 


« « "The Reynolds Shoe « « 


FOR MEN, WOMEN, AND CHILDREN. 





13 Bow Street, Union Square, - - - Somerville, Mass. 
Factory at Brockton, Mass. L. BYRON PRICE, Manager. 


Ree kinds of Shoes made to order. Measure taken. Fit Bie 


Shae Sip Ero au 


81 BOW STREET, POST-OFFICE SQUARE, 


7 AGENTS. POR + 











THE CLEVELAND, KE Avie 
LEROY, AND INDIAN Cy Cie 


eee oe High Grade Repairing of All Kinds a Specialty. 





Prices reasonable. 








Class Emblems, Badges, 
Engraving, 
Club = 5 
JOHN HARRIOTT, 
Society 3 Winter St., Boston, Mass. 





SCSTVTSSVSSSSSSSSSSTSFSSSSSS FSSSSESSESSESSSHSSsessssesessesesss 


GALL AND SEE OUR SHOES! 7 oHiege = Girls = and = Men 


WEAR SHOES MADE BY 
E. W. BURT & CO. 


Swell shaped lasts are flat. Heavy soles for golf, with 
wide edges. 


Boston Sree 40 West Street. Che “* Ritickerbocker. ”” 


CSSVTSSTSSSSSSSVSVSVsesesesessses B. Poctharthet nt athriP a Pediat iP ie 


KNOWN EVERYWHERE 


as the most modern, progressive, and in every way ‘‘up-to- 
date’’ Business School. Prepares 


YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 


in the Shortest time, at the least expense, for good paying 
Business positions. If you want to know allabout Shorthand, 
Book-Keeping and the most successful Employment Department, 
send for latest Prospectus. 


666 WASHINGTON STREET, Corner Beach Street, BOSTON 





SOtSVSVSSSISESVsSsesoep 
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Radiator Staff, 1go00-rgor, - - - - - - - - - Frontispiece 
Editorials, - - - - - - - - = - - - - 2 Bik 
Paces, by C. Sherwood Ricker, V., °oa, - - 2 - - - - EE ey: 
The Truth of a Maxim, a poem, by Chester H. Brown, L., ’or, - Sei a) BES 
meNight Alarm, by W. G. Bradtord, E., ‘or, = - - - - - = KS) 
RCo yn Gwe wcntOoneR Sanborn lee On, 2 2 = 2 2 - > 226 
A Young Girl’s Bravery, by Maude Knapp, E., ’o1, - - - - = ei Dppin 
IReCtiIteOLWidiGnboy. dial hea Portenwrh. Ol, = - - - = - BR 
Outward Bound, class poem, by Austin M. Works, L., ’or, - - - a 222 
Kathi-Ton-Kathi, by Herbert Purcell, E., ’o1, = = 2 : : = 223 
Class Poem, by Jeannette A. Dawson, E., ’or, - ces - - - - 5 BAS 
Exchange Notes, - - abil a - - - > - - - - e226 
Class Ode, by Maude Marion Morse, E., ’or, = = - = - . e224 
Graduation Exercises, = - : : = > : : - - - - eee? 
Quotations from the Classes of Igor, = s - - - - - - = 228 
Public Occurrences, : = 2 ; = = = = = = - 2 30) 
Among the Clubs, K - - - - - - - - - - - S22 
Geonaane Class 1.011. S., 702; = ; = = - - : - 24 
Graduating Class H. H.S., "or, = - = : - - - - - 5 235 
Latin Notes, - - - - : - - - - - - - - - 236 
English Notes, * z 5 = = : = - 5 - 238 
Champion Baseball Team, — - - - - - : - - - - - 240 
Athletics, - - - - - - - - - - - - - 1 Bale 
Latin High School Directory, : = : “ 3 ‘ i 3 Berane 


English School Directory, : : So hg : 247 
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BELLE O. WISWELL. 
BELLE O.WisweELL 





RADIATOR STAFF, 1900-1901, 


VILLE 


}) LATIN AND HIGH SCHOOLS 
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SOMERVILLE, MASSACHUSETTS, JUNE, IgOI. 





ENTERED AT SOMERVILLE POST-OFFICE AS SECOND CLASS MATTER 





The RapiaTor is published by the Somerville Latin and Eng- 
lish High Schools on the third Thursday of every month during 
the school year, and only important news matter can be re- 
ceived after the 10th of the month. Matter for insertion may 
be left with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at 
the English High School. 


the paper only and sign full name (this is for reference only). 


In contributing, write or one side of 


Communications should be addressed, according to their 
nature, tothe editor, business manager, or exchange editor. 
| Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to 
insure its return. 
TERMS, 75 CENTS PER YEAR. ; 
SINGLE COPIES, 10 CENTS. 








SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT. 








EDITOR-IN-CHIEF. 
CARELON] Ky E OSiTER, 


E. H.S., 1901. 


ASSOCIATE EDITOR. 
GERGDRUDEE. VINTON: 
L. H. S., 1901. 


SPORTING EDITOR. 
WILLIAM D. EATON, 
E. H. S., 1901. 





EXCHANGE EDITOR. 


JEANNETTE A. DAWSON, 
E. H. S., 1901. 


BUSINESS MANAGER, 


JOHN HAART Z, 
L. H. S., 1901. 


ASSISTANT BUSINESS MANAGER. 


Ee DELANO LORINIG 
BV HERS .5 L907. 


TREASURER. 


CHESTER HOLBROOK BROWN, 
L. H. S., 1901. 
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N these last warm days of June, when the many 
farewells are being said, it is perhaps a proper 
time for the Rapraror to bid adieu to its kind 
readers and contributors. Through nine issues we 
have had your attention, your interest, and good 
wishes; in return we have tried to present to you 
the fruits of our best judgment, selection, and en- 
deayors. If we have erred in aught, remember that 
even editors are not infallible, and look not upon 
our errors, but upon our successes. 


The development of art in the beautiful cover de- 
signs, which have formed a feature of volume X., 
has given some idea of the resources of the draw- 
ing department of the schools. 
an object familiar to all of our readers, has played 
an important part in furnishing material for many 


The camera, now 


half-tone cuts and engravings. 

In enlarging the paper to its present size, the 
each 
month there was more space to be filled, which 


readers were offered more for their money ; 
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customed to this way of living, and this way you 
shall not live. I ask you only one question. Will 
you please tell me what brought you here?” 

“T have no reason why I[ ‘shoul dnt; tell} ceil oat 
grieves me, and | shouldn’t want it, under any cir- 
cumstances, to be known.” 

To this lagreed. “The story is a short one, 

continued: “‘My husband was the Earl of H 
I gasped, “Madam, I cannot ask for any more in- 
formation, and I beg your pardon for what [ may 
have said.” “Vhere’s no need,” she answered, 
I said before, he was the Earl of H and squan- 
dered $2,000,000 patrimony after marrying me. 
We were then turned out of society, and my hus- 
band thrown in prison for debt, where he died. 
Then my son and I came to America, and have lived 
this way for over a year.” 

“Mrs. Echards, name what I can do for you.” 

“Tf you will only get us out of this, I will be in- 
debted a gratitude that only He who watches over 


” she 


99 
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us will ever be able to pay,” 
pathos in her voice. 

“The matter, then, is settled,” I answered, deeply 
touched, as I prepared to leave.. As I reached the 
street, | hailed a passing cab, and was driven to a 
certain lady’s house on Fifth avenue, known among 
the 400 as a very philanthropic woman. After re- 
lating to her what I had been told, I secured her aid, 
and the next day rode to that place with her. 

Mrs. Echards (I use her assumed name. for 
safety, for some connected with the Earl’s scandal 
may be alive)—Mrs. Echards was overcome with 
pleasure when she found a home with this lady. 

Walden I safely installed in business under my 
care, where soon he earned enough to take home to 
his mother without stopping at some cheap place 
along the way to gamble a few dollars more. 
Scarce a year elapsed before Mrs. Echards repaid 
that debt of gratitude, as she termed it, and Walden 
was even more under my care. 


she said, with deep 





THE TRUTH OF A MAXIM. 


CHESTER H. BROWN, L., 'Ol. 


Ah, gentle old Walton! thy pure pages seem 

To breathe forth the fragrance of woodland and 
stream, 

The sweetness of meadows. Round us they weave 

Firm meshes of subtle enchantment, which leave 

Us hopelessly tangled. Give heed, while I tell 

Of a youth overcome by this magical spell; 


Who, under its influence, fancies that he 

Is destined a second Sir Izaak to be; 

*Twas no use disputing, his arm and his eye 

Were surely intended for casting a fly; 

And he would be prince among anglers, no doubt, 
In gaffing a salmon or landing a trout. 


So he calls to a dealer, “Come! hurry! don’t wait! 

Bring me rods, reels, and landing-nets, boxes for 
bait, 

And minnows and helgamites, plenty of line, 

Best assortment of trout-flies, and hooks coarse 
and fine. 

What makes? 
surprise). 

Hang the cost!” 


Why, the best, sir, of course! (in 


Cost? thus he glibly replies. 
All Walton’s quaint maxims he carefully learns, 
In his heart a fierce passion for angling burns; 
Yet he counsels his friends, although he will try 
To catch all the fishes that swim, leap, or fly, 
That (and this must be true, for Walton says so) 
The fish caught is not all of fishing. O, no! 


For the heart of the angler, made glad by the song 
Of woodthrush and warbler, dances along 

In time with the merry brook. Round him he sees 
The beauties of Nature. The cool forest breeze 


Fans his cheek. 
creep, 
Then whispering leaves soothe him gently to sleep. 


From the valleys the soft shadows 


Be BG Be ok Bo 

And now he’s returned from his fishing. His face 
Is troubled and anxious, with just a slight trace 
Of dejection, as one who for hope vainly seeks, 
Whose fondest ideals have been- shattered. 

speaks 
The conviction that bitter experience lends, 
And sadly he answers inquisitive friends. 


He 


“My dear friends,” replies he, “of late I have found 
That the sayings of sages are trusty and sound; 

It was Walton who stated that angting does not 
Consist merely in number of fish that are caught, 
And now IJ, with emphasis, beg to tell you 

That all this is perfectly, painfully true. 


“No! ‘tis trudging. and tramping, 
mile, 

And tearing through bushes and brambles mean- 
while, 

And slipping on old logs, stumbling on roots, 

While a vast weight is added, each mile, to one’s 
boots ; 

Tis fighting with midges, with black flies and bees, 

Untangling one’s hook from the tops of tall trees ; 

It is lying awake on the damp ground, and then 

Arising, an old man of fourscore and ten. 

It is tumbles and bruises, and icy cold shocks 

Occasioned by treacherous, slippery rocks; 

Being drenched by the showers, baked by the sun, 

Reminding one’s doubtful self, ‘All this is fun!’ 

In short, to impress in your minds, I should wish, 

That truly ‘’Tis not all of fishing to fish.’ ”’ 


O, mile upon 
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A NIGHT ALARM. 


By W. G. Bradford, E., ’01. 


HE night was bitter cold, and the great 
city slept. The wind howled and 
whistled dismally through the streets, 
rocking the telegraph poles, and tear- 
ing great branches from the sturdy 
trees in the park, and bending the 

younger ones like ashen bows. Here and there a 

policeman was to be seen, forcing his way with 

bowed head against the fierceness of the hurricane; 
pausing now and then to try a lock, or roughly to 
awaken a street Arab found sleeping in a doorway. 
In a far corner of the city a little spark burned 
merrily near a heap of rubbish. It did not heed the 
coldness of the night; it did not heed the fierceness 
of the wind; nay, it thrived on it, and soon the little 
heap of rubbish was ablaze, and the wind fanned it 
and toyed with it, and finally lifted up and bore 
away a large blazing piece of paper, and lodged it 
on the roof of a near-by factory, where it clung lov- 
ingly to the shingles. 
* oo 
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In a large rectangular room in another portion of 
the city the night editor of the bent low 
over his desk, busily sorting “copy.” The howling 
wind did not disturb him, nor the bitter cold, for the 
room, though large, was warm, and he was ab- 
sorbed in his work. 

The night desk men, clustered around a large 
table, were busily engaged in writing “heads” and 
cutting stories. In another part of the room a type- 
writer clicked merrily to the touch of a reporter, 
who was grinding out the result of a late assign- 
ment. Several of us who had no work to do sat 
around a table near the centre of the room and 
whiled away the time by telling stories and playing 
jokes on each other. The “office boy” ran here and 
there with copy, and employed his spare time teas- 
ing the “office cat,’ which was vainly endeavoring 
to go to sleep on the deserted “city desk.” 

Suddenly the gong over the door struck twice, 
and then three more, and the office boy jotted down 
23 on a blackboard opposite the “night desk,” and 
wrote under it “Cor. Richmond—Martin,” and 
heaved a ball of paper at the cat. An iristant later 
the gong struck twice, and then three, to be imme- 
diately followed by four! A four-alarm fire! 

In an instant the quiet room was the scene of the 
liveliest bustle. “Here, all you men,” cried the 
night editor, “get out on that,” and he almost threw 
the fire badges in our faces. Meanwhile the office 
boy had rushed off to the art department, or, rather, 
the department for the suppression of art, and we 
were soon joined by three artists, armed, like our- 
selves, with badges, and carrying, in addition, 
blocks of paper on which to sketch, and, in less time 
than it takes to tell, the editorial room was cleared 
of all save the “night editor,” the “desk men,” the 
“office boy,” and the “office cat.” 

When the “crowd” gained the street it separated, 


every man taking the route he thought would bring 
him first to the scene of action, and I found myself 
running down a side street, with an artist panting 
beside me. He was an especially good friend of 
mine named Don, and we decided to stick together 
if it were possible. As luck would have it, we were 
almost run down by a cab, which we stopped and 
boarded. 

Our first intimation that we were approaching the 
fire was the faint hum from the throbbing steam fire 
engines and the thick, black, heavy smoke that 
began to sweep by us in heavy clouds. Suddenly 
the cab stopped. Surely we had not gotten there 
yet. So we sat and waited. We could hear the 
driver talking loudly and rapidly, but could not 
understand him on account of the violence of the 
wind. Suddenly the door of the cab was thrown 
open, and the cabman informed us that the horse 
was frightened and would go no farther. 

We paid him his fare and hurried on. Directly 
in front of us we could now faintly discern a lurid 
glare through the smoke, and the sound of voices 
reached our ears. Soon we met people running in 
the same direction as ourselves, and these increased 
so rapidly that they became a compact crowd 
through which we were obliged to force ourselves, 
until we were suddenly brought to a halt by a rope 
stretched across the way. A brief parley with a 
police officer and we were “inside the ropes.” 

We were now on the scene of action, and the real 
work was about to begin. The scene before us was 
at once grand and terrible; the smoke and flames 
shot high into the air from a large dry goods es- 
tablishment, and the wind swept it toward a large 
rubber factory near by. The two were separated 
only by a narrow street. The dry goods building 
was already doomed, and the firemen were devoting 
their effort toward saving the surrounding build- 
ings. 

Don and I made our way across the square, step- 
ping gingerly over swelling hose, making wide de- 
tours around those streams of water that left the 
hose by other means than through the nozzles, and 
arrived in front of the rubber factory I have before 
mentioned. We decided to enter this building and 
see what sort of a view could be gained from the 
roof. 

We ran up the stairs, taking three at a step, and 
arrived out of breath on the top floor, directly be- 
neath a skylight. Through this we crawled, and 
moved to that side of the roof from which the best 
view of the fire could be obtained. The wind swept 
across the roof swiftly. and we buttoned our coats 
tightly and pulled our hats down over our eyes. 
sat down on the roof and leaned forward as much 
as it was possible to do without becoming cramped, 
and Don sat behind me and used my back for a 
table on which to lay his block while he sketched. 

While he was working I had ample opportunity 
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to see what was passing before me. The fire was at 
its height, and the flames shot high into the air, only 
to be bent by the wind, which swept away the smoke 
and sparks, leaving my view of the fire unob- 
structed. Three large buildings were blazing, and 
beyond them were the ruins of one that had already 
fallen. Below me was the street; a network of 
hose and ladders, and the shouts of the firemen and 
the murmurs of the crowd came floating up to me 
distinctly, even above the roar of the fire. Behind 
me all was black. The building across the street 
would soon fall. Even as I looked the roof caved 
in and sent up a shower of sparks that rivaled the 
costliest of fireworks in grandeur. One by one 
the walls crumbled away, leaving standing only the 
four corners, which continued to blaze. 

Don at length finished his sketch, and we pre- 
pared to quit the roof. He was in front of me, and 
arrived first) at the (skylight. ‘He -put hisvhead 
through, and drew it back quickly with an exclama- 
tion of surprise. I looked through the opening, 
and a chill passed over me. The building was filled 
with smoke! We did not know whether the fire 
had as yet taken a firm hold on it, or whether it had 
just caught. At any rate, if we remained on the 
roof we were trapped, and the quicker we started to 
get out, the better our chances of success would be. 

We crawled through the skylight and began tne 
descent. At first we got along all right, but as we 
continued, the smoke thickened. Evidently the 
fire was on one of the lower floors. By the time we 
had gone down three flights the smoke had become 
so dense that we were forced to erope our way 

along, and, in order to keep eae Don bound 
his left arm to my right. We egan to smell burn- 
ing rubber. The smell was oe and my head 
began to throb and I felt giddy. Suddenly Don 
gave a lurch, and I lost my footing, and together we 
rolled down the remainder of that flight of stairs. 
We were both badly bruised, but that fall proved to 
be our salvation. 

We discovered that the smoke was not as thick 
close to the floor, and also that the sickening smell 
of rubber was not as strong. We crawled to the 


LLLP RAADLLAALWNIPPPLPIPPADIAIOOIOIOIOOOO 


it 
Life. 


CRE, ie thou art my true and tried, my one and con- 
stant friend ; 
But I forget, when joy is in my heart, 
That all the friends who meet on earth must part, 
That even the firmest earthly friendship has its fated 


end. 
Able 
Youth. 
My Youth, I have an overflowing, boundless love 
for thee, 


That gtishes from a heart untried by tears ; 
But I shall love thee better when the years 
Lie long betwen us, and thou art a twilight memory. 
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next landing on our hands and knees, keeping our 
noses close to the floor like two bloodhounds. In 
order to save time, we rolled down the next flight 
of stairs. 

We continued our downward way, crawling, stag- 
gering, rolling, and choking, until we knew that we 
must be on the first oor. We could hear a faint 
crackling near us, and knew by the intense heat that 
that fire itself was close at hand. As we crawled 
around the corner of a counter, we came face to face 
with it. The odor of the burning rubber was now 
frightful, and the floor was too hot for us to crawl 
on any longer. We staggered to our feet and 
rushed blindly forward. I tried to call for help, but 
the smoke muffled the sound of my voice so that it 
carried only a few feet. Then we struck something. 
There was a terrible crash and a rush of cold wind, 
and I felt myself pitching forward, with Don be- 
neath me and dragging me down. 

The next thing I knew I found myself in a cool 
room, lying on a blanket. My hands and wrists 
were cut, and there was a bandage bound tightly 
around my head. There were several people 
around me, including some of the fellows from the 
paper. Don was lying a little way from me on 
another blanket. A minute later we were both on 
our feet, and after we had taken some water, we 
were escorted to a cab. 

On the way to the office we were told that we fell 
out through one of the big plate glass windows of 
the rubber store almost into the arms of some fire- 
men who were laying a line of hose to the building, 
and had been carried by them to another which was 
in no great danger of taking fire. 

We were two sorry specimens when we reported 
to the night editor with the rest of the fellows that 
night. He looked us over from head to foot, not- 
ing the bandages, the cuts, and our wet and dirty 
clothes. We told him what had happened in as few 
words as possible. He listened attentively, and 
when we had finished resumed his work. “You 
two fellows had better take to-morrow off,” was all 
he said, and the office boy played fire with the office 
cat. 





ile 
Old Age. 


I see the light begins to fade, my day is nearly done, 
I pray that it has not been spent in vain, 
That good has come from pleasure and from pain, 
I pray my soul may set undimmed as sets a winter 
sun. 


Vs 


Death. 
The twilight swiftly deepens, and the distant hills 
grow dark; 
Within the gulf of Heaven angel eyes 
Gleam bright to welcome as my soul doth rise, 
And now I hear the heavenly choir with song an- 
gelic,—hark ! 


C. Ashton R. Sanborn, Ly 0s 
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A YOUNG GIRL’S BRAVERY. 


By Maude Knapp, E., 01. 


) HE sun had set in a blaze of glory, and 
darkness came quickly down before 
the last bright rays had faded away. 
Wrapped in the gloom of falling 
night stood a small cottage. A young 
girl stood in the doorway, one hand 
shading her eyes as she gazed anxiously into the 
gloom. ‘‘How late father is!” she said with a sigh. 
“What can be keeping him?” 

This young girl, May Davis, lived alone with her 
father in a small.cottage about two miles from the 
little village of A——-. They were poor people, and 
depended on the products of their little farm for 
their living. At the time of the illness and death 
of May’s mother, their poor little funds gave out, 
and Mr. Davis had been compelled to mortgage the 
farm. The following years had. been hard ones for 
both May and her father, but now, after the strict- 
est economy, the money to raise it was in their pos- 
session, and on the morrow was to be paid to the 
mortgagee. Pig 

Mr. Davis had gone to the village that morning 
on business, intending to return during the after- 
noon. He had been very undecided as to whether 
he should take the money with him, or leave it with 
May. The house was situated in a very lonely 
place, the nearest neighbor living two miles distant. 
But as very few people passed by the house, and 
a tramp had hardly ever been seen in that location, 
Mr. Davis finally decided to leave the treasure with 
his daughter. This was a final decision reached 
after taking the reins in his hand and seating him- 
self in his buggy. “Here, May,” he said, “guess 
you'd better take this money, after all; I might 
lose it or something happen to it. Hide it in some 
good place, and it will be safer with you than with 
me. As he gave her the package, neither of them 
saw the man standing almost hidden by the thick 
bushes a little to the left of the cottage. 

Aiter the departure of Mr. Davis, May carefully 
hid the money under a loose board in a large closet 
opening out of the kitchen. The day had passed 
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uneventfully, May busying herself with her house- 
hold duties. When the sun had set and it had 
begun to grow dark, May became somewhat 
anxious and lonely, and, going to the door, looked 
into the gloom, hoping to see her father returning. 
He was not in sight, however, so, after watching 
until she could distinguish nothing in the blackness 
of the night, she went into the house and began to 
prepare supper. 

Suddenly she heard a rap at the door, and, in 
opening it, a pistol was thrust in her face, and a 
man’s voice said, “Get me your money, gal; quick, 
now, and no fooling. I know you've got it, ’cause 
I saw the old man give it to ye. Step lively, now, 
or Ill shoot.” Fora moment May could not 
move; it seemed as though her heart had stopped 
beating. Suddenly a plan flashed through her 
mind. Silently she led the way to the closet, and, 
stooping, tried, though unsuccessfully, to lift the 
board. After watching her for two or three min- 
utes, the man pushed her away roughly, “Ill get it 
if it is under there; mind, no fooling, now.” As 
he stooped to raise the board, his revolver dropped 
to the floor. Quick as a flash May seized it, and, 
rushing from the room, locked the door after her 
She was not an instant too soon. The man threw 
his weight against the door, uttering frightful oatlis 
and curses. May, seeing that the door would soon 
break without any support, piled all the movable 
furniture against it. 

At last her courage was almost gone. “Would 
any one ever come?” Each moment, as the mau 
threw his weight against the door, it cracked and 
seemed about to break. Just then a carriage came 
quickly into the yard, and May heard her father 
eall her name. She rushed to the door and told 
him quickly of her capture of the thief and his 
efforts to free ‘himself, “Here is the revolver, 
father, dear,” she concluded. “I’ll see to him now, 
child,” said Mr. Davis. “My good, brave girl, you 
have saved the money which really means our 
home.” 


OF WAR. 





By Edna E. Porter. 


N aged, silver-haired grandmother sat 
by a fireside in Vermont, dividing her 
attention between an _ inquisitive 
grandchild of twelve years at her feet 
and a large pile of socks, which were 
being magically transformed by the 

careful needlework of old Mrs. Hubbard. 

“Yes, dearie, | have decided to allow you to put 
your little note into the toe of one of these stock- 





ings. No, no, I won't read it. It will probably 
cheer the heart of some homesick soldier there in 
the South, and we will never hear from it. So 
write, to your heart’s content.” 

Accordingly a simple little note was written by 
Hazel, telling of her life on the farm, her duties, her 
pets, and, above all, the kindness of her grand- 
mother, and how many stories she had told her of 
soldiers’ heroic deeds. She described the sur- 
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roundings of her home, and explained that she had 
never traveled from Vermont, but much desired to 
do so. An aunt in New York had promised, when 
her twentieth birthday arrived, with it should come 
a visit to New York. Hazel patiently waited. 
Along with the clothing, balsams, and thoughtful 
goodies sent to the South, tucked deep into the toe 
of a well-darned stocking, lay Hazel’s note, bear- 
ing the same address as the box, “For Jack Green.” 
Hazel thought little more of the note, but wondered 
sometimes if its purpose had been accomplished. 
Unusually enthusiastic over the war reports, for a 
girl, because of the interest and influence of her 
grandmother—her only mother—she eagerly read 
news of victories and relief of our soldiers. The 
war dragged on, year after year, with few definite 


results, until, when Hazel was seventeen, the 
country was astir with news of the troops’ 
return. 


Jack Green, a volunteer, whose home was at a 
small town near Boston, returned a wreck, physi- 
cally. War was over, and with it all the lad’s en- 
ergy and health had gone. He was unable to 
work, and was advised to leave the city for a visit 
to the country. Such was most extraordinary, for 
Jack was once a rugged, strong young man, fond 
of all sports, a general favorite. Thus he was 
packed off to Vermont to regain appetite, strength, 
and everything he once owned; but all these he 
simply left to Nature’s care, and what he ques- 
tioned, sought after, dreamed of was—the author 
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of that tiny note. Now he was nearer its writer,— 
in her very state. Yes, his aunt was even a neigh- 
bor to Mrs. Hubbard, and of course he must go to 
thank her for her kind gifts. He found her such 
a friend to all, especially a soldier, but she was less 
happy than usual because Hazel, the sunshine of 
that Vermont farm, was in New York. Her visit 
was soon to be at an end, however, and then in the 
spring the home would be cheerful again. Jack 
and Mrs. Hubbard soon became old friends, and 
he patiently awaited Hazel’s return—Hazel, whose 
life he now knew entirely. 

Three years later the soldier and Hazel Hubbard 
sat side by side on the deck of one of the large 
steamers of the Hudson River line, returning to 
Vermont, after a wedding journey of two weeks in 
York state. Hazel thought of her home, her 
grandma, and her cherished friends who would wel- 
come her to her new position. Jack sat pensively, 
with his eyes fixed upon the water, This scene re- 
called camp life to him, with its unpleasant duties 
and loneliness. 

“Hazel,” he said, “did you ever consider what 
good results came by that war? See what a 
change, even now, is taking place in the civilization 
of our country.” 

“Yes, Jack,’ came the reply, not so serious, 
“there were many results, both good and bad. 
Even this was all the result of a small thing—a note 
in the toe of a stocking, but had there been no war, 
there might have been no‘results.”’ 


OUTWARD BOUND!~—(Class Poem.) 


AUSTIN M. WORKS, L., 


Outward bound! And the prow 

Cleaveth the tide of the sheltered bay ; 
But before us the ocean waves bow, 

And the broad deep stretcheth away, away, 
And the fresh sea breezes blow. 


Lo! on the shore of the bay 

Youth, with its air-built castles, fadeth away! 
The Land of Youth! where’er we go, 
Whate’er the scenes our older eyes may know, 
A fairer shore, a smoother bay 

We may not hope to see 

In all the region of Mortality. 


For, in her smiling meadows grew 

Forget-me-nots and bitter rue; 

And on her templed hills and mountains 

Sounded the sweet-voiced fountains ; 

Eternal Springtime sauntered through her forest 
aisles 

With sweetest smiles ; ; 

And all her rivers, as they rushed along, 

Were full of song. 


sring to the ship, O sailor! 
For the sea-fog cometh to veil her, 
With the wings of the mists to enfold her 
Forever and for aye! 


01. 


A space, and we may not behold her, 
For the harbor mouth is nigh! 


Beyond the moaning bar, 
Restless and boundless, and all untried, 
Out where the shoals and the shallows are, 
Rolleth the tide. 


The harbor bar is nigh, 
And there are rougher seas to weather, 
No more the earthly pilot shalt be by, 
And we shall sail no more together 
The tide of the sheltered bay. 


Pilot, and thy faithful crew, 

Reach us the firm hands that have brought us 
through! 

May you live long, and down the bay 

Guide many a good ship on its way! 


Beloved mates of mine, 

A pleasant voyage to you on some gentle Rhine; 
Or, ’mid the balmy Southern Isles, 

Where Summer lavisheth her smiles, 

©’er blue Italian waters gliding, 

In sunny harbors biding, 

And, at the last—whene’er our Captain will— 
Into the Haven still. 
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KATHI-TON-KATHL 


By Herbert Purcell, E., "01. 


ATHI-TON-KATHII is a peculiar title 
for the most charming estate on the 
Hudson river, but no one dares doubt 
the absolute propriety of its owner, 
the Hon. Henry Hamilton Gordon, 
indulging whatever eccentricities he 

may possess. The Hon. Henry Hamilton, be it 

understood, is a man of millions, and who ever had 
the audacity to criticise the actions of a millionaire, 
except, perhaps, a soulless reporter? But plain 

Mr. Gordon, five feet, ten inches, light complexion, 

blue eves, 180 pounds, is a very happy man, who 

is excessively fond of his handsome residence and 
everything connected with it. There are broad, 
erassy lawns, broken here and there by bits of 
woodland and delightful little ponds, where the 
cooling waters are cast up in tumbling fountains. 

But the greatest treasure of Kathi-ton-Kathi is the 

lovely matron who is its presiding genius. She is 

a charming woman of medium height, very dark, 

and acknowledging a pair of deep, sombre eyes, so 

typical of the sunny South. Her wealth of black 
hair surrounds her well-formed, but peculiarly cast, 
features, and her whole appearance is slightly sug- 

gestive of a fascinating foreign element. The mil- 

lionaire owner fully appreciates his wife’s beauty 

and accomplishments, and he reverences her as one 
sent by a divine providence. 


Ea * * * 





The man had been sitting lazily on the park 
bench for some time. The casual observer would 
have pronounced him asleep, but, on the contrary, 
his keen eyes carefully noted all that lay in his 
range of vision. It was cool and shady beneath 
the green, leafy tree, and he only envied the 
passers-by because they were presumably headed 
toward a square meal. He rose and stretched him- 
self, and his eyes twinkled merrily as he glanced at 
his shoes, and observed, “Guess I'll have to eat you 
and go barefoot.’ He presented a sufficiently re~ 
spectable appearance, but those shoes told a long 
tale of dusty roads and no freights. He usually 
called himself Gordon—good as any name, al- 
though at that moment he would willingly be bap- 
tized to accommodate anybody for a sandwich. 
His occupation, his walk in life—well, all over the 
world, but in grandiloquent moments he was pleased 
to refer to himself as a gentleman adventurer. On 
his right arm was a long, white scar; he went all 
the way to India for that precious souvenir. He 
also carried with him on all occasions some very 
interesting remembrances of a circumstance that 
nearly occasioned a South African barbecue. 
What combination of events had placed him on a 
park bench in “God’s own country” he neither 
knew nor cared. The* most evident fact was that 
he was both hungry and broke, two very unfortu- 
nate circumstances when they are coincident. He 


lazily reached down and picked up a paper that the 
gentle summer breeze had wafted toward him. As 
he was uninterested in marriages, suicides, murders, 
or scandals, he was disgusted at his useless ex- 
penditure of energy, until his eye rested on the fol- 
lowing advertisement :— 

Wanted—Man about five feet, ten inches, light 
complexion, blue eyes, 180 pounds. Must be 
strong and willing to take desperate chances. Can- 
didates will walk by Davidson statue to-night be- 
tween 7.15 and 7.30 holding copy of paper in left 
hand. Large reward. 

“Five foot ten, light complex that fellow took 
an awiul roundabout way to say Gordon,” the man 
muttered as he jumped up. The opportunity for 
adventure roused his slumbering energies, and he 
felt that peculiar tingling in his veins that once 
made him lead a folorn hope against a Chinese 
regiment. Gordon followed directions. He 
glanced neither to right nor left as he passed the ap- 
pointed place, but he had hardly proceeded a hun- 
dred feet, when he was interrupted by “I beg your 
pardon, sir, but have you lost anything?’ He 
turned quickly and met a woman’s worried fea- 
tures and a pair of searching eyes. She looked 
like a lady’s maid, and Gordon studied her face be- 
fore replying, “Do you notice that I carry this paper 
in my left hand?” 

“Tt is all right,” she replied, “follow me.” They 
eut across the grass and walked swiftly and in 
silence through the long avenue of trees. Sud- 
denly she stopped, and, nervously grasping his 
arm, whispered, “Keep close to me. When I run, 
you run, too.” 

They went on as before until, arriving before the 
doorway of a large house, she turned abruptly, and, 
running swiftly up the steps, they plunged through 
the door. She led the way up a flight of stairs and 
gave three short and three long raps on the door 
at the head. The lock slid back, and a voice was 
heard in a strange tongue. She opened the door, 
pushed Gordon in before her, and shut it quickly 
with a bang. It was pitch dark, and Gordon could 
not help muttering to himself as he heard the bolts 
drawn with a snap, “Wonder what kind of a game 
this is, anyway.” The woman grasped his arm 
tightly, and, saying, “Come,” led him into an ad- 
joining room. She motioned him to be seated, and, 
leaning against a table on the other side, surveyed 
him critically for some time. : 

“Well,” Gordon broke in, “you know why I 
came, will you kindly tell me where I am?” ~ 

“Excuse me, no; it’s hardly necessary. I think 
youll do all right if you’re willing to take chances. 
By the way, what is your name?” 

“Really, I don’t think my name is of any conse- 
quence,” Gordon replied, “I’m nothing but an ad- 
venturer, but I’ve been in some pretty tight places, 
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and I’m willing to take all kinds of chances for the 
money. Of course, if it’s long chances, it’s big 
money.” 

“T undestand perfectly,” she said, “but you must 
make your decision now. The risk is great, the re- 
ward is large. Just how large I am not at liberty 
to state, but as for the risk, I tell you frankly that 
you may lose your life.” 


Gordon emitted a long, low whistle. “And 
what,” he inquired, ‘is the nature?” 
“Te cannot tell that, Sshesintermuptcas — » 1 rcan 


simply say that you possess the necessary physical 
qualifications, and you don’t look like a coward.” 

“Thank you,’ murmured Gordon. 

“Don’t bother,” she replied; “if you don’t care to 
take chances, just say so now, as any decision you 
may make will be considered as final.” 

Gordon rose and paced the little room with his 
head down and his hands in his pockets. The 
earnestness of the woman’s tone presented the affair 
seriously to him. He stopped and gazed at a pic- 
ture of a group of merry children playing in the 
grass. 

“Tf I refuse, I gor” he asked. 

“No,’’ she said; “it would be death to leave this 
house.” 

“OhiPahemmuctered: 

Again he looked at the picture, all the while tap- 
ping his foot nervously on the floor. “Life,” he 
thought, “with supper is sweet, but without sup- 
per 1s— Gordon turned and scanned the girl’s 
appealing face. “Is it—big—sure money?” he in-~ 
quired softly. 

“Sure money,” she echoed. 

“T accept the offer,’ he said simply, and he 
turned and again gazed at the picture. 

“Pardon me,” he asked, “but have you anything 
to eat?” 

She did not reply, but walked softly to the other 
side of the room and rapped at the door. It opened 
noiselessly, as if by an invisible hand, and, motion- 
ing Gordon to enter, she announced in a clear, ring- 
ing voice: “His Royal Highness, King of Serentia, 
Mr.——” 

“Gordon,” shouted the individual in question. 
A richly-dressed man of Gordon’s height, build, 
and complexion advanced, and, grasping his hand, 
exclaimed, “Delighted to meet you, Mr. Gordon. 
Mr. Gordon, allow me to present you to my daugh- 
ter, the Princess, 

Gordon bowed low to a beautiful young lady 
who rose from a couch. Her abundance of black 
hair, her large, soft eyes, her peculiar fascinating 
features stamped her as a true daughter of the 
Southern sun. Gordon sat down, and, hurriedly 
glancing about the finely-furnished apartment, no-~ 
ticed a brace of pistols, ready for action, on the 
table near his kingship’s hand. 

“You understand the nature of your task?” in- 
quired the king, as he critically surveyed the adven- 
EEREIC, 

“T understand nothing,” replied Gordon, “except 
that I have given my word to engage in an enter- 
prise in which I stand to lose—my life, or to win— 
a fortune.” 
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“Good!” ejaculated the king, “good! 
well said. My daughter and I are ina peculiar 
situation. I will explain the circumstances. You 
are, Mr. Gordon——” 

“A traveling gentleman,” Gordon replied. He 
almost felt that.the Princess was looking at his 
shoes. 

“Father,” she exclaimed, “have you not had 
enough of adventurers? Why do you trust him, 
unknown, and a mere hireling who goes to the high- 
est bidder?” 

Gordon admired her as she stood thus at her full 
height, enveloped in a long robe, richly embroid- 


well said, 


ered in queer golden characters, and_ stared 
haughtily at him. 
“It makes no difference,” the kine replied 


” 


angrily, “we will pay 

“Excuse me,” Gordon interrupted curtly as he 
rose, “I—I am a gentleman. If you cannot trust 
me, I’d better, better———’ and then he became 
confused and blushed. The Princess’ countenance 
softened, and Gordon remained standing until she 
sat down. The king simply smiled, and started his 
story. 

“T am,” he said, “or, rather, 1 was: mntileeee 
Tuesday, the high and mighty king of Serentia. 
My father, an American adventurer, instituted a 
rebellion some years ago and acquired the king- 
ship. An earthquake occurred near the end of the 
rebellion that destroyed the major part of his ad- 
versary's army. Ina large fissure that was formed 
some natives found a handsome, brilliant stone, the 
Kathi-ton-Kathi diamond.” 

“T’ve heard of it,” gasped Gordon, “in China; in 
India——” 

“Everywhere,” interrupted the king, “it’s reputa- 
tion is world wide. The ignorant natives, however, 
could not appreciate its value, although its bril- 
liancy and beauty struck them dumb with wonder. 
They believed my father was sent by Mahkida, their 
great god of iron, who they think is alone superior 
to Simali, the evil one. They gave him the stone, 
and the medicine men declared that whoever pos~ 
sessed it should rule and prosper. At my birth I 
was worshipped as atrue Mahki child by virtue 
of my blue eyes and light complexion, an inherit- 
ance from my father. A wise and peaceful rule dis- 
tinguished my father’s reign, but when I was nine- 
teen he was poisoned by a jealous native chief. I 
took the field in the rebellion that followed, and 
with my own hands I, a boy of nineteen, slew the 
traitor and avenged my father’s death. In my hour 
of triumph TI seized his favorite daughter and made 
her my wife. Although a king among men, I was 
unhappy. After a few years my wife died, and re- 
bellions and plottings became more frequent. 
life was sought many times, and I have constantly 
feared assassination for years. The superstition 
about the almost priceless diamond served only to 
enhance its value, and many attempts were made to 
discover its hiding place. A few years ago an Ene- 
lish adventurer, after an unsuccessful suit for my 
daughter’s hand, became leader of the opposition 
partv. My affairs at length became so involved 
that I determined to depart at the first favorable 
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opportunity with my diamond and as much national 
currency as I could collect. With this end in view, 
I secretly chartered the swift steamer yacht Dream- 
land, and engaged this private house. My plan 
was to reach New York quickly, stay here for one 
night, and then disappear into the great West with 
my fortune. last Monday at midnight my daugh- 
ter, her governess, and I, accompanied by the 
Kathi-ton-Kathi diamond and $500,000 in national 
currency, took the royal launch and boarded the 
Dreamland, which lay waiting outside the harbor. 
All went well, when, within a few hours of New 
York, an accident to the engines necessitated con- 
siderable delay and the services of a tug. It did not 
surprise me in the least to see my Englishman and 
three natives waiting on the pier. I felt that I had 
better drive here immediately, and I instructed the 
governess to slip away among the crowd and secure 
the services of a strong, trustworthy man at any 
price. They followed my carriage, and smiled 
malignantly as I stepped into the house. They 
dared not attack me then, but if I had attempted to 
escape, they would have killed me. Now you have 
my story.” 

“And,” said Gordon, “you want to get out ol 
here with the stone and the money?” 

“Yes,” the king replied, “and my plan is as fol- 
lows: You are as near my equal in physical charac- 
teristics as a man can be. I want you to make a 
rush for it. They will think it is I, and will seize 
you. Meanwhile I make good my escape, with my 
treastire and——” 

“The Princess,” interrupted Gordon. 

“Ts perfectly safe,” the king replied. “They only 
want me, and, besides, both she and the governess 
are well schooled in the use of weapons.” 

“And,” Gordon suggested. “for this little act—” 

“T'll give you ten thousand,” said the king, inter- 
rupting. 

“Might as well make it ten million,” Gordon 
growled. “Say, give that pile to some hospital, will 
your” 

“Father,” said -the Princess, “please don’t go. 
Give them the diamond; we have plenty and don’t 
need it, anvwav. You might get killed, and—Mr. 
—Gordon-——” 

“Must die some time,” continued that worthy. 

“Come,” said the king, “it’s disacreeable busi- 
ness, and the sooner over the better.”’ He took a 
small package from under the table and carefully 
placed it in his pocket. He then asked the Princess 
to pin the pocket, and, closely buttoning his coat, 
he gave a long, straight knife to Gordon, and ‘ook 
a pistol in his own hand. 

“You'll have to take this,” he observed. 
would attract too much attention.” 

Gordon took the knife and walked about ner- 
vously. His eyes shone with a peculiar light, and 
he kept glancing at the Princess, who bravely at- 
tempted to conceal her uneasiness. 

“All ready?” inquired the king. 

“All ready,” Gordon replied, grinning the knife 
hard. and standing very straight. The king kissed 
the Princess affectionately, and then she looked 
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straight into Gordon’s face, and, grasping his hand, 
said slowly, “Good luck, Mr. Gordon.” Suddenly 
she pulled a ring from her finger, and exclaimed, 
“Here—take this—it will bring you good fortune.” 

“Thank you,” Gordon stammered, trembling and 
blushing. But he again straightened up, and said 
to himself, “It's rather nice to die.” 

The two men stood side by side, and, looking 
straight into each other’s eyes, shook hands for a 
brief instant. Then the king opened the door. 
Through the little room, through the dark room, 
down the stairs they went. They stopped a second 
at the outside door. 

“Tleaven help you,” muttered the king. 

Gordon felt the ring in his pocket, gripped his 
knife hard, motioned the king to fling open the 
door, and, taking a long, deep breath, hurled him- 
self into the night. Something black rose before 
him: he struck at it with his knife, he heard a weird 
cry and hurrying feet. He lunged again with his 
knife, always forcing himself forward. Some one 
grabbed his arm, something warm trickled down 
his neck, he fell, and as he went down a voice 
seemed to say, “Good luck—Mr. Gordon.” The 
next thing Gordon knew he opened his eyes as he 
heard a sweet voice say, “You’re all right, but 
please lie very still.” é 

x xk * * * 





Three summers later Gordon saw a man in the 
Tampa Bay hotel who looked familiar. The man 
might have been his brother, but when Gordon ex- 
claimed, “My dear sir, how do you do?” the 
stranger refused the proffered hand, and coldly re- 
marked, “I fear you are mistaken.” ; 

“T beg your pardon, but I think not,’ Gordon 
replied, “unless I am decidedly mistaken, I per- 
formed rather an exciting service for you in New 
York about three years ago.” 

“T have never been in New York,” the stranger 
rejoined as he turned away. 

Gordon grasped his shoulder. “Do you know 
this?” he exclaimed, as he held out a beautiful rine. 
“Please don’t force me to do anything unpleasant.” 

“My dear friend Gordon,” said the stranger with 
a smile, as he extended his hand, “‘you are as per- 
sistent as my daughter. Sten into the elevator, the 
Princess will consider you a very welcome caller.” 


+, 
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Presentation by Herbert Stone. 


Herbert Stone, E. H.S., ’98, has recently returned 
from a three months’ trip abroad. While at Strat- 
ford-on-Avon he secured a fac-simile copy of the 
famous Shakespearean enitaph. which he has pre- 
sented to room 21 in the English building, that hav- 
ing been his classroom during the Senior year. 
The epitaph will be suitably framed by the present 
Senior class, and will then take a permanent place 
among the decorations of the room in question. 

Mr. Stone was somewhat of a leader among his 
class while in school. Perhaps in the matter of 
et Sige to his alma mater he might well be so 
still. 
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POEM. 


JEANNETTE A. DAWSON, E., ‘01. 


AF 


To these fair heights and fairer memories 

Of years, but four, still irretrievable, 

Linger thy leave,—reluctant, bitter-sweet,— 
And murmur in slow chorus one sad word,— 
“Farewell.” 


Let loose thy clasp on Alma Mater’s hand; 
Gently it hath with easing graces led 

Thee through the paths of peace or petty pain 
While in these hallowed halls she haply taught 
Thee, and the future in results will breathe 

The secret of how well thou heeded her. 

Oh! Alma Mater! Thou wast passing kind! 
How good a gift thy goddess guardian gave 
Thee in thy choice, which caused thy charity 

To seat thyself on this fair height. 

(None fairer and none dearer now to us.) 

Oft when the book was clasped, the lesson o’er,— 
Thy bounty favored us with pleasures gay; 
Those were the days when we were closest drawn 
And in light measure and in lilting song 

Passed the swift hours together. They are flown: 
Flown all too swiftly, e’er we knew their loss. 


Uh, 


But memory is left, and that is sweet 

As scent of withered rose from days of yore. 
We take that with us into the unknown, 

And may we often, if that unknown bring 
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With this issue of the Raprator, we leave our 
duties to our successors: the struggles with the 
rolled Exchanges, the sickening tales of blighted 
love, the eye-dazzling and brain-fever-giving covers, 
the hurry to get in “copy” on time. But the un- 
pleasant things are so few that they are forgotten 
when we think of the pleasant ones. Until now-we 
have not appreciated what the Exchange work has 
been tous. The duties were new and strange when 
we first took them up; they have become a part of 
the “great and memorable” joy of “the last year in 
high school.” 

We have read and reproved or praised, until each 
paper was waited for and greeted with interest, like 
a friend whom we knew to be true and frank in stat- 
ing opinions. The addition or improvement of 
covers, cuts, print, literary matter, and department 
work has proved the benefit of the Exchange sys- 
tem. Besides help in the management of the differ- 


A sadness with its gladness, lift the rose 

That wafts the sweetest of the faint perfumes 

And breathe its plenteous comfort. May the past 
Leave more than lifeless things for us to love; 
Friends of that happy yester, may thou be 

The help unfading which shall lead us on 

With kindliness of word and deed if we, 

Our Alma Mater far behind (perchance 

Less fortunate than they in worldly strife), 

Prove weak to meet the combat. Then, oh sweet! 
To weary eye and weary hand the aid 

If they in helping say, “In memory 

Of Alma Mater do we this to-day.” 

But why a mention of the weak,—the hard! 

True, that which lies beyond is strange indeed. 
“Many have fallen?” Yes, but count the more 
Who stand! They “saw the opportunity !’”’ 

They learned the lessons that we, too, must learn 
(And learning will mayhap be sore for us 

After the gentler teacher we have known). 


I: 


Rough though the world may be, away with fear! 
Nothing there is that holds not something good. 
Thus may the future be; thus must it be, 

For through the dark beams an Eternal Light 
That shall our Cloud of Fire, our Beacon be, 

Lit by a Pilot Great, whose loving hand 

Shall guide us, ’till in ecstacy we see 

The unknown turn to known,—futurity 

Become an everlasting, blessed now. 





ent papers, we (and those others who have read the 
Exchanges) have learned what is being done for 
amusement and improvement (physical and mental) 
in the other parts of our country. The more seri- 
ous college papers have given us a glimpse of that 
fascinating and earnest life to which some of us 
look forward, and of which the mere accounts have 
a refining influence. 

We leave all this to other heads and hands, con- 
fident that their interested enjoyment of the work 
will not be less than ours has been; thanking all 
the Exchange editors for giving us the opportunity 
of seeing their papers, for which we prophesy 
greater improvement in the future; sincerely hop- 
ing that those who have been connected with or in- 
terested (in any way) in them may also meet with 
all possible success. 

This, then, is our last word to the contemporaries 
of the Somerville High School Raprator. 


The May Radiator from New Haven is better 
than some college papers which we receive. Hill- 
house seems to have more than its share of poetic 
geniuses. 


The May Racquet was the “best yet.” 


We hope 
the June number will be even better still. 
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The Thistle has a very neat cover design for 
April and May, but we cannot approve of the color, 
even if turquoise blue is “fashionable” at the present 
moment. 

There is little of real literary value in the Phono- 
graph for May. 

The editorials in the May Chrystal are deplorably 
“flowery.” 

The Red and White for May contains a very well 
written description of “A Bicycle Trip in Ger- 
many.’ The narrative is relieved by. delicate 
touches of humor. 

“A Visit to Dickens’ Home,” in the April Oak 
Leaves, is a very interesting sketch. 

The Richmond Argus has a well-written Ex- 


change column and a great deal of literary matter 
in the April number. 


The Arlington Clarion and the Hetuck, in their 
May issues, show great improvement over past 
numbers. 

“The Wooing of Phrasis,” in the May Latin 
School Register, is very well written. 
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She—-‘Is there any good reason for turning down 
the gas?” 

“Certainly, my dear. The scientific one is that 
when you reduce the pressure in one place, you in- 
crease it in another.” 

Lady—“How long will it take to heat this pie 
up?” 

English Baker—“That depends on the happetite, 
mum.” 

Burglar (upon awakening of author)—‘If you 
stir, you area dead man. I[’m hunting for money.” 

“Let me get up and strike a light,” said the 
author, “and I’ll hunt with you.” 

She—‘T am so anxious to have these theatricals 
a success. If the members are only enthusiastic, it 
will be.” 

He—“Have no fear. Every man in it is to make 
love to another man’s wife.” 

“The bearded woman has lost all her money.” 

“That’s too bad. But then, I’m sure she will be 
able to face misfortunes like a man.” 

First Fair One—‘T wouldn’t be seen at the New- 
rich ball.” 

Second Fair One—“Oh, you’re not so insignifi- 
cant as that, dear.’ 

“May I see vou home?” inquired the bore. 

“Certainly,” said the heartless young lady. 
“Here’s a pair of field glasses.” 

The robin is a timid bird, but you can’t make him 
quail. 

Oney—‘Miss ? says she can read you like a 
book.” ; 

Twoy—‘She must mean a magazine.” 

Oney—‘ Why?” 

Twoy—“‘‘She always cuts me.” 

Never Mourn—‘“Ts he out of danger?” 

Cutting Hintz—‘‘They’ve discharged the doctor.” 
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Overture—‘Herod” (a tragedy by Stephen 
PMIpSy Waka es wade « Henry K. Hadley 
Hadley’s orchestra. 
Conducted by the composer. 
i) Singing. 
*Chorus, “Be not afraid” (Elijah), 


“I 


Mendelssohn 
eee tony et. 
Rev. J. Vanor Garton, of West Somerville. 
3. singing. 
a. Four-part song, “Ballade of 
Utica Myereeer pata An ed aes Gare ats EP ier 
b. Trio, “Morn-rise” (girls’ voices), 
Czibulka 


4, Address to graduates. 
Rabbi Charles Fleischer, of Boston. 
Singing. 
Soli and chorus, “The Millers 
WMOOIIS Pama c satan cacae os Faning 
6. Presentation of diplomas. 
S. Newton Cutler, chairman of school board. 
7. Singing. 
Bridal chorus, “The Rose Maiden”.Cowen 
Orchestral accompaniment by 8. Henry Hadley. 


Or 





*All singing accompanied by Hadley’s orchestra 
under the direction of S. Henry Hadley, teacher of 
mttsic in the schools. 
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Class Ode, 1901. 


Tune: “God be with you till we meet again.” 
Once again within these sacred walls 

We have gathered here in gladness, 

Yet there comes a sense of sadness, 
While the farewell echoes through the halls. 


Chorus. 
Fare thee well! Fare thee well! 
Fare thee well through storm and sun. 
Fare thee well! Fare theé well! 
Farewell, Class of Nineteen Hundred One! 


Swiitly passed the hours since first we came 
In those days of happy meeting, 
When we gave each other greeting, 
And we fondly spoke each comrade’s name—Cho. 


Lessons learned together day by day, 
Like a benediction o’er us, 
In the tasks that lie before us 
Shall inspire us on our heavenward way——Cho. 


Though these days of union now are o’er, 

We will fear nor falter never, 

But will loyal be forever, 
Till the farewell parteth friends no more.——Cho. 

—Maude Marion Morse, E., ’01. 

“What do you think of the dessert, dear?” asked 
the young wife. “I made it out of Mrs. Shortter’s 
cook book.” 

“Oh, that accounts for it. I suppose it’s the 
leather binding that makes it so tough.” 
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“And the bells in all the steeples 
Ring, ‘Welcome, oh, wanderers, home.’ 
Our Absent Instructors, Sept., 1901. 
If she be not so for me, what care I how fair she 
be?—P-r-e-l, S. E. S., 701. 

“All the perfumes of Araby cannot cleanse this 
little hand.”’—S-e-r-r,, 5. L, S., 701. 
Let those love now who never 

After graduating. 
“Lovers isabet Lost fe=td@etoe das so. 100 
Two lovely berries moulded on one stem.— 
Misses Hy-- and M--se, S. E. S., 701. 
“T have been wild and wayward.’—Sp-i-e, S. 
soe ORR. 
Behold the child, by nature’s kindly law 
Pleased with a rattle, tickled with a straw. 
Cokes, S10, Sak 
“Some pious drops the closing eye requires.”— 
H-la-n,7S i. oo 
I am slow of study.—R-ym- -d, 
“Melancholy marked him ee 
Gr-h-m, S. L. S., 701. 
A fig for care, and a fig for woe, 
If I can’t pay, why I can owe.—Class debtors. 


side by side.”—W-lk-ns, 


) 


loved before — 


Aslearse 


her own.’— 


“They grew in beauty, 

SES. Ol 

More ‘fraid than hurt——After laboratory explo- 
sion. 

Her genius ever shineth.—D-ws-n, S. E. S., ’01. 

A stubborn thing, and most embarrassing.—Gon- 
dola incidents. 

“There is a trampling heard as of horses tread- 
ing slow.”—B-nn-tt, S. L. S., 01. 

O, it is excellent to have a giant’s strength— 
(Caconn, SS Wl, 

“The boy—O where was he?”—Member of Jog- 
along Club. 

“A creature of heroic mould, 
A proud, though child-like form.” 
M-In-r, 8S. 1. ie: 

A lion among ladies—Am-s, S. E. S., 

A very gentle beast, and of good (?) conscience — 
A pony. 

Had sighed to many, though he loved but one.-— 
J-y-es, 8. E. S., 701. 
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_ The villainy you teach me I will execute—Ha-ch, 
SIE ose0ls 
Here are a few of the unpleasantest words 
That ever blotted paper—On back of offense card. 

“T heard a voice; it said, ‘Drink, pretty creature, 
drink.’ ?’—Sp-i-e, S. L. S., 701. 

The lads and lassies in their best 
Were 

“Childhood! 
thd beara sO 

Deal devastations dire destructing down.—Our 
athletes. 

“We are seven.”—Jog-alongs. 

Sweet girl graduates in their golden hair —Soiree. 

When I was at home I was in a better place—In 
the office. 

"VY .eutarer bit \ ten 
Cele Sn E5208. 

We have met the enemy, and they are ours.—C. 
M.S. game: 

“Some murmur when their sky is clear.”—No- 
school fiends. 

“Speaks an infinite deal of nothing.”—Br-df- -d 
in English recitation; Saha. yOu 

“Tell me not in mournful numbers.’—Algebra. 
Her hands und feet vas schmall und need, 

Und venn dot maiden sings, 
Dem little birds dey glose deir eyes, 

Und: flob deir leedle vings. 

—Miss B--on, S. E. S., ’01 

“Sweep ho! Sweep ho!” —Mr. Young. 

Better late than never.—Ivy day. 

“How loudly his sweet voice he rears.’’—Fis- -er, 
SL eSeOne 

All the great men are dying, and I’m not feeling 
well —R=pers, Si Piess 201, 

“The Devil knows how to row.”—Al-en, E. H. 
See Ole 

My man’s as true as steel—Miss M-r-e, S. E. 
Sate 

“What loud uproar bursts from that door?”— 
Boys’ entrance. 

There’s a skirmish of wit between them.—A- - -n 
and F-s--r, in class meeting, S. E. S., 01. 

“He went like one that hath been stunned.”— 
H-ar-aisils 2, 0), 





happiest stage of life!’—B-rt-et, 


weeks old to-morrow.’— 
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“And where have you been, my Mary?’—W., ’01. 


One hungry, lean-faced villain, 
A mere anatomy.—P-te, S. E. S., ’01. 
As merry as the day is long—Miss W-rce-t-r, S. 
FS OL: 
“There passed a weary time.”—Recitation hour. 
I said I would die a bachelor.—W- -dw- -d, S. E. 
SEO: 
“Misspending all thy precious hours, 
Thy glorious youthful prime.” 
—K-mp-on,’S. L. S., ’01. 
Irom the crown of his head to the sole of his foot 
enc all Mminthe—Wl- re, o. B.S. (01r 
“There be many who do call me fool.’’—W-rk., 
eee .,. OL. 
Some of us will smart for 1t—Girls, playing bas- 
ket bail. 
“CUp!up! my friend, and quit your books.”—The 
Graduate. 
A man of sovereign arts, glorious in arms.— 
ele oe. S., 01. 
“Ye crags and peaks, ’m with you once again!” 
—The Vacationist. 
The course of true love never did run smooth— 
Freshmen belong downstairs. 
“Behold, how good a thing it is, 
And how becoming well, 
Together such as brethren are 
In unity to dwell.’”—Class of 1901, 5. L. S. 
She understands everything—Miss M-rr-l, S. E. 
re Od: 


et 
ve 
3) 


A wise son maketh a glad father.”—B-nn-tt, 5S 
Perper OL. 
Three merry boys, and three merry boys, 
And three merry boys were we. 
—-P.-ch, J-n-s, C--e, S. E.S., ’01. 

“When can their glory fade?”—The Champions. 

And they are passing fair, and clever, too—The 
club girls. 

Though lost to sight, to memory dear. 
—Miss Nichols. 
Dies est frigidus when no instructor leaves us for 
foreign travel—Somerville High Schools, 1901. 
“Can I leavegyou 
Far in heathen lands to dwell?” 
—Our departing instructors. 

Which not even critics criticise—‘The Merchant 
of Venice.” 

“A style like this becomes ‘a 
Gi-h-m, S. L. -S., 701. 

Once more into the breach, dear friends, once 
more.—-Lined up on the way to the lunch counter. 

“Tfere are a few of the unpleasantest words that 
ever blotted paper.’”—Notes sent home. 

I, thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated to 
the bettering of my mind—Mliss C-sgr--e, S. E. 
Os 

I am all the daughters of my father’s house, and 
all the brothers, too—Miss K-nn-, S. E. S., ’01. 


conqueror.” — 
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“No greater wonder east or west can boast 
Than yon small island on the pleasing coast.” 
—Summer home of A-n-ld, S. L. S., ’01. 


“Or dost thou warn poor mortals left behind?”— 
Lhe Senior: 


Lie ten nights awake, carving the fashion for a 
new doublet.—Miss K-el-r, 8. E. S., 701. 


“Tales of a Wayside Inn.”—N-bI-, E. H. S., ’01. 


I have an exposition of sleep come upon me.— 
Were. in English; S.4B. S01 


A sweet, attractive kind of Grace—Miss Fr-s-r, 
‘Slee Sale 

I was not born under a rhyming planet. 
tion classes, before Memorial day. 


A hit 


Elocu- 








a very palpable hit—The prophecy. 


Time has made little impression by traces on his 
brain.—-J-n-s, 8. E. S., 01. 


A man of merit—Mr. Whitcomb. 


Farewell, a long farewell to all my greatness.— 
The graduate. 


The Moving Finger writes, and, having writ, 
Moves on, nor all your Piety nor Wit 
Shall lure it back to cancel half a Line, 
Nor all your Tears wash out a Word of it. 


“Wooed an’ married an’ a 
Kissed and carried awa’.”’ 
Miss Davis, 
Miss Sanborn. 


10-086 


English Teacher—‘Give me an example of a 
long sentence and a short one.” 

Smart Boy—‘Ten years. Ten days.” 

Mrs. Oatcake (reading newspaper)—'There are 
15,000 Poles in Philadelphia!” 

Farmer Oatcake—" Gracious! 
raise beans!” 


What a place to 


BEHO: 


In truth she was a pretty lass 

Who gazed into the looking glass, 
She murmured as she gazed again, 
“I’m sure I was not made in vain,” 
And echo answered, “maiden vain.” 


“Well, gentlemen,” remarked the president of the 


club, “motions are in order. It has been sug- 
gested that we have a banquet. What shall be 
done?” 


“Mr. President,” spoke up the man who was 
seldom heard from, “I move we dispose of it by 
laying it on the table.” 

The motion was carried. 

The present baseball team has enjoyed one honor 
which rarely falls to the lot of a high school team. 
At the Groton game, May 1, the audience num- 
bered no less distinguished a personage than Vice- 
President Roosevelt, who was present as the guest 
of his son, who is a member of the Groton School. 
Our boys observed the courtesy due the occasion 
and left the honors with Groton! 
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“The Rivals.” 


We have had several occasions during the past 
year or two to witness the clever manner in which 
several young men essayed the parts of fair ladies. 
Their success is well known. It is of late, however, 
that some of our young ladies have undertaken to 
enact the parts of swaggering gentlemen of the 
eighteenth century style. 

The repetition of their capital production of “The 
Rivals” by the Comedy Club of the English High 
at Unitarian hall on the evening of May 16 was 
most certainly a complete success. The chiei diffi- 
culty which a woman encounters in assuming the 
dress and part of a man is in throwing herself so 
completely into the character that not for a moment, 
by inflection, action, or gesture, does she betray the 
fact that it isa woman playing a man’s part. While 
in nearly every instance this was accomplished 
by those who played in “The Rivals,” yet, in the 
case of the one who played the double role of Fay 
and David it was especially complete. If they did 
not all make the illusion absolutely perfect is no 
adverse criticism, as it takes great actors sometimes 
many years to throw themselves into a character so 
perfectly that they lose their own personality. 

While the acting cannot be called faultless, it was 
so extremely good that it merits nothing but high- 
est praise. Compared with plays given before by 
high school talent, it may be truly.said that it 
ec lipsed any yet given this year. 

The part of Sir Anthony Absolute, taken by Miss 
Prichard, showed a careful and studied apprecia- 
tion of the character, which she rendered admir- 
ably. Her make-up was so good that her own 
friends failed to recognize her. 

Miss Trochu, who assumed the role and military 
dress of Captain Jack Absolute, played the part of 
the romantic lover in a charming and pleasing man- 
ner, and her military bearing was noticeably fine. 

Miss Landes, in the part of the ever humorous 
Beb Acres, was a decided credit to the character, 
playing it in a way which might well cause the great 
Jefferson to feel that genius will not die with him. 

The unfortunate Sir Lucius O’Trigger, who suf- 
fered so badly by the schemes of the artful Lucy, 
was well taken and played by Miss Smith. The 


character of the melancholy Irishman certainly did 
not suffer at her hands. 

The double role of Fag and David, as played by 
Miss Bemis, while not a leading part, was yet played 
in a manner that bars criticism. 

Mrs. Malaprop, with her laughable use of mis- 
used words, and her stern manner, furnished a large 


part of the humor of the evening 

ally played by Miss Marceau. Her niece, Miss 
Languish, the romantic maiden and heroine, was 
charmingly played by Miss Horton. 

Miss Wing, who assumed the role of the deceit- 
ful, artful Lucy, and later donned the dress of a 
gentleman in the part of Faulkland, had ample op- 
portunity to show her ability as an amateur actress. 

The part of Boy, though but a minor character, 
yet gave Miss Vincent an opportunity to show what 
might be expected of her in a more prominent role. 

Between the fitst and second scenes of Act II. 
Miss Ella Burgess rendered a beautiful violin solo, 
accompanied on the piano by Miss M. Louise Bur- 
gess. 

Miss Iva Grant, as pianist, won much well- 
deserved applause for selections rendered between 
acts. 

The excellent success of the play is largely due to 
Miss Eda L. Nichols, who coached the girls, and 
was business manager of the play. The name of 
Miss Nichols is a sufficient guarantee of the success 
of any enterprise with which it is connected. Dr. 
Clock acted as stage manager. 

The play was a decided success, and received only 
the highest approval of those who were fortunate 
enough to secure seats. 


—o-—— 


“Bachelor Hall.’ 


“Bachelor Hall.” The very name brings to our 
minds stage settings, rouge, pretty faces, sober 
Seniors Glessomied into sw aggering comedians and 
melodramatic actors, an enthusiastic, appreciative 
audience, sweet music, and the great number of 
other things characteristic of a farce comedy such 
as was given by a select cast from the High 
Schools in Unitarian hall on the evening of May 
29. From start to finish it was a series of ridicu- 


g, and was artistic- 
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lous situations and humorous speeches. It was 
certainly the most amusing play given by a high 
school cast this year. 

Our limited space forbids that we should write 
a criticism on the players; in fact, there is but one 
criticism to make on all of them, and that is that 
they deserve only our highest praise and congratu- 
lations for the way in which they rendered their 
parts. There was a rush to the play that is espe- 
cially to be commended. In fact, there was some- 
thing to laugh at all of the time. In this respect 
it reminded one of the mock trial given by the 
FE. H. S. Associates last year. It is in reality a 
characteristic of all of the plays which Dr. Clock 
has coached. This popular manager and amateur 
comedian was obliged to assume, at a moment’s 
notice, the role left vacant by the sudden illness of 
Guy Moses. Mr. Clock is certainly to be compli- 
mented on the pleasing manner in which he ren- 
dered this difficult part without previous practice. 

As the cast of characters was printed last month, 
we will omit it in this number, and give only the 
names of those who acted as ushers: Misses Ger- 
trude F. Vinton, Eva Lewis, Helen E. True, Hazel 
Bennett, Helen L. McGann, Bessie M. Westgate, 
and Rosamond C. Williams. 

Music was furnished by Miss Lillian Goulston, 
pianist. It is the last play to be given by a high 
school cast this year, but we hope the schools will 
run many another in the near future. 

O 








Mr. Baxter’s Reception. 


The Senior class of the Latin School were given 
an informal reception by Mr. Baxter at his home 
en Warren aventie Saturday evening, May 11. Al- 
most the entire class were present, and a delightful 
time was reported by all. The class were received 
by Mr. and Mrs. Baxter, after which a social hour 
was enjoyed, interrupted by a bountiful collation. 
We then heard the class poem by Austin M. 
Works, the history by Mary 8. Piper and Ashton 
R. Sanborn, and the prophecies by Nathalie E. 
Kinsman and Robert Bennett, all of which deserve 
much praise. Music was furnished during the 
evening by Miss Westgate, Miss Mellow, and Miss 
Kinsman. 


——0a-— 


Mr. Whitcomb’s Reception. 


In joyful compliance with an invitation from our 
principal, Mr. Whitcomb, the class of 1901 assem- 
bled at his house on Friday evening, May 31, “to 
have a jolly, sociable time.” 

The affair was a success from the word go; 
nearly every member of the class was present, and 
every one was allowed to whisper. The young 
ladies looked “stunning” in their party dresses. 
Indeed, it is not probable that they will look as well 
even on the night of their graduation; at any rate, 
they cannot look better. The young men looked at 
the young ladies. 

Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb received, ably assisted 
by Mr. and Mrs. Avery. The festivities proper of 
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the evening commenced with the singing of a song 
from our old friend the ‘“‘Euterpean.” Then the 
history of the class of 1901 was read by Howard 
Allen. How unlike the histories of the United 
States and of Greece it was! Full of humor, fact, 
and fancy, it showed what a Senior was capable of 
doing. 

A few more songs were stung, and then came the 
second great event of the evening—the class 
prophecy. Mr. Moore and Miss Prichard must 
have burned gallons of midnight oil in concocting 
that marvelous work. It was really very clever, the 
introduction of the telephone by-play added to the 
interest,,and all of the hits were very apt and 
amusing. 

After the class prophecy had been read and ap- 
plauded, the class ode was sung, following which 
refreshments were served. During the course of 
the evening, the class, for the first time in its his- 
tory, disobeyed a known request of the head master, 
and, through President Whitaker, presented Mr. 
Whitcomb with a cut-glass pitcher, “lest he forget.” 

That we had a delightful time goes without say- 
ing, and the class takes this opportunity of thank- 
ing Mr. Whitcomb for his kindness to them, and, 
by the way, here is a little tip for the under class 
men: Stick to the school until you have been to 
Mr. Whitcomb’s house, and then you will wish that 
you could stick longer. 


—o—- 


Pan-American Exposition. 


One of the most entertaining and delightful ex- 
positions ever planned is the one now being held at 
Buffalo, for it is distinctively a new world product. 
Every one should see this exposition, as it is an 
education, as well as an entertainment. 

H. W. Poor, sub-master of the English High 
School, has arranged two first-class excursions, in- 
cluding a side trip to Niagara Falls. 

Any one contemplating a visit to the fair would 
do well to address Mr. Poor at 34 Bow street, Som- 
erville, or call on him there Tuesday or Thursday 
afternoons, from 4 to 5 o’clock. 


i) 


Resolution. 


|The resolutions adopted by the class of 1904, 
Latin School. | 
Whereas, in accordance with the divine will of 
God, our dear classmate, Lillian Ricker, has been 
bereaved of her beloved mother; and 
Whereas, we, the class of 1904, have learned with 
great sorrow of her affliction; be it therefore 
Resolved, that we hereby tender to her our most 
heartfelt sympathy in her loss. And be it further 
Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Miss Ricker, and printed in the High School 
RADIATOR. 
BERBERA VASAS COLE IR: 
President. 
HELEN MARDEN, 
Secretary. 


to 
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AMONG THE CLUBS. 


The Athletic Association has been through 
another year of success, and has seen both the foot- 
ball and baseball teams victorious. 

This association claims the support of both 
schools, and has for its object the promotion and 
carrying on of clean, manly, atnletic sports. 

One or two meetings have been held in the lec- 
ture hall of the English High building this year, 
and important business transacted. 

The officers of the association are: President, 
Alexander Graham, L., ’01; vice-president, Chester 
S.-W hitaker, (Ey 0 secretary. We OS eaboOnene: ¢ 
‘01; treasurer, Harry T. Jones, sub-master in the 
English School. 


On June 1, 1900, eight young 
ladies of the class of 1901, E. Hv S., 
organized the secret society known 
ac the fieasmeOs Client helenar 
ter members were Misses Hyde, 


























Keefe, een cada Knapp, a Vlorse 
Ricken tnanecine anGssmn lO avs tn 
Later two new members, Misses 
Crocker and Yerxa, were admitted to the club. 
The officers were as follows: President, Miss 
Hyde; vice-president, Miss Keefe; secretary, 
Miss Dawson; treasurer, Miss Read. These 
officers were re-elected for the year 1901-1902. 
The club historian will be Miss Morse; the 


prophets, Misses Knapp and Dawson. ‘The initia- 
tions are still remembered in the vicinity of Davis. 
square. 

Meetings have been held throughout the year, 
and these have strengthened the friendships and en- 
deared the club to all members. The club enter- 
tained their gentlemen friends for the first time on 
Hallowe’en; again, at whist; on December 7; and, 
as a final success, came the dancing party, on 
March 12. 

Arrangements are being made for a lawn fete, to 
be given in the latter part of June, which bids fair 
to be as pleasant an occasion as have been the other 
entertainments. “The IS. ©. Club is one of the 
most flourishing of the High School societies, and 
intends to meet during the year 1901-1902 as regu- 
larly as in the past, although the majority of the 
members are in the graduating class. And as we 
do not know the significance of the mysterious ini- 
tials (the secret of which, in spite of their sex, they 
have never divulged), we feel prompted to quote 
from the annual club song, which was sung at the 
annual meeting on June 1 :— 

Again the roses blow, 
June’s cloudless sky below; 
With joyous acclamation 
We sing our praises free; 
We'll ever loyal be, 
Dear 2.7S.Oerto thee: 
And never shall thy name meet reproach or blame. 


On Thursday evening, June 6, a new High School 
society was organized. It is composed of the 
eleven original French pupils of Miss Marvel, and 
that amiable instructor as “honorary member.” 
The object of the club is to increase the interest of 
its members in the French language, and promote 
their social relations. The meetings will be held 
monthly at the homes of the members, and as Miss 
Marvel has consented to continue her “teachings,” 
many happy evenings are contemplated during the 
coming winter. 

The first meeting was held at the home of Miss 
Isabel McCoy, 110 Central street, and a delightful 
evening was spent. The organization is as follows: 
President, S. B. Roberts; vice-president, Miss 
Isabel McCoy; secretary and treasurer, George E. 
Liscomb. 


The -S. E. H. S. (4902) Debating Society aiae 
closed its second year of successful work. Several 
important subjects have been discussed in the past 
year ,—whether or not the president should be 
elected by direct vote, whether or not the United 
States should own and control the Nicaragua canal, 
and others, but perhaps the most momentous was 
the following :— 

Resolved, that trusts are beneficial to the people. 
The victory was given to the affirmative. 

The present officers are: President, George 
Smith; vice-president, Milbury H. Ryder; secre- 
tary, Gorham W. Harris; and treasurer, Gertrude 
M. Hallett. 


One of the most’popular clubs in 
our High Schools: is the=E. Bae 
Club, composed of several. young 
ladies of the classes of 02 and ’03. 
Organized in September, 1899, for the 
purpose of promoting social interests, 
it has in every way achieved its object. During the 
two vears of its existence the young ladies have en- 
joyed many theatre parties, home entertainments, 
and short excursions, aside from the regular meet- 
ings. In April a silver loving cup was won from 
the Quindonian Club for superiority in whist. The 
club motto is: “Not so bad as we seem.” 

President, F. L. Bemis, associate editor for next 
year’s RADIATOR; vice-president, R. G. White; sec- 
retary and treasurer, A. L. Hanscom. 


The Kappa, Phi: Eta Club,"S Loe 
02, organized on November 27, 1899, 
has held up its end of the social rope 
this year. The first successful dance 
of the season was given at Anthoine’s 
on November 8, 1900. Also a select whist party 
and dance at Guild hall in April, 1901. Monthly 
meetings have been held at the homes of members 
since January, when the second annual dinner was 
given at Young’s hotel. 

Bryant has been elected club story teller. 





His 
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stock consists chiefly of ghost stories, which he ren- 
ders in an exceedingly hair-raising manner. 

Club organization: President, James J. Hep- 
burn, Jr.; vice-president, Herbert E.. Fleischner ; 
secretary and treasurer, A. Leonard O’Leary; ex- 
ecutive committee, the officers and Frank Currier 
and Chester lleischner. 

The Phi Sigma Society, 
organized September, 1898, 
claims the distinction of being 
the first Greek letter fraternity 
in the High School, the only 
other club existing at that time 
being the Camera Club. 

Every club has its specialty, and, although simply 
formed to promote good fellowship, the Phi Sigma 
boys took up theatricals as their hobby, and were 
the pioneers of this branch of amusement in the 
High School. 

Their first production, “Our Boys,” in the spring 
of 1899, was a decided success, both artistically and 
financially, and reduced an experiment to a cer- 
tainty. 

Their second play, “For One Night Only,” win- 
ter of 1900, was also heartily received by the public. 

During the past season the club has produced no 
plays as a unit, but, however, all the members have 
been identified individually with some production 
more or less pretentious. 

Oe ee 
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Alex. Graham. 





C. H. Brown. 
GCyAwik. Sanbporn. 
Robert Nichols. 
Robert Bennett. 
fee. Elaartz, 
IN MEMORIAM. 
James Francis Flynn. 


The Comedy Club, although a new 
organization, is already well known. 
This club came into prominence 
through its production of ‘The Rivals” 
in April and May, which brought sev- 
eral new stars in amateur theatricals be- 
fore the public. The following is the list of mem- 
bers: Miss Eda L. Nichols, Miss Emma $E. 
Prichard, Miss Florence L. Bemis, Miss Alice F. 
Trochu, Miss Mary L. Smith, Miss Elizabeth B. 
Landers, Miss Grace Wing, Miss Irene Horton, 
Miss Laura Marceau, and Miss S. M. Vincent. 


The Phi Delta boys were credited 
by the Boston Journal with having the 
fastest high school basket ball team 
around Boston. The team will play 
for the interscholastic championship 
next season at the sportsman’s show. 

Charlie Nichols won second place in the inter- 
school fencing tournament held at the Roxbury 
Latin School. 

“Dud” Marshall will be an important factor in 
this season’s tennis championship meet. 

Phi Delta Fraternity held an invitation meet 
with Brookline High School in water sports at the 
Brookline Natatorium. The events included a re- 
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lay race and water polo game. Brookline High 
School won both; the race by a good margin, and 
the polo game, 3-0. 

The boys received a second invitation to go to 
Brookline. 

Three members of the Phi Delta Fraternity have 
already won their S., Jennings, Dickinson, and 
Goode. 

The Phi Delta baseball team, representing the 
class of Latin, 03, won the baseball championship. 


In May several Junior girls 
made themselves conspicuous 
by wheeling doll carriages, or 
some other toy vehicle 
equally as childish, to school. 
Upon inquiry, it was discov- 
ered that they were merely fulfilling the require- 
ments of the Phi Alpha initiation imposed upon 





them by the Seniors. The new members are 
Louisa Norton, Ruth Richards, Hel:n Barker, 
Helen Russell, Mildred Lincoln, and Ethel Stur- 
tevant. 





0-080-0 


Our school has been represented at Bryant & 
Stratton’s this year by Miss Benner, ’99, Howard S. 
Giles, and Fred W. Briggs. 

Miss Elston, ’00, has completed a course in 
stenography, and taken a position with Benedict & 
Burnham Manufacturing Company, 172 High 
street. 


<2 
O°4,o°@ 


The Trials of Writing Poetry. 


GRACE V. FRASER, E., Ol. 

Beneath the fruitful knowledge tree 
The English High School stands; 

The pupils of Division B . 
Hold Poetry by her hands ; 

And bid her use her brains, not arms, 
To give them her commands. 

Week in, week out, from morn till night, 
You can see their teardrops flow; 

You can hear them scratch their weary pens, 
With measured swirl and slow; 

Like teachers who mark red D’s 
When their reports are low. 

The teachers, going home from school, 
Look in at the open door. 

They hate to see the pupils rage, 
And hear the fellows roar; 

And catch the burning sparks that fly 
From all eyes toward the door. 

Toiling, laboring, sorrowing, 
Onward their school life goes. 

Each morning sees their task begin, 
Each evening not its close. 

Something attempted, but not done, 
And they get no night’s repose. 

Small thanks to thee, thou moody Muse, 
No lesson hast thou taught ; 

For on the flaring page so white 
No letters have been wrought. 

And the pupils’ minds are nearly crazed 
In search for words and thought. 
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Mr. Baxter’s the other evening. 
Mr. Baxter is a splendid enter- 
tainer, Probably this has been 


said so many times that it is an 
old story, but we cannot leave the 
Latin High School without ren- 
dering him the same _ tribute 
which our predecessors have 
Kinsman, in her class prophecy, 





Miss 
showed herself an excellent reader of human nature, 
and her part of the programme was a most enjoy- 


given. 


able one. Bennett also aroused a great deal of 
laughter by his sallies. The other class parts were 
also very well received. Altogether, we passed an 
exceedingly pleasant evening. 

The Jog Alongs recently played their first bowl- 
ing game, winning from their opponents by the 
unusual score of 17 to 9. The work of Captain 
Milner was especially noteworthy. We quote the 
words of the World of Sports :— 

“Tt was a sight worth seeing when Captain Mil- 
ner strode forward, seized a ball, swung it back- 
ward, and suddenly, with a mighty hurl of his arm, 
like the stroke of a piston, sent it flying down the 
alley, sometimes knocking over as many as three 
pins. : 

“On the top of one of the highest buildings in 
Boston is a tall pole, surmounted by a huge ball, 
which, at the stroke of twelve, falls with a roar as 
of a cannon. We were reminded of this impres- 
sive scene whenever we saw the ball shoot forward 
from the stalwart form of the gallant captain.” 

The following anonymous poem has 
passed in :— 

“Broke, broke, broke, 

In the place where the tenpins be, 
And O! for the touch of the good greenback 
That shall never come back to me!” 

Any one who can solve the meaning of the above 
will receive a prize of $5 from John Carl Haartz 
by. calling on aforesaid person at his office, 210 
Salem street—Sign of the Three Balls. 


La Lys roulait ses eaux:. The Lys rolled its 
eyes. 


been 


We had a royal good time at’ 


© tempora! ©O mores! Did you notice the tall 
hats worn by the boys in the: earlier graduating 
class, as shown in the portraits at Mr. Baxter’s 
house? Should any audacious youth of to-day ap- 
pear upon these scenes in such headgear—we shud- 
der to contemplate the consequences! 

Spline and Halnan, we fear, are going to the bad. 
They have begun to attend German concerts. 
Take them in hand, somebody, or they will soon be 
in their graves. In the words of one of our great- 
est poets :-— 

“Pity them, friends, and drop a tear 
Of sympathy upon their (bier?)”’ 

Have you seen the pictures of the boys taken by 
one of our number? Perhaps you have, and did 
not know upon what you were gazing. If we look 
like that, may some gentle and kindly tornado 
come along and waft us sweetly off to the place 
where the woodbine twineth. 


A few days and the class of 1901 will be no more. 
Good luck to you all! 


Those who were forced to remain 
upstairs during the memorial exer- 
cises enjoyed themselves very much. 
, We wish the girls good luck in 
P their latest undertaking. They have 
been very slow, but at last a Greek so- 
ciety has been formed. Better late 
than never! 

Can you use a bottle? 
Murray about that. 

The velocity of sound depends upon the rapidity 
with which it passes through the atmosphere. 

He ate last evening with me. 

Proctor tried to run a dead heat with the algebra 
lesson. 

That’s what I want, but I don’t want that. 

These Saturday exams. are very tiresome. 

If girls must join societies, they might at least 
provide more interesting ceremonies for the boys 
to witness. 

The sun sat in the sea! 





Ask Mr. 
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We have discovered several new weights and 
measures, as the cubic pound, milligram, etc. 

He gained the throne by murdering people 
whom he shouldn't. 


Whitman likes the sound of his own voice, but is 
modest enough to believe that others do not. 

Sound is a mode of motion, capable of affecting 
the optic nerve. 

O, most best. 


Freshmen, next year you will 
become Sophomores, by the 
strange choice of fate, and, al- 
though we cannot prevent it, we 
can give you a little advice. Fol- 
low our example: Learn what is 
required of you to the letter; if 
you are not given enough to study, tell your teacher 
s0,—he will gladly accommodate you; spend your 
money freely at the lunch counter in pastry,—it is 
a brain food, and should be eaten in large quanti- 
ties; train your muscles in all the sports; try run- 
ning long distances—go to San Francisco. And, 
in fact, do anything you think necessary, but re- 
member always to have a wholesome and proper 
respect for the noble class—1903. 

Class organization: President, William Jen- 
nings; secretary, Edna Pollard Jones; Rapraror 
representatives, Niles and Baldwin; class editor, 
Marshall. 

Teacher—*What was the end and aim of John- 
son’s whole career?” 

Chickering—“Oh! He died.” 

The introduction of the word “fish” in the 
ancient languages is not wholly appreciated by our 
class. MacKenna, in Latin, declares that the Ger- 
inans dwelt on the fishes and birds’ eggs; while, in 
Greek, Benting informs us that the holy fishes, in 
the Euphrates, were not allowed| 9 be punished,— 
spanked, I presume he means. 





Lives of Juniors oft remind us 
We shan’t lead a life sublime. 
Coming back this next September, 
We shall have three flights to climb. 
Hegarty is training himself in the gentle art of 
being polite. Having been asked not to turn his 
back to the young ladies, he humbly begged the 
hoys’ pardon when obliged to turn it to them. 


In spite of the fickle and fluctuating signs of our 
report cards this year, remember, classmates, that 
we at least begin the next year without a bad mark 
on a single card. 

Miss Story savs our morals are the 
standard we go by. Introducing the 
fact that our feet are standards, and con- 
sequently morals, what is the size of your 
morals? 

We sincerely hope the Seniors will 
have as enjoyable a graduation as we in- 
tend to have in 1904. 

Miss Nichols—‘“I’ve lost my block. 
translated, “V’ve lost my head’’? 
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Cole thinks his name of more consequence than 
the Latin sentence; at least, he makes others think 
so by the size of his signature. 


Thurlow (in algebra)—“I can’t ‘duce ’em down.” 


Miss N—— (reading)—‘And he held on to his 
hands with both chairs.” 


A rule for certain miscellaneous examples given 
by a certain teacher: “You should do those exam- 
ples with your eyes shut, book closed, and intellect 
at home.” 


As this is the last Rapraror, and the last chance 
to speak for the class, the editor begs to announce 
that the class of ‘04 will soon cease to be those 
“childlike,” “green,” “grammar school Freshies,” 
and the like. 

It is with regret that we read of the resignation 
of Miss Witham, our English teacher, as she told 
many of us that she hoped to see us next vear when 
she came back. Still, we offer our congratulations. 

Class officers: President, Herbert A. Cole, Jr.; 
secretary and treasurer, Helen Marden; 
editor, C. Sherwood Ricker. 


10-080 @- 
0-0, 9°@ 


class 





Resolutions. 


Whereas, by the will of God, our beloved class- 
mate, Edith G. Benjamin, has been taken from us, 
and 

Whereas, we, the members of the class of 1903, 
Latin School, mourn deeply the loss of our beloved 
friend; therefore, be it 

Resolved, that the class of 1903 hereby express 
their great sorrow and heartfelt sympathy to her 
bereaved family; be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to her bereaved family, and printed in the High 
School Rapraror. 

WILLIAM JENNINGS, 
President. 
POLUARD. JONES: 
Secretary. 
[| Resolutions adopted by the class of 1903, Latin 
School. | 

Whereas, by death, our esteemed classmate, Al- 
fred W. Dickinson has been bereaved of his be- 
loved brother; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1903, have learned with 
deep sorrow of his great loss: be it therefore 

Resolved, that the class of 1903 hereby tender 
their sincere sympathy to him in his sorrow. Be it 
further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Alfred’ Dickinson, and printed in the High 
School Rapraror. 

WILLIAM JENNINGS, 
President. 
EDNAPORTARD, JONES, 
Secretary. 


EDNA 


s0+0foree 


Teacher (in zoology class) —‘“Are all fleas black?” 
Freshie—‘No, ma’am. Don’t you know Mary 
had a little lamb with fleas as white as snow?” 
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After being postponed for rea- 


sons which we doubt not were 
very good, the Ivy Day exercises 
were at last held on June 7. After 
a few remarks by Mr. Whitcomb, 
the class president, Chester Whita- 
ker took charge of the exercises. 
In a short, well-chosen speech he 





introduced Carlton R. Foster, 
who delivered the regular ivy oration, which 
was full of good advice and well delivered. Miss 


Jeannette A. Dawson then read the class poem, 
which we consider the best ever read at any ivy ex- 
ercises of our High School. 

Mr. Whitaker, in behalf of the class of 1901, then 
presented the school with a scutcheon of ancient 
pattern. 

The ivies for the classes of ’96, 798, 99, and ’01 
were then planted, Frederick C. Moore being the 
one to dedicate the ivy for the present Senior class. 
The class ode by Miss Maude Morse followed, and 
closed the exercises. 


Physiology Student—" Bacteria multiply by divi-— 


’ 


sion’ 

Chemistry Teacher—*You 
turned to ice?” 

Cole—“‘Is that frozen water?” 

Will every one in the class invest in a speaking 
trumpet? Jones is not able to hear the ordinary 
human voice. 

Instructor in English—‘Give an example of 
satire, Miss Kendall.” (After a moment’s silence) 
—'Ts there a pupil named Kendall in the room?” 

Miss K. (struggling to her feet)—“I couldn’t find 
any.” 

“Tf the governor dies, the lieutenant-governor can 
do the same thing that the governor did.”—E. H. 

Gus Wald, alias Richard Mansfield. 

Miss D °s perplexity in rendering her short- 
hand notes clearly shows that “coon” is not a part 
of her daily menu, or her visiting list. 

Jump! Jump for your life! and Liscomb turned 
a back somersault, but missed it. He’s a dead one. 


see that this has 
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Miss L—“Meet me in Gilman square at quarter 
of seven.” 

Miss D—‘‘AIl right.” 

Miss D (afterthought)—“If neither of us are 
there, we'll wait for each other.” 

The following is a chemical equation :— 

Ethyl Acetate plus formaldehyde equals Ethyl 
Hyde plus formaldeacetate. 

Is it not astonishing how well little Parisians can 
speak French! é 

It was a-very gracious act on the part of the 
school committee to give us Friday, the thirty-first, 
for an extra holiday. We appreciated it. 

There are two Joneses in the class, and one 
Jonah. The last-mentioned has been ‘launched, 
but not anchored.” 

We all give thanks that Sidney’s soul 
Is not as black as his surname—Cole. 
Miss Inez King a king will be, 
If nothing else, of poetry. 

I discovered this little clipping in the Baltimore 
American, and as it seemed to apply very well to 
certain members of the class, I cut it out, and sin- 
cerely hope that none have I offended: 





My Typewriter. 
I have a new typ-eWriter, 
And it is my delight 
To patter on it gailY, 
And write, and write) and write$ 
It aidss mE in my labors9 
When I)m in WorkiNG vein* 
It makeS A GREat improvEment?) 
I write So veRY pLain 
It oPerates sosw !FtlY$* 
that when yOu find you’re sTUck:;; 
and CannoT fiNd the lett4er 
just6jab—and trusT to luck6$)? 
It’s Easy—Viry eaS Y— 
To opeRAate it tehn;;;?&20 
Now where on earth’s that colon? 
xX XS x x x x x xX 
Give me my ink and pen. 
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We discovered in chemistry that sulphur has no 
smell. Evidently Milton made mistakes in some of 
his divine descriptions. 


We were astonished to read that a little dog was 
held up by several bottles. That is not very ex- 
traordinary, however. | have known many a man 
to be held up on account of one bottle. 


We are having such good times that we think we 
will take P. G. courses, so as to have them over 
again. 


Mr. Hadley said the other day that we were 
**Be-Not-ers.” Well, we have been told before 
that we did not amount to much, but to have Mr. 


Hadley say it is almost more than we can bear. 


We have heard before of afternoon teas, but how 
about after-dinner suppers! 


Why should Stevens wish to 
torment us and make our misery 
worse? He was here with a pair 
of skates when the thermometer 
told us it was eighty-six degrees 
in the shade. Perhaps the heat 
has affected his brain. 

Miss C did not care much 
about going to Normal School 
until one of the instructors mentioned young men 
in connection with the institution. | Now nothing 
can shake her determination about going! 

Although dogs are not allowed in the building, 
ile Chem. I. has had KI-I in the laboratory for 
several days. 


They say that women do all the talking in this 
world. If she does, she is only following “the rule 
that men tried to make. 

Miss Sanborn (mechanically)—* ’Tis 
serve in hell than to reign in heaven.” 
of water was needed for the teacher.) 

Some definitions heard in 
Has. B.: 

al ead contains tragedy.” 

“Original is—something that has originality.” 

Telephones and Mr. Hadley don’t seem to get 
along together. The instrument is indeed a thing 
to be wondered at, according to our esteemed in- 
structor. ; 

A great demand for electric fans is being made 
in room 32. The heat seems very intense in that 
room, perhaps because of numerous bright flame- 
colored articles of wearing apparel. 

Ill. Eng. B. did not perceive any immediate 
transformation when Miss Coveney took the part of 
Shakespeare's “Bottom.” 

According to III. German LI., 
cooked herself several times. 

All III. History. pupils agree with the Princess 
in the play when she says, “I hate that Peel,—that 
awful swell!” 

III. Latin learned something entirely new the 
other day, namely, that boots ride up hill. I won- 
der if Miss B was thinking of the “shoots.” 








better to 
(A bucket 


Ts 


convincing 


midlettia alas 
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The sole remaining prop of IV., III. R. Alg. has 
collapsed and disappeared. With Yeaton has gone 
our only “Lord of Creation,” leaving a mournful 
and extremely feminine division behind him. 


To the Normal Division. 


When lessons turn to “I don’t know,” 
“My work’s at home,” “Not done!” 
When this is asked, “How many right?” 
And answers come back, “None!” 
Then, teachers, pause before you act, 

Remember you were young! 


eae Ge: 
Class organization: President, 
Brooks Crosby; vice-president, 


Miss Florence Ham; secretary and 
treasurer, Herbert Currier; Louis 
G. Keyes, class editor; Scott Nealy, 
member of executive committee of 
RADTATOR. 


Miss Ida Schnetzer, captain of our 
class basket ball team last year, has 
captained the Salem ‘Varsity team 
this last winter. 

Teacher—‘ Now, 
twenty-eight days?” 

Willie—‘All on 
one.” 





Willie, how many months have 


em, sir, ‘n’ some have thirty- 
Burton thinks that people go into society for mat- 
rimonial purposes. 
Scott Nealy has been elected to take Harry Col- 


lins’ place as member of the executive staff of the 
RADIATOR. 


Our class baseball team has ce pea been 
defeated by the Juniors, 31 to 2 


‘The class editor wishes to oe 
have kindly contributed class notes. 


all those who 


The class baseball team defeated the 
Juniors in two very close games. 

We are very sorry to hear that Miss 
Dillon, our class treasurer, has been 
very sick with appendicitis. 

Wilson wants to go to Italy 


El-c from Chel-c, nobody El-c 


A pupil in I. Latin A. evidently considers 
Gaius Habricius was of the bovine nature. 


Miss ‘M—thers, of History B., says that Caligula 
removed the heads of Jupiter’s statues and put his 
own in their place. 


Teacher of algebra—“What is the next step?” 
Miss D—* Eaermnate ie: Zsa” 
Pee te gee eae 
“Many of our readers will be interested to know 
that the largest educational institution in the world 
is the International Correspondence Schools of 
Scranton, Pa., for there are 300,000 students and 
graduates in these schools. They teach seventy- 
nine courses, all by mail. There are 1,100 people 
employed in the various departments at Scranton 
to take care of the mammoth business done by the 
schools. They have an enrollment office in Beate 
in the Colonial theatre building, Rooms 701-707.” 





> for me. 
that 
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ATHLETICS 


BASE BALL 
BASKET BALL 


TRACK 
FooTBALL 





Somerville, 3; C. M. T.S., 2. 


The first league game was played on Tufts oval 
with our old rivals, C. M. T.S., before a slim audi- 
ence. The quality of the baseball played deserved 
a much larger crowd. 

The contest was close through the nine innings, 
and was in doubt up to the last moment. 

Jones was a terror to the Cambridge batters, 
striking out seventeen men, which is nearly six 
innings. But two hits were made from him, both 
by Gallagher, the star third baseman of the Cam- 
bridge team. 

The performance of the Somerville team proves 





it to be in line for first honors in the league. The 
score :-— 
SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
; 129) YN MISE, TAO, JAge! ant. 
PMHOMNEE SAG a Pe sits ranelin "she Sys A) eet ote OMe POs areal eu 2G) 
MMM ues e fs aceasta emit se ernie (On Uea Ore) 
|RSS SDE ares eter aa eg ena Fa 16) 
Gare CVC a we ehciace 3 siaetess ere en Were De tals) 
HAMA Se ODE Aaa aisles oO scle eos ib, Sones i Sn 2 Yala oar 8a 
Eee Years creer Sealant se OO Be OS tee Or 0 
PMGO SMO lis vrskaste Vets Oo: OMT Oras (eamee I 
RAraNNIRGiae lie Avo 2) pened secs One oe Nr eclae  2pcrm. Ome 1) 
Perce bars anor eee ns (eS ome (ues Lie (ena) 
PO GE a Tits, ciagre hk wtaletanes OP eer c reel tien st()) a5 0) 
“UXGIEIIGES ip pacers ice ae 3 Ba) Da GN 
GaeMe ass 
RUD VAB.P= Bs BON Ames 
BOMSOMS CCH NGS 2 cave rd etaterats eC AG ey Oe al eae: 
ralilaoiaere 1 Bin a ascie eich: ALD here tM rae Se lee rs ea 
VENEGAS Sau seeks arate: Ol meme trbn yt, ae Otmler-Optonr() 
DIMES COTE MCS oles cuerd entire Oo ae ® Hd s y VE 4G 
(CH at ESA On genta ag er end (Ve ue Are ()e a eee Tia ke-() 
Pde TL Delis eles «Wie or Ub ae rest? STONE” ies NO aaa 
(Aesehun@netaks ehloy, Stacie Boo. 0) olen: () Sal ne es () OC) 
BLOM KS aeuicd Ie toe. yar ow ac oeeasas Oy W8hy SOs aah AO eta) 
Na GO Ciena t sk, tic sck shanees OR eow en Om Om HOS 0 
Leh yehblaah 15a ve. q.niatnnn e oicle ieeeece OU Ome Fan, 
el Otalsee ne asa ct oceene a de Ee ee 


HOCKEY 





Tininiesse arse. oes Re Rene ine sy nO! Wau hey Satna 
Somenvilhe sich wm bee 0 1-0 a0 2 0 JO") 28 
Cpe Steele ance, Os dhe G0). ORO OR OLS! 


Two-base hit—Jones. Stolen bases—Jones, 
Graham, Boyson (2), Gallagher (2), Clark (2). 
Base on balls—By Jones, Boyson (3), Hannum; by 
Hannum, Moore. Struck out—By Jones, Hamil- 
ton (2), Clark; Wescott (3), Whiting (2), Em- 
monds (2), Brooks (2), Warnock (3), Hannum 
(2); by Hannum, Eaton, Tift, Fisher (2), Hodg- 
don. - Sacrifice hit—Eaton, Double play—Boy- 
son to Clark. Hit by pitched ball—Moore and 
Iisher. Wild pitch—-Jones.  Umpire—Weeden. 
Time—2h. 








Somerville, 5; Westbrook, 3. 


By clever stick work Somerville administered a 
defeat to Westbrook Seminary of Maine. 

Tift pitched his first game smoothly, and allowed 
but two hits to Westbrook. 

In the third inning Somerville bunched hits and 
piled up five tallies. 

The game was called at the end of the fifth 


inning, in favor of the Tufts-Exeter contest. The 
score :-— 

A Sab gb IYSEN ove ei aes coer Ra dk) Bia ae is 
POMet Ueno yes ae soni. css) ss COA Opa imal (yaaa ees 
WVCSCD ROO Laem tretho ats. saeco cis hig One Aleit oe 

Batteries—Tift and Graham; Sawyer and Wil- 
kins. Hits—Somerville, 8; Westbrook, 2.° Um- 


pires—Atkins and Foster. 


aa 


Newton High, 9; S. H. & L., 8. 


Somerville lost to Newton High at Newton by 
one run. Tift started the game in the box for 
Somerville, and, having a lame arm, retired in 
favor of Jones in the third inning. Newton’s runs 
were all made from Tift. 30th pitchers received 


Time—th. 10m. 


poor support. The score :— 

Tania oah ant n bes Cour Meee. eau ye. BY 
INFexuibOn Maen AT ASS & (err (ime leis) aise ae ==o) 
Somerville De Oe aks Oy NOY | BO) ee 
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Tift, Jones, 
Somerville, 7. 


Batteries—Stephenson and Holt; 
and Graham. Hits—Newton, 4; 
Errors—Newton, 4; Somerville, 7. 





Somerville, 21; Cambridge H. S., J. 


Somerville found Cambridge High an easy vic- 
tory in the second league game. 

Cambridge last year won the championship, and 
Somerville started in to square accounts. The 
field was covered with puddles, but Somerville 
played an errorless game. Carney was batted hard 
and frequently. His support was poor at all times. 

Jones pitched a strong game, having fourteen 
strike-outs to his credit. In the fourth inning he 
knocked out a home run, scoring two men. 

Graham and Fisher got a hit every time they 
came to the bat. The score :— 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. 








ABR.) BH POs) Ameer: 
WPVM SeSaameaseoscoso) Oe Ue Gy 
CET eet sad. eerie 5 2 Seer pe eke Nene AG 
JORES TP. ooo es. eee Diet Co. 70a eae 
Graham) Cameo. cee AM 4. in 3 Aa OO 
Harts, 32 Dalmation ctce.. cee Bp SN aeeree Oy i @ 
Eyshencclib Seer ee. ne See Sia, mes ee ONES XO) 
Eloded omieltiamreccroeret: Ditecno) Od Graeme ree) 
S@WwiS; (Qi ee. nicl. OReet: A te ae mel] ee ©) mee) 
IN Keformee sek, 34 anaes a as 5 (Oar Cae) 0 
Totalsteerees-ssot eee AS TIA 120 ale oo 60 
CAMBRIDGE HIGH. 
ABA BR Biles POs An pee 
Crawtond Cites eee aio Me AO ies 0) 
Ryan; al bee ee eee eee BO. dk AO i 0) 
Chase. (Chai wor eee ar OM Oh ae Oe 
Blewett; to.6 ape eis. Bae Payot Oa UN GP e Sis agee eh Ml 
GlevelandMal tah semen a OMS Oy. TOR SES ab 
Grebensteimmsic by sane BNL AS eine gD gE. te) 
Cattiey, p. fab oe ct eRe Day eee ae Messia ied 
Priest, 1 ieee & ete cine Ota] | Ela) eek ere) 
\Wialdoit3 bene miner iee Sree OS 210 pean me ee 
LOtalS' Aes eee ce Oe ent eee e 0 cael cl mame) 
*Lewis out for interfering with third baseman. 
MOEN 6 fog alos 5,8 Sel eee Opec 0 ae Omen 
Somerville high. 7220" 4-0 2 65 0 421 
Cambridge high ....-.. 0-0" 0550° 1. 00st 


Three-base hits—Fisher, 
Ryan. Two-base hits—Lewis, Jones, ‘Tift. 
Stolen bases—Somerville High, 7; Cambridge 
High, 3. Bases on balls—Off Carney, Harts, 


Home run—Jones. 


Hodgdon. Struck out—By Jones, 14; by 
Carney, 4. Double play—Blewett to Grebenstein 
to Ryan. Umpire—Atkins. Time—th. 45m. 


Attendance—400. 


Tufts, 2nd, 8; Somerville, 4. 


Through loose, careless playing and lack of hits, 
Somerville lost to the Tufts second team. Jones 
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pitched steadily, but Graham had a sore hand and 
several passed balls. Somerville took the lead in 
the second inning with four runs, and then went to 
pieces for three innings, and failed to score again. 
The score 


le OAD 16 VF reomeee 
ERANYS Sea ese ctonchone 0-0 “3 Si. 1. 0. 3° nOM0s es 
Somerville high::.0-4 0 0.0 0 0 0 O-—4 
Three-base hits—Fisher, Graham. Two-base 
hit—-Warren. Umpires—Cuddy and_ Foster. 


Time—2h. 10m. 


Somerville, JJ; E. H. S., 3. 


Somerville defeated English High, our greatest 
rival of the diamond, on Charles-river park by 11 
to 3. Neither team had been defeated, and the vic- 
tory gave Somerville a decided lead for the cham- 
pionship. 

English High started the game with a run and 
four hits, but Somerville braced in the second in- 
ning and scored two runs on errors. With four 
more runs in the next inning, Somerville had the 
game well in hand, and English High got but one 
more score, in the seventh inning. 

Kennedy pitched well for E. H. S., and Packard’s 
running catch of an outfield fly was the prettiest 
play of the game. 

Jones’ arm was in good shape, and he was swift 


and steady at critical moments. The score :— 
SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
AB, R. BH; “PO: Ales 
Se Wiss MCLIAeZ ie ee eee: amen 4-2... 0) S30 Ran 
Tits 53 Ditao stents vere tete 6 1 28) 10) ome. 
JORES tpn do rae d (ly sl 00s 
Grahame Cy . scanner 4-10 (3. eee 
Ne hatsepes OS etait iG Mone 2° Ri) Oa 
sites 3 Dee tae ace eee ais D2 OS aes Oe) 
Hodedon iia mera 5° 1. 00 2 ee 
Maloney) $s. occ ectne Du Olle a0 ae 
Moorest ier. cate eee Bet 12) te = On) ae 
GROOdE” -.d.. teu eee 0: 0. 0) 3 RO 
Totalsv et nee AL ld 1a ae 
ENGLISH “HIGH: 

AB. RI RH. POU Aen 
Packard) (Cio pene aed ek Dey pm 
Clapp; Bb.0.a 2s se eee 3 10th Sl ess eee 
Riley, 2h. Seem 4 0° 1G eee 
Tatton, Lboeiieeae eek AA V3 TO) Saas 
Hartington lisse ernee 4 ON AALS ORR) 
loo (Grmlnanan, SS 6655 b'se As Ole. Sone Sa 
Hale eee 2) eee 3 D0 eC ee 
Famburotier .ctsi. sen oe £30, 500 oe ed 
IGaoN Mess Gm. Gae s oo snes 3:20 =) 0 Ss Gee ae) 
K Gnmediy — ie auf eh kone 8 0-5 OY eels aan 
“Dotal ape Magee cy tere 33% 4009 Pie Oa 
Two-base hits—Tift, Fisher, Maloney. Stolen 


bases—Lewis (4), Tift, Jones (2), A. Graham (2), 
Harts, Hodgdon, Moore, Packard, Clapp, Hatton, 
FE. Graham. Bases on balls—Lewis (2), Jones, A. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Graham, Harts (3), Packard, Clapp (2), Hale, Ken- 
nedy. Struck out—Lewis, Tift, Fisher, Hodgdon, 
Maloney, Moore, Packard, Harrington, Hale (3), 
Hamburgher, Knowles (2), Kennedy. Double 
plays—Hodgdon and A. Graham, E. Graham and 
Hatton. Wild pitch—Kennedy. Passed ball— 
Knowles. Umpires—Cuddy and Barrington. 
Time—2h. 15m. 


Somerville, 13; Cambridge, 0. 


For the second time Somerville trounced Cam- 
bridge, by the score of 13-0. 

The losers made a good start, but could not hold 
the pace, and Somerville scored almost at will in 
the fifth and sixth innings. 

Carney went to pieces in the fifth, and his infield 
support was wretched. The Cambridge outfield 
put up a fine game, accepting all its six chances. 

Jones struck out fifteen men, and Graham 
handled his delivery perfectly. The score :— 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. 


BE gE Oe Ay aE 
OCH ioe ek onsets ade mete eave sunts a le DG 
DRO Sk Sse s carte teehee e Amar 2 2 2 0 
OO LESS URS IS SSIs ionce ae ceeeorne ae cle ee SG) 
‘realli es MNOS 5 eae Saeco eee Oe Aah ale ae) 
PEMGSMIES Dear cont chccit ale - co e202 195. says Or. MF shag) 
cept yee Coe tenet siete) eveses, ash be ke » ids © © 
RIM Le, 2c r/c, oie visions vs 3 TNT S0 On rn) 
IWIN MeN a SeSA aie) cis, «dx oNa io els cher siete Oe te & Ee) 
PuleIONG@MeIAE | Ruse cs sicis s+ cles +i lew oc ce ee) 

‘Ona |. RSs 6 ere Bees eee iis eee Ps 

CAMBRIDGE HIGH. 
BEER O.mEAG 

Ciraniationdl, Bish Biece oe ee oie ay ae a ay 

iRGwend 2M), Qipkaese croc ekone my Cone oie () em) 

Ou EB ASS cei Grane ote Nae eon Ren O “a @ 

MRT LD; LM, seks soc Pere h eck oes! (Wee) aay val 

Menem Stet @.2D.. Posies ws « os is ae One O rae 

(DIE MESS 8 etc BBO eyes re ROR ROB ee eae Te Wh Mal 

MOM uriG eileen wae «tie aires echsch otey > de Shey ao 

Cate Ghlieere: aitia Mate ee alo gerne oka Qa. uae () 

WAY SICKO, Se Sig, RARER, Ce 3 Corte eee meen QB 1 
“INSIIGES Cee maaioesce emcees ates S 2 | 
amimieS ess. iL) oe By aE ays lee We ater ee) 

Somerville high..0 2 0 0 5 5 0 O 1—13 


Runs made—By Lewis, Tift, Jones (2), Graham 
(2), Harts, Fisher (2), Hodgdon (3), Maloney. 
Two-base hit—Crawford. Stolen bases—Lewis 
(5), Jones (2), Graham (2), Harts, Fisher (3), 
Hodgdon (3), Maloney, Moore. Bases on balls— 
Lewis (2), Jones, Harts, Fisher, Hodgdon (3), 
Ryan, Chase. Struck out—Lewis, Graham, Harts, 
Maloney, Moore, Waldo (2), Crawford (2), Blewett 
(2), Carney (2), Grebenstein (3), Chase, Cleveland 








(2), Priest. Double play—Waldo and Greben- 
stein. Wild pitch—Carney. Passed ball—Chase. 
Umpire—Weeden. Time—2h. 
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C. M, T. S. Forfeits Game. 


The league game scheduled with C. M. T. S. for 
Charles-river park May 24 was forfeited, 9 to 0, by 
Cambridge. C.M.T.S. sent word on the morning 
of the game that they desired a postponement. 
Owing to the short notice and unsatisfactory ex- 
cuse, the manager of the Somerville team refused 
at first to change the date, but, wishing to preserve 
good feeling, offered to play the next day. ‘This 
C.M. T. S. refused to do, and would agree to play 
the game only on the morning of June 17. As 
Somerville had previously arranged a game with 
Boston Jatin for that date, the team went to 
Charles-river park and lined up. On the non- 
appearance of C. M. T..5., Umpire Weeden 
awarded the game to Somerville. 


Somerville, 16; E. H. S., 10. 


Somerville won the last game in the league series 
from E. H. S. Memorial day. This is the sixth 
consecutive victory for the team, and brings the 
championship to Somerville for the first time since 
1897. 

The game was played before the largest audience 
which has watched a game this year, 12,000 people. 

Both teams played hard and to win. Somerville 
found Kennedy for good hits, and kept them 
bunched. English High neglected opportunities, 
and went to pieces in the last part of the game. 

Harts, Graham, and Fisher did the best work 
with the bat. Harts also made a star catch in the 
last inning, making a double play. 

Jones kept the hits down, and had eleven strike- 





outs. The score :— 
SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
Ro Lp wee? Ome See 
IGS SROAH LE, ib ov cso oa Nee =. eee Olas 0) 
SIBSOR Es BAD Ye ta cs pate Cicer es Coo eae vie Sst eam. iby | 9K) 
koe (Se Ber ayes Cate cae Ramee © dire me at aia 
(Garilaehanl. Oe Ae ob oS ob Oboe oe ee 0 
InlenaiG, Pee poncthbhoaoubupbbe AS eyes ay ® ake a0) 
Bi Svenye ls px eke eee Hee ore off 3 8 0 0 
Hodgdons lige esenre. |e: ie = Lt Say ee a 
IMaloneyarSiGumetretcs acts ICRA PAL Bh is 
IMLO OEE ATs isueeetetet meade. ce et ns Decriat ilies ibe ae (ena) 
MRotalsaer teu) tae se HG) = aye B97 ala 5 
ENGLISH HIGH. 

ie MEY ARO IN BD, 
[evel eeainal: KOR ore Gr com nO Bro Ohi ie Oarme Ota clam) 
(EOS Re san Cloke Sica a ae bE aes a fe 0), 
GEYER OD dem y sacierte oie, Sita one Rey Be 
abate Oly Lee eieretene erence Dae Selene Oey SI 
Piarrinetort, ibaa ange te coe Lees eae 4 aren) Se one () 
(Gralatnees<ss merece ieee: 1 il Cee, 
a eles Ae eas cena eet StOa O° 5.0 = Oae-0 1 
Lain pir ony Camco, eens tories Kee Nase sa: Ame) 
Kennedy * psa s 40. sas une 1 OP On eae) 
SRO LAS Mette eee wet Neve Min ee io) gr eabay “alg at 





*Moore out on infield fly. 
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Ihavabhmters 55368 e Ieee een aay Pe) 
Somerville High.3 0° 0 0 0 4 2 0 %—16 
Enelish High 35-3 0 90 0 0nge> 0°51) 4-10 

Home run—Hamburg. Two-base hits—Fisher, 
Harts, Graham. Stolen bases—Lewis (2), Jones 
(2), Packard, Clapp, Graham. First base on baus 
—Lewis, Tift (2), Jones, Harts (2), Moore, Riley, 
Harrington, Graham, Kennedy. Hit by pitched 
ball—Lewis, Maloney. Passed balls—Hamburg, 
Graham (6). Wild pitch—Jones. Struck out— 
Lewis (2), Graham, Harts, Fisher, Hodgdon, Ma- 
loney, Clapp, Riley (2), Hatton, Harrington, Hale, 
Hamburg (2), Kennedy (3). Double play—Harts 
and Tift. Umpires—Ed Saunders for Somerville, 
and Washburn for English High School. Time 
1th. 56m. Attendance—1,200. 
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Salincce wees Hnoward ittle aoe: 


Somerville defeated the champions of the Maine 
School league by 7 to 2. Jones mystified the visi- 
tors, fourteen of whom fanned. His support was 
weak at times, and the visitors’ runs were made in 
the eighth inning on errors. The score :— 


SOMERVILLE, HIGH SCHOOL, 
mew iO, YAS B 
TSE WAS, TCSP RIM ENG 6 wo 0 Sheth meee ye en) 
“EGA Dee EMME tee ex iso es Dae eee 0 0 2 il 
TOMES, | De MMreteas clit ans a Reka 4 aly eae) 
Gaelneewant) (Os 5.5.4 ABMs paleed Peete Oat Be bs) ik 0 
Clitfondie 2 pmeeec cibigme ceeesee ener coger reo nO) 
Pishiep eal pierre hc aiiins cha & oo eke ipa AOS. 20) 
dmeKevebesaloion. GMI ess opine acer Age Ose ee ee): wore 
Maloneyeasts erect rice wi aeanlerin es ol a Oey oe al 
Wi OOF Csr tei: stece ak raees, ater cence Bie ae 06 ee) 
otalstec: Ae apenas Sete ere LE SP ok 
Jey A ATRIOS) 

Ret TAkOy HA, 39 
Clement, Mawr ae)! <3). Mee oe TAO ty veteran t) 
Clarke-3 bree roe oie See cee Oe asa pit: eet 
Mialomnt so 7cieatemey bi.n aera en obi 0 1 2 0 
Robinson Mae Mee rer eee IGA OG 
Pntlomivccisee er eae ee: eee ee OW VON Ons aut 
Bigelow, gle urs casei ae ae ae Oe Se Oma 
Cobb ico ae ey eee eee Qe aeRO gee ( 
Par kere biate awe. Rese ee eter a Oo AERO 
Bearcesebs se3 teeter eee Pele eae 0) 
otal! sees. acter ek Cale eee By, Baw teh 

Innings S. peer 2 eee Oe Only eS S) 
Sonam aieolale Shs tk BS OB a Oo © Oar 
ivehieheel Ibe tals. OF O° OO (Wo) O Oy Oe 


Runs made—By Lewis, Jones, Fisher (2), Hodg- 








don, Moore (2), Maloon, Robinson. Two-base 
hits—Lewis, Jones, Maloney. Stolen bases— 
Jones, Clifford, Clement, Clark (2), Robinson, 
Cobb. Bases on balls—Off Jones, 6; off Clement. 
Struck out—By Jones, 14; by Clement, 4. 
Double play—Parker. Hit by pitched ball—Cobb, 
Parker. Passed balls—Graham (2), Cobb. Um- 


pire—Cleveland. Time—2h. 15m. 
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B ip 6; Ss} if; Sa 4. 


Basket ball is a favorite sport 
with the athletic girls in both 
schools, and the teams have re- 
cently taken part in some excit- 
ing games, the scores of which 
are given below. The Latin 
School girls lost a well-played 
game to the co-eds of Boston 
University in the Allen gymna- 
sium. The Somerville girls had 
the best of the first half, at the 
end of which the score was: S. 
De Seg os ae 





Im the “second hali- Binge 
scored five more points, and 
won. 


Miss Baldwin threw Somerville’s only goal. 
The line-up was as follows :— 





BA Ue SOMERVILLE. 
Miss* Crane;-r.i a. ere... ee ore li. Miss Jones 
Miss. Sheehan, Viz Site tia ees r.{., Miss Baldwin 
Miss sSiivall sec: cc cco et eee ene Lc., Miss -Gresm 
Miss: Kingston ol:C. Seana eae r.c., Miss Kathan 
MASS e Via tOta, she 5.) camden l.g., Miss Hetherington 
Misco avis, Hic 8. 0 0 ee ae ee r.g¢., Miss Plimpton 
Miss “Comeys ow. . ht ean one c., Miss Yetland 
Miss Whittier, r.g.........4..Sub:, Missi@anmam 


Goals—Comey, Baldwin. Time—15-minute 
halves. Referees—J. C. Rink, Melrose A. C., Miss 
Harrington, of Somerville, and J. A. Baker, of 8. 
U. Timer—H. D. Woodward. 


S. E. H. S., 14; Newton H. S710; 


The English High School team defeated Newton 
by a score of 14 to 10. 

The Newton girls were shut out by Somerville 
in the first half, but gained in the second and 
nearly tied the score. The line-up :— 





SOMERVILLE. NEWTON. 
Miss) White; :¢utcnnameee j.c., Miss Mears (Capt.) 
Miss Bemis; i.¢2t. . Ses .aeineeeeennee f.c., Miss Allen 
Miss*Wandets.. b:Canenane en aan b.c., Miss Adams 
Miss, Paon, lie eee ee h., Miss Johnson 
Miss: Grady, ‘holo. apeeeceas h., Miss Walworth 
Miss Grockern hia) ae eee h., Miss Hale 
Miss Frazét, o Xs cycaeeeet emer aes g., Miss Lovell 
Miss Darling, carenea ie an eeee g., Miss Perkins 
Miss Hlarrisonpio Wein e =e g., Miss Kempton 


Time—15-minute halves. 


0° 854-0: 


Jack—*T am rather more in favor of the English 
than the American mode of spelling.” 

Nettie—“Yes?” 

Jack—“Yes, indeed. Take ‘parlour,’ for in- 
stance; having ‘u’ in it makes all the difference in 
the world.” 

Mrs. Oatcake (reading from newspaper)—“There - 
are 15,000 Poles in Philadelphia.” 

Farmer Oatcake—‘‘Gracious ! 


What a place to 
raise beans!” 
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LATIN HIGH SCHOOL. 





HEAD MASTER, 








George LW; Baxter, A. Mi... 2.25.50: 27 Warren Avenue 
MASTER. 

amie Vin Ebawes Ac Mis vats en. cee are 257 School Street 
SUB-MASTER. 

nemles: i. WVetirtay, Ac oMi. «0... cee: 28 Franklin Street 

FIRST ASSISTANT. 

reece in! ESO sys Bie we are nes 99 Irving Street, Cambridge 
ASSISTANTS. 

TPMIOES ENV CAAT ers oc sieges vueve os nents 12 Pleasant Avenue 

idanra Money. ......-- 168 Huntington Avenue, Boston 

Mrcu@ena: (Gilbert. .....0...4..<.2.0L Elmwood Street 

ilomence cid. Patt Al Biaccnes seme 120 Summer Street 

ReeeNcelicdes Witham, A. Bessie. ..<.. 4) Vinal Avenue 

SECRETARY AND LIBRARIAN. 
Mpeaiorence MoultOi..d.c...ccnv edness: 54 Putnam Street 
INSTRUCTOR IN MUSIC. 

Symeilenty: (©. Tadley ny. 2 26 ies siete wa tere ws 46 Pearl Street 
Hineepuaxoune. Janitors). ...... 00: . 121 Highland Avenue 
O 
SENIOR CLASS. 
pemlekte sbiiawelne. «tis ccs sitseisais ao eeis's 41 Putnam Street 
ommey,, duneresat Bc. wets s vas 7 Hancock Street 
ibmvee elorences lak tdonenn ss gem ce 163 Central Street 
Ripa VUE CV: cE’. chart atteias arsiersiaverss canes 8 8,309 7 Melvin Street 
Mementene: |. GrACC aa aes sila seiacctsl sos’ 3 Central Street 
(Cinpnirin « (QTE io ieee ake oar See eae pee area 22 Porter Street 
MPiamarteVicirtlias- Dew. ymias tie se ance. eretel> 160 North Street 
eRe eGertr ade iS a. scsse seine 8s 8 Grand View Avenue 
monde Vviarcanet: Ge vce taccwsacccee 13 Sherman Street 
mimi Ganniel Al. Joqeei dense ones. ss2-ces Quincy Street 
endaliie Niarcella: (Hitt. cc aceee «tte eee 55 Oxford Street 
Eamsman, Nathalie Bo. ..0....2...+.6-..00 Jaques Street 
PEN Ge Vel Ris, 5 alec cee DAs eas Soe Sate ahs 20 William Street 
BEN SG eA TI iss scay5 3 x Seine csig nie eines atete 19 Arthur Street 
Or PCE? Ey tael: scons ddc ete ous broadway 
DIE CGovemlOremnce= [i c.siec.tsecPas seus arate chess 62 Main Street 
Re Gacmii pb Lele Uyiesrcae ey iesietee cates 45 Putnam Street 
Picea. Wario: 45004. coca ot 36 Windsor Road 
iMicitiow, isabelle Mic. % te.) cree cnn oon. 475-R Medford Street 
‘Mi Ghangolen al Crm Keel PRE Be Goring Oooo m oor ..10 Myrtle Street 
PNG GSUR SIGs Aarne Bem tera teaste eee 4 22 Robinson Street 
iManage etn eB cpecey Stone ches ee Da 69 Marshall Street 
MEGA = Vici Wiest ani) cic watan Ae. 71 Sycamore Street 
hayiond, Marton, DeBi csc. <ce:- 2. 20. Crocker Street 
RIG OMEN TCO: Wis ed cBealvciiveve Wn aca urer 25 Dartmouth Street 
‘Stoney, VILANReN ean ie ee ee enn 25 Dartmouth Street 
SICAGEV gm OTe Ly Noid 2.dlsiaeun mere sta hk tek. 48 Pinckney Street 
Browers spagien Grete oe raasce Medtord: Street 
MGrapaOnalitian rs agne ee iae Ae 202 School Street 
Plies clone Is wi eet cn oko ea ss 140 Holland Street 
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Wellomenedlliamie Cz. annem ca seaia aon « 336 Summer Street 
WintonweGertrudes ley. o-eeen eect « 94 Park Avenue 
Westgate) Hlizabeth M........:...- 38 Charnwood Road 
Wikhitakeray Sa rallie isira rem emer kee arte 146 Sycamore Street 
Wildes silonrence: I: aeaasaccese rae a 24 Crocker Street 
Walliams osam ond aG@en eects 28 Richdale Avenue 
\Allevonaly PASHWS DEB Ste Bats cin cis Site Be ec we 60 Albion Street 
Nice diianne Satan aan es Coreen 61 Putnam Street 
Wicodnwwand, | Beatricesncn.cse4.60ht 8 Oakland Avenue 
PAC MOMmalichwiarGd Olena eee eat Us SCHOOL StLeet 
are Omeme | Stren Ni ssr eaten +o, oo ersteamerere eee 87 Orchard Street 
Waariedim seminal Wh wana o aonb nem meee 170 Curtis Street 
RENE He LN ODE ty ee meine suse alae aaratbietn 41 Putnam Street 
BRO © CStE th mlliemstsrarcntae sepa este st cne «1 iis) Dene Syaraecie 
sisiner, NNAMneTaN I od aoa duiéneoEeeconté 26 Hancock Street 
SS SL ALIS we vg GA TU ccps, hyo S eames ce Mla en vend tennons 1 Tremont Place 
IDiKavelee LRM Rae ANN ere eA ern 5 ce eee 296 Beacon Street 
(Grealieniis, ANlesxehnGheger. oo ooh one oveokene 26 Bonner Aventie 
JEREN Raat NG) AUN Gon Bee onda ute eke Aner eRe 29 Wallace Street 
ialicarnee ni liainn) paneer OOo, bea COmPeotreet 
[imi plOume chit eee ease. .o8 Ono Street 
eavitin i Oracem en) rawr ern: 17 OO Adams Street 
NG eters o lis Goa eee in ate ot cen 82 Highland Avenue 
Robertson, Walter E..........223-A Somerville Avenue 
Raven, \Ab Melina WNKn Ske Shon one mee Me Sot 6 Spring Street 
Sanborn a CapAshtonme Rees erss oe « 105 Highland Avenue 
SlleaneioGam Grantee neater son Belmont Street 
Splines obents: Peres peters eee: aie eects 139 Lowell Street 
Stackpolew: GhiatleswaAr ny hea 60 Preston Street 
NWWGililsing,, “Seimaniiell IE lel linp ais cap cco Uae 19 Dover Street 
NWorless cANTS tie Nie, yn cites ete 214% Medford Street 

Graduates. 
Bowker sc Elana an eea. niet entrar ee 2 Hillside Avenue 
MnoweteAtdaL rel, ate a eee 61 Walnut Street 
LSasienerlennls (Cobos cla canaaves deae 27 Cherry Street 
lait Sup © hes te tats as an Sener ee fy teerteme se: © 12 Maple Street 
ios al ds eae 
JUNIOR CLASS. | 

IBV atley MENGheGnNCS dns us ooooceemn. ooue 26 Kidder Avenue 
Weuldhyaii, Meribel Walls! ys ae Gee nname oe 118 Highland Avenue 
Bankerw rele Annas Revere hls ctet Seatac 433 Broadway 
Bavele) dete lViatayacbver Meera ch tee ce 40% Prescott Street 
IBeniyeges Geese mere yeree trey) aera mre 107 Highland Avenue 
lspael aes, TR a slein nc 5 Geiokneenae Ane e Aone 16 Greene Street 
Inpeonyial, Ibsen IE, ne ke choo nabonee 14 Grand View Avenue 
BincwanessiVicr ya anor seen. a: *,...13 Winslow Avenue 
Diba lore ey pA os wrctre: <a can eaeLe - 29 Appleton Street 
Common alia Naseer meta eee 0 25 Church Street 
Crippsa Wathaginvenmmmcr ac. Gee atin 45 Bow Street 
Darina, Wiiantaney Iie. eos paosanadeaae 107 Belmont Street 
Daniels VianiOnen meee aon a. 93 Concord Avenue 
IDeatbortumNielives Gateway soos eee: 4 Lawson Terrace 
Gulmanes Gracems Sern eeere ee ee le 44 Chester Street 
Granta Geniiticdem Viens teens ene ae 37 Lowell Street 
(Grapes, Minin; IB Os conan ane Ono oonee eee 16 Montrose Street 
GirovesiistellamaVe pie). eidke ti. carte. aah 63 Avon Street 
CUE CORAM RM tee... RV SREN cL ebro 22 Bolton Street 
Oe seme elyrim | eepeena: ste eee dail cea 51 Cherry Street 
JOGO, ENC Ane ne ko hohe une ocon one 37 Chester Street 
[Gintcolmmm Viniiciedek ann, cena. cain. denier 44 Heath Street 
Is@rGl, Gerard 68 doc nounsosoecee 55 Springfield Street 
Mieimeill, eines WWW. usa oooebudoecods 339 Summer Street 
IMIOSSS Sa Mea Ee ee oR Skee ene Sone ae 17 Westwood Road 
Miah Sial5, INGOT Bog ooenw Beamer oocudno pe 6 Bolton Street 
Norton, Louisa M.....................5 Gorham Street 
IN iviemme Lill cits Greet gah cnn ert eo 12 Sartwell Avenue 
Osborues Harriet Nc aweseene wee ee on. 67 Boston Street 
Rames Blanche tja.ndcaeke ere cete a. 21 Concord Avenue 
Peains, Olemiaes IM Goat tos oconcunome 73 Partridge Avenue 
Ranidaar Wlicee’ Goyer ur) aac aoe 226 Highland Avenue 
IRGKEI MACHER To iewoih eb orotuninic Gow mo Masters 44 Day Street 
Rassell® ilelenmly nc. rteente aun en 76 Jaques Street 
SHHEMGS TT. MLOWHSS Whee aocoeroreconcsoe 16 Summer Street 
Shearer = Jessie “Ke. ces, a2. st. eoeo 33) Belmont Street 
Stanice yr Gvelenie Vit eNacusen herent aee te 161 Elm Street 


Sturtavants eethel teeeeinac shane wees 78 Columbus Avenue 
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Wards Ka thariive, .yrrsa-ickae piri 5 Bigelow Street 
WAR ohaicpee ahd Gra Beene icnponcw.s bisscc 19 Dover Street 
Velland) Elanniet (errepdsrertntetieitrenyen errr 5 High Street 
Ieee telicnmeitel AE AR ARG radododo cage 19 Church Street 
Gain, Watrenceaa. eee oct tere eet clei 112 Broadway 
Gurriers Brank ee eee terres 38 Putnam Street 
Darling en Vanier ele Grecia eieeanne at 120 Pearl Street 
Bleischnem Chester Onsen rn 32 Wallace Street 
Fleischner, Herbert E.................82 Wallace Street 
French idiwand (9 seeker tins 60 Adams Street 
Hepburn mianvese eu /inreseemeeerrnt 226 Somerville Avenue 
Mercere Wallac ilar \dasiecsten eater ite 342 Broadway 
Neercrilll = €ariGs),.c-see eee rier 339 Summer Street 
Moses; {GuypeP oe co ye eset: 17 Westwood Road 
Mulloney, Jol i one oreetir Lome Dp etonmouneet 
Nichols @ hole Rane neneen entrar: 6 Westwood Road 
O? Leary, 2A sbeonardae lst ewer tint 47 Vinal Avenue 
Proctor Clarence) a.m ure et cten. 54 Spring Street 
Proctor) Go Waldo jareriaccssn eierrorke 44 Spring Street 
Roberts, Stanlevan Where ener eece eee 15 Kidder Avenue 
Saunders, oAdinedin) haem mert eenirace 16 Summer Street 
Shepard). (Chanless be emrran erie 62 Vinal Avenue 
Storys Josep hia tye mice revoner bytes eieenician 21 Linden Avenue 
TempleyRal pit Tay: jcc sete 16 North Wyatt Street 
Wentwounthen Lvenett: (Gumereer rien mie 22 Flint Street 
Witeelerweiina mike (C jnieemecer ceteris ate 21. Walter Street 
NVAniiibalere ebineky (Cee eecc soko oss so 61 Mt. Vernon Street 
Wahine, ROP DR. oan accuscoes 249 Highland Avenue 
SOPHOMORE CLASS. 
Arnold. Florence EB aie ae oben cis fie Parke sineet 
Baker, Miahyarllites oc. .iotte « erecteteert stoner tore 12 Adams Street 
Benjamin medithaG. .,..04aao dees ne Om mOveMmotieer 
Bickftorda Rune Vy. cu... sue eerie 83 Partridge Avenue 
RAR JOxeoeae WES Ga ducosdobe Goo: 9 Winter-Hill Circle 
Bitiiro tierlasemet hells vena seieioke aay. ie eine 11 Landers Street 
Cameron, M. Gertrude..............5 Evergreen Avenue 
Carleton midithmG..< ceipeee me cocci cele 112 Belmont Street 
iteroie, Miron inion 5 po.a8 bor ood onda On 12 Adams Street 
Gartonec Stella tee aera ocictereete rere 113 College Avenue 
Gow. sueyyAr pe tices, cules oerhe Re ease LS 42 Franklin Street 
Green. sPiloOnences oy) ence eer eiaier nee li Cambrian ounect 
Greene mOlivian © Beane seus fees nisacsons 21 Berkeley Street 
Joness WdriaMibpenn. cei tac ae 27 Porter Street 
[Gitcom sarin. \NiGeeke s4o.5 54 bab be SadeG 5 om 420 Broadway 
ikeavitt, Minitashe .. cele eh eee ec UmAdamsmotheet 
WittlehieldarGanniem le emacs n 30-A Pearl Street 
Marsha liaglsulteeActttecmee iti 11 William Street 
Metrall, Mbil@remcen Gc.bh ameerier teeer 339 Summer Street 
Ores Maio mieiivens: seca mee ene: 43 Fairmount Avenue 
Plimpton es Mllebencenel erate erties aee 19 Warren Avenue 
RicertO livegis tant. ge he aasero adeleet ieee 30 Grant Street 
IRYohorein trope, IEXSNT RS. INK a oo bor 5s00GeoSmr 71 Park Street 
Stonene Alias DAs g toee. er. notauetenetaes ence renat t 25 Brook Street 
Wihito men (Vin Gt ein eeeevere nee tire eet teneyanee ees 45 Webster Street 
Baldwitl, hemblarol deme sche rer 25 Browning Road 
Beittine, ). Recall varies Sierras 132 Hudson Street 
Chickering, hlenry saan ace 15 Evergreen Avenue 
Dickinson, Alfred W................-30 Brastow Avenue 
Dotiehtiyas Jain esis eee. ae ere 359 Somerville Avenue 
nkeAcrerealkly Wahyianan des oe hy oogeodoabeoqgas Ste 72 Vine Street 
Gilbest! (Perey, (Cl pee ee ole imwoodaisounect: 
Goodes7 Albert shin, cre nines eee eee ee 30 Brastow Avenue 
Goode sRacharduil same ee eh emer 30 Brastow Avenue 
Hezarty,osepin (Gatun seein ener 10 Mountain Avenue 
lskenwencat, ISlebamice (Gro sogacnocosdococateds 27 Thorpe Place 
Jenninos, William cree een ae DUI kenS tees 
Marshall ab didley sab nuts ne eens 48 Professors’ Row 
McCoys a \WVialllic heer a aetene nice niet ek 62 Main Street 
MeCrossan,) Charles (le aicpanm creer 181 Tremont Street 
IMveletohagy, Militari ENA vad kde ac tenes. 292 Lowell Street 
Merrifield? Ghester Awe neice sateen 24 Cutter Avenue 
Nichols=/Gharles hearer einen 6 Westwood Road 
Nickerson All bron eae eae eee 21 Morton Street 
Niles lar oldie Ls ccergean cen Reena ene 45 Walnut Street 
Rand; (Chestete) i rccmera: tamer 336 Highland Avenue 
Sanderse tired (S® sence err ener 6 Evergreen Avenue 
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Stevenss Dammotiair nist mslteiserteeaiter. 45 Kidder Avenue 
Stevens, cWialterm ln) i scene crtermeeterets 5 Kenwood Street 
Rayon opencenegilpenccmert reeset 9 Sycamore Street 
\WWgelolbyse, TEiMbyoy IO biog agewolca rd coed ae 63 Wallace Street 
—_Q—— 
FRESHMAN CLASS. 
Bailey. Elattic (NM Seea a-eerntiemietrre 11 Pembroke Street 
Bonney.) Hlorenmceme startet ccteetett 7 Hancock Street 
Brad sirarwawil Clete syccter t-te kmemtemnn none 7 Westwood Road 
Cousens, te Miao iy leet eee sane ereverenere 12 Thurston Street 
Cummings, Eleanor S..................88 Vinal Avenue 
Davisea Mays Gx. 25 se) tc reaceatne on vei 9 Harvard Place 
Doyles we tly aie ep tity eens re tere 29 Berkeley Street 
Drouet, Williang 255... ccee ee eezrescol Walnuts tnees 
DinnestAhce Mewes eae ece eens 175 Summer Street 
Epstein pitimia qeercn tele siete eke 100 Willow Avenue 
Eipstemy 2 lizabetitess <ereerrcey tet 100 Willow Avenue 
Ponds alia pet him Ges scence arise 13 Sherman Street 
Poster, eMathenime mR awa. sci o eerie 257 School Street 
EceeCnialia Watitien serene etets ter eae 2 Mt. Vernon Street 
lpRO Re Alar ceva Wilks Wace nocedo udu s oc 23. Greene Street 
Garland, Genlewievens: ¢. 2. 4s anenteits «es 32 Beacon Street 
Garton IMildieds Niessen acer ote 113 College Avenue 
Golhimunies Williaa Mes aye are cette ra 10 Billingham Street 
Gregor Tila Ga aigeeritenes ace eee eee 15 Greene Street 
Plalletea er thiam ls per ener ets 14 Sanborn Avenue 
Harding, S. Graceé...i2.)...:s..s0.0- 48 Cottages Cine 
Hetherington, Mabelle E............ 106 Summer Street 
Holland, Gertrude F.............-.-...01 Adams "street 
Hui; Matide Ese. oss ease) OOM Dantletomotiecs 
Jags GarnieeAy May oa Sees oh eeneener ses 231 Pearl Street 
Jiciennsopey IAM) Big cecoace saccade doc oct 91 Perkins Street 
Joustt {Grace Ne ee oe ees erie 37 Chester Street 
Keach siclelen Are We ces cits: wince tet eee 22 Sargent Avenue 
Kentson lidellay tin aacome acca nc) os 413 Highland Avenue 
Kenneson; Blorence*R anv. ccs ee see ...274 Broadway 
acount, celelem liye res senna cise ee 34 Day Street 
Lowell “Marocarety Eee eee acts ot Harvyardesthees 
Bowenye 4562 chi Cen hina see eee ar 26 Preston Street 
Marden;? Helenesercs tt eee eee 83 Boston Street 
MecBaddety (em billie ni eraaeeren creme: 27 Berkeley Street 
MeFarlands Beatarce) Mite camera. laren 21 Cedar Street 
Nichols Eleleng aa. ircente meets 90 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Peirce: PEinelEs deere ace ter 26 Bartlett Street 
Preston, Blanche Os. 22.. ..00e see. be o le Jaquiecmomiees 
Rhodes: UViakticw An -wecrancrice ates 10 Richdale Avenue 
RickerLilhian Gace ct eee 104 Bartlett Street 
Ritchie;-Susie Hee neae eeeee 54 Bartlett Street 
Robinson. cla tirlet eee nner 161 Lowell Street 
Rogers Plarriet cAea eke hea eee aera 14 Quincy Street 
Smiths Al ative B sa-asgareee ee rere 13 Mt. Pleasant Street 
Story; : Helent Pe... 87 ee eee see 21 Linden Avenue 
Wan Gundy, E\lizan ants) see 37 Cedar Street 
Wallace, Olive. Pa eeecee eee eee eee 92 Central Street 
Albee Harold Shit. tes tee ornare 10 Pleasant Avenue 
Banks, Albert: lai tadten oaneneaieee ns ee Oom bio acne 
Beardya)= Edward eter eter 17 Prospect-Hill Avenue 
Belli iRichard” Daria es ceerace ear ee 26 Bow Street 
Biancong (Alberti eee 297 A-Beacon Street 
Blyth, Alexander... sin 2s. scs.ss- 5.40) Dresdenmotreer 
Bovilé;-Johne.C keke is tak eer ee 10 Carver Street 
Butters doar gate reve ee inter rremete 25 Warren Avenue 
Canieron, Wis eye) sa aee ct ene 5 Evergreen Avenue 
Cohen}. /Geonoenrs eet enn vecnee 103 Sycamore Street 
Cole; (Herbert (Aselris die. 2c socal noe) Peatieotrees 
Conways Johnnie nar mcnce ts denen 15 Harrison Street 
Cutler. ilomer Siceteaccnte aes eee 8 Lester Terrace 
‘Dean Leastiantin. cet eimce. eae eet ee 8 Madison Street 
IDYSatnin, (eons lelgs ce cosucsopoan ess 197 Summer Street 
atone lili pm see sn. rate renee 1 Hancock Street 
Ebene se Pini pie lee ra crmemertcnnsrt = ane 47 Columbus Avenue 
HE liwyrauts cigs plane avinllca lepeve aurora ee eee 23 Fountain Avenue 
Faserelilt al oiiGe Wy Aes ce arent 8 Grand View Avenue 
BesdicknChaclessWe aerate aero ein eee 31 Elm Street 
Garlandk@h esters. Om cmanceue cern nce: 76 Porter Street 
Garrick Pranlemyic ac. tosses aates eee 295 Lowell Street 
Getchellan@liar | esiwelseear pina een ener 36 Banks Street 


GouldgaWalteratdey ccc ee 102 Lexington Avenue 
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(larnisonembency me Atnar cg «elec ttieres 55 Wheatland Street 
ttatee vel lige © liniGiew Vinge ectec eects tate cielere 77 Munroe Street 
Hla WieSminsle ici Glen WVi ni cus. tacers casted eeteltegsreletets 257 School Street 
Henderson. Gladstone, Wires. sees cone 20 Elm Street 
relly, GSarameaile (ale an ennerdoocomoducdoe 87 Summer Street 
Inher, (ONeme (Ch soot. prmomece outage ro 81 Chandler Street 
iiteyewlecomards Ma acces oe aiere male crete 48 Brastow Avenue 
TRGaniGati, WieinaXeiny (kee Grginpe Ame onn hee 43 Partridge Avenue 
ILaybhanguah, JEWS neers den aco ood 7 Mystic Street 
Geaxveray, lbvchiyebaal any ohare oa 6 aceon a cudiny 13 Dane Avenue 
iLAn Soin, AWE RS (Ee ooo anor ces 101 Summer Street 
Leama 13 = ID ehayabils ero opener oe peed aoe 30 Adams Street 
eras ebiGa TCs aitves cone teu cmicne wustacetste ieies 65 Oak Street 
ipyeitarOlds Suan ey GoM Canlenonm vere 
Mic Gartiyebhomas Ji eee see ole Cilmani Street 
MeDonaldm aval seeren een. 00) Cedateotkeet 
Viner Owiatsds Grit. s eves waver ceases 255 Medford Street 
Mieonre, Ernest Ronaac.scceecns See NC at: 59 Wallace Street 
n@onnor wdanOmas: whoo ae a eptete ee serene 36 Avon Street 
OpDWonnell,. lamesn i sess. oon. seers sc 7 Vinal Avenue 
Ocemody ume WS i. tlac ace seals cateteecte 71 Gilman Street 
Ia aeee OSD IN sOmmcers. «ceteris ciel tei scetere resis 108 Beacon Street 
iPearnsom, Woden del n sonuedeoe conocne 63 Prescott Street 
Pullers Mnvadlbie bert NE an hiotee ria eEomonas 211 Holland Street 
Wicker, (Ca OherwOOd.5...<:0s00 4200 106 Professors’ Row 
ObeEtsOm, wien OGESia.:n.. cee eeeaee 29 Mt. Vernon Street 
OSes Oharles, Bieeciennr. «see ane as xe 15 Brastow Avenue 
itissclle Glatence Aula. 65-s5..0-10 Kingston Street 
Serene heO lati Cis Gyamedcron ern cls acts cite operates 210 Elm Street 
Mee lemmle Werle ricci letsronisc ce wiskite ecw 5 12 Chester Place 
abhninlow,, GeoreeTos...uc hrs sel 62 Partridge Avenue 
bememate Altred) Otic cesgurecse conlenes 145 Summer Street 
Wiis nl Dice vall ch O}RRt as pian stories ee 162 Morrison Avenue 
ivavammrartian Olin h ASK eherr sfc. ors cies aaes h ciee 98 Pearl Street 
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HEAD MASTER. 


(hares ai G@a VWiliitcoiabyrserete air 12 Highland Avenue 
MASTER. 
NanneAneAviery ona tas ae so de BOSton street 
SUB-MASTERS. 
Bavenette wi. chUttle we steers ee. «esis 62 Highland Avenue 
Renede@ es ial ley .tetiarruanedaare Siscertee sane 45 Vinal Avenue 
Walliams Gonthelll oa pyre sera ntee aie 20) Madison Street 
eter tye OLE Sie ce etaen tee. oles eet 157 Highland Avenue 
EO wardens OOt sews lea. 15 Lowell Street, Reading 
Georceu Ws Warle ammeter s. cance: 6 Highland Avenue 
HEAD ASSISTANT. 
wee Viarioms Merrililgvectavemmis rt octet: 78 Highland Avenue 
ASSISTANTS. 
iMiamvarls WATICerSOi. srssuis scans see 232 Highland Avenue 
Esther Bailey..... 1172 Massachusetts Avenue, Arlington 
vealbatira y Batten oles cote saatease oe ie 78 Highland Avenue 
INA essatmine sy iXONs et. -srnycrs ary eaters 5 Orchard Street 
Mata ba i tChcock trannies seete srs airs 39 Cedar Street 
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[Latins Mihaea tie ooo hen busdacoss69a655 13 Greenville Street 
CarticwweNlarsiiesnmmcs aaa vee 232 Highland Avenue 
lOceRIL. INMOtoloonancansosupour soph one 66 Putnam Street 
EvVelen tar bollanspeet ay seeds. serra sor 20 Montrose Street 
MovElelens Veelew.t,. ue. es 23 Central Street, Arlington 
Glens ile Syainlovernis Gog ocean Okt tap mae 18 Stickney Avenue 
Warden Ape Davis cies atom foster oleae The Caldwell, Arlington 
Clara Arm ONnSOnaey An esincits ieee weusee 177 Central Street 
Wilawesy aa, (Camriches ooo a apoeco86 27 Belvidere Street, Boston 
Bertie), 12s INNA GG oo yooo6dkdu woes o 13 Greenville Street 
latiles JEWS ie) Shane Gk. Goimowus oo be oe 932 Highland Avenue 
eiimiet, Hive lel wraeerae. cita-eancene frat 13 Greenville Street 
IBescienl teh OLbeSntacae eae aes 92 Orchard Street 
iRemelaa, Ibs WekwinOGls cocoandcseccuc Union Square Hotel 
Sirsaritnia, 18, Jelaineieveto on aodessoone suas 47 Cedar Street 
SXSSOOMID), MIDE ISG s sare src cractanisestie 13 Mt. Vernon Street 
STUDENT TEACHER. 
AMP Ae Chandler srtoatstasrccsiac, saevaie ie 6 Highland Avenue 
—_O0—— 
SENIOR CLASS. 
Noein, Nope, IBAA eo, Joon. heme oar cnld Geioe 29 Preston Road 
Avilensuesiier Geant ie nascee Ole Vvkeacham (Street 
Amdensotin J@SSIC) aaa dene sewn 42 Francesca Avenue 
NP NoeRsic, Jeet Was .o0cku ode donne cos 47 Berkeley Street 
Baconm Gertrude ily snp aene ac sori 19 Pembroke Street 
Barbedeuulonence mney ase. sce 36 Marshall Street 
Bisibe can tollabVirpaeress, o> 2, cra. sear 28 Sycamore Street 
Brag ouabain em biae.ntai niet ace Geeta s oe: 7 Alston Street 
BrsieleRenal Wie... steers. 24. Melvin Street; 
ColoacewiViabelMil:..6 sscwone. ees. 92 Glen Street 
Cosearongsy Way Iai g ovo oomen cary ex 21 Meacham Street 
Danwsorien) (ea tmeuie: Aue meses ameter y=. 70 Albion Street 
DetledatCatherimenls si nasmace settee a sees eye 26 Otis Street 
AD oe TDWI hg 2 Ones Sno G cf a8 3 Seno 38 Ames Street 
Doris, isabelle Saeed treet ie ees: 44 Berkeley Street 
Draper el Ohiem \Vlyaerraeatireh tialte aletetrer: 23 Chester Avenue 
MastonedViabelem ce neuer ae occ. 24 Kingston Street 
Rarrell Amini Gey Lavenham: caste cies: coe cots 27 Austin Street 
Ricase rat Gara: Cem Venere iain vicars. s 6 Porter Street 
IEF OS MM AONG Ate e Gaaslae 6 bicios basen COREE 36 Beacon Street 
Cardinieta: Genricd emlmerrannerss sso totes 8 Hudson Street 
GardnemmeNiapele bxmresaem ness. ots creer: 8 Hudson Street 
Galois, Tae Ed a aan bers Ba pesnee 453 Somerville Avenue 
Goodnichwm GuaceGe seer atone eens 10 Gibbens Street 
ealeveebis thie rakancmp ween catcts seas ss 27 Belmont Street 
ickoumealiiae\ penne eae SOD Arlette SuLeer 
ELT OUSMeLCUDy mime nes Seis sis cairn tinets 21 Waldo Street 
Fiiisonwel das: america rae: Dolphin Avenue, Beachmont 
IEKoyplsahionsh; yAabaantiey JIbA wou.cdo poeta agonal 9 Flint Avenue 
Hiepkinsy Hlonences Vineet. iene. 50 Craigie Street 
uchesaeMiaryeey senor et asec ce ta cis. 46 Glen Street 
Elden it inel BAM repr werstraeyan teres eee 10-A Hancock Street 
Jrolampizera, \Wwaiiey dak, oe. baib oe don ehice © oten 49 Boston Street 
iNecien Marya Gace yemcter ace anee soon Cedar a trece 
Keelerw blorenceG: csc! meee ona 128 Central Street 
Kelleyverttitelisigs ts aaatws sen clchac, eae mare 36 Fosket Street 
KendallyiGertnudes ann wy-yess cee. nemrerome ne 44 Cedar Street 
Kenny lien Bsa. oni ctsnices oroe ee cst: 51 Munroe Street 
Eeiiesyene Ene ee ace uee cst etatiel au ates 4 fideralae te 48 Brastow Avenue 
Tequeliss, » Ulsaverae WI Gol toeomscmmtom to batts 9 Prospect Hill Avenue 
Knapp viatitd eels rchac aeetaein rote yee 17 Raymond Avenue 
WA CVAMOSED IME PA ne reo eee acres 63 Cherry Street 
Wane dome iin ces leaner cae ter: 41 Sargent Avenue 
awsome Gachiryitelaecr ae detreetae cee 101 Summer Street 
IEothy Wiltica |G coenstocecceroe soars oes 29 Church Street 
INI Ce mPAITCere Vat ass one atone roel Coeieies 7 Gould Avenue 
Mieltanan, IDierrouni tesa coceococedouapus 17 Vinal Avenue 
Wilevakebictern, (heteet IDWS beb.don db notedone 69 Winslow Avenue 
INVeGovslisabelmtyas covecmavatient sa es ee 110 Central Street 
INPOM TOCA BeNa.s tactieas acomaatele so 211-A Summer Street 
MGHSOnm Giralcel Linaeterenny ria maces ares 62 Albion Street 
IMiorsexaMiaide i akgiee aorcrmecra cence 39 Chester Street 
Mosher Eee leullianins narmunc cme 112-A Jenny Lind Avenue 
@iConiell lizzie ar any eer cee 385 Linwood Street 
Olmexs Ruths Vea na wocn aceon on Ae 11 Campbell Park 
Parson sen Git tahini cae eeee fees 21% Alston Street 


Phippsysluatinagelccewcinre cette. tari 7% Vinal Avenue 
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Porters: dma sbi. mene. fe oh cee eee rae ee 184 Pearl Street 
Prichard) mmia Eile ceecer caine ereie 22 Cutter Street 
Reed: MD. Mla Gana eee eects eer 32 Chandler Street 
Rich, *herthamlene cece ce cere 45 Francesca Avenue 
Ricker. Rlorencem Vike eastern oes 424 Medford Street 
Rodgers Mary: Cis een 15-A Wigglesworth Street 
Royal, Becta Nike ees meeeee rere aeeeole aan om ince: 
Scotts Mdnavhit: & acsuer ee ce eres 80. Highland Avenue 
Shaw: aBilanclie ties ers eee eer tae 18 Everett Avenue 
Shea, «Gerinude) I a en ere 20-A Cypress Street 
Shedd.: Wainy O: caseei: antennae 16 Chester Place 
Stacys Hlonence ee mercer res nme 18 Edmands Street 
Siebalxocsy INeieMiGl Wee soanocesd sooner 199 Beacon Street 
Stevenson, Eliza bethie)/ aemee ince mene: 73 Oak Street 
Sutton, (Gatherinemar. nay eeer ene 35 Warwick Street 
Swansey, | Billa iain varus 102, Prospect Street 
‘Taylor, 2Gora Aya Cote oeeee 49 Dartmouth Street 
Thitcomb AS alSab Clee peer eee 20 Pinckney Street 
Tracey, ulutP2 eee eee eee 9 Josephine Avenue 
Trochu, Ahicegiaes ee ee enna se So a lacisonmouneet 
Vreeland. Histemloeee eee re teen 121 Central Street 
Waldron, Elelengiiineercte tee mmier asec 21 Heath Street 
Welch; Helenagite mon aera eee 14 New Cross Street 
Wellington, Flonence Avene. as-euus eee on Glenn siumect 
W hitestRersis Ka yaa: och eae eras: 53 Prescott Street 
Wilhitimianiee Ber thames epee erate erie 20 Appleton Street 
IW OrGesteieeiuneliyc-c year meee 24 Brastow Aventte 
Winiointts (Graces Vic is saucer Sern ne 163 Highland Avenue 
‘Wiyanam, Miaibelie Bs | asc: Psmetors tera tere oro 67 Thurston Street 
Alten aiGs elowiardis.:.: . Sener ee 222 Morrison Avenue 
Amess vlaliatareyialiger,. ©. Meee aatcenin caer temas 120 Perkins Street 
Blancharderib eles: (Ga. see ae nee: 165 Lowell Street 
Bradtords sWaillitann Gis ase 276 Summer Street 
Buzzell, James El ...,.....c2a..5-..08n sol Appleton Street 
Caseaiiye VilGiOmiue sre co ceel eRe eee 17 Charnwood Road 
Cole, Sidney NER Ae i tetye 2 Ses ee ees 13 Lincoln Street 
atoms, “Viaiblitearimiaell) 2, . peee sete eee an sere 45-A Tufts Street 
Noster gi@ainlitonmeuxs sheer ts sah antes Ieee 22. Broadway 
Hanson brediesen, science ee 15 Benedict Street 
iat chigiatar. yal Grae cracsemeerie ccosodace tee 56 Curtis Street 
iayneSs aiolon + \Visews se ee ee eee aes 34 Putnam Street 
Jones, Garletou Pe 2.2... +. a. eee eo @nethys StLeet 
Jogies,« iatniewinee scenic secre Cree 44 Tvyaloo Street 
Kodder ss Jamless Wrerce desei coat neo ee Eiramiclin Stneet 
Liscomby Georee nae corr. oem eee 28 Franklin Street 
Wie Gascthivet pach Gs) iene ners 19 Spring Hill Terrace 
Moore, Eredenckes Ek. mac cat iteecin 142 Holland Street 
Nobile. Albente Heat... -peein cen eecreoe 16 Sewall Street 
Norton, Geouze Ra...) ha dea ae (Om elCsSoneStieet 
Patch: GanVallordit cette see cee 69 Chandler Street 
Dip Ch Sc Clem eens .cat eee eee 21 Francesca Avenue 
Pincells Len pereaNView< -aeee meen oe 654 Somerville Avenue 
ieeeniaanvonmialy opin IMLS Gila 5 deb dn oe Uo atone 37 Jaques Street 
Roberts* Samed Bacco et he 250 Hiohland Avenue 
Scope Grill cylin nce Sls cet 41 Marshall Street 
Shawieltned: dh Seg eee nee acc ken 18 Everett Avenue 
SUH AIKR Nn YAMUNA EMER poe, see ea carcoee 116 Pearl Street 
Waldl Geone culGa ne eeryar ari irae 40 Montrose Street 
Wakes sSaimittel learner ee )4 Dartmouth Street 
Wilkanser S-sVeiiry yaewciie mae nimi ais oe 19 Dover Street 
Whittey, sHowandeRer sneer 107 Sycamore Street 
Wihitakepya hestenmla ne masn rican ic 8 Fairview Terrace 
Woodwandy ElenberteVineeee te eeeeer 9) Chandler Street 
Graduates, 
Albee; vAinmite: Tas irmysc cance Serre ercenas ote 10 Pleasant Avenue 
Baileye Vestayle erence eee hee: 50-R College Avenue 
Bowers: Berthagilies & Anker ce eee. 17 Prescott Street 
Glack, (Georcmmas Vs: a oaaenere ere GO Central Street 
Glarkifosepiiimer NICE «71 ret eee 60 Central Street 
@larkey Miairectitane least nee eae 160 Highland Avenue 
Gale, “Hivelin’ per cence eee 10 Brastow Avenue 
Halt, Miaibelly ie eercact aurora crace tee ae meee 9 Veazie Street 
Ttalll ssi aval Seer ei oa oye eee ne 24 Gibbens Street 
artis, Aida si aarti lo rnene Doel linn eEnOneonheen 
EHintine Sthell spas ensue hearin 66 Highland Avenue 
Joneses (Bertha (Nl aes ee. cee ee ee ee 23 Banks Street 
Keimaballl is enarand lees. ene ee 11% Sanborn Avenue 
Kanes [2 lonence: (Gra. lecuanae eee eee 107 Cross Street 
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Sy Niakwe Glknataigelols), woe mage as aac J Gools 48 Kidder Avenue 
Manmivow'CarAlicesees ee bn ae reer ene tk 32 Lake Street 
WeGlosiceys, BagieatiawacAt ase encwrnct tere els 36 Bow Street 
NLS eella (ClneialeXs ltl o 548accb ao 05 as 47 Fairmount Avenue 
Novyesh Mlorences en)... rycen te 95 Highland Avenue 
Berry, Nbalbels cl hapeereacriccrencrrte 340 Highland Avenue 
europe NoGWMe Ibe A Saannoodesaoas 644 Somerville Avenue 
Sanborn Nwleeslicnnrrie: oa riee eee 42 Greenville Street 
—Oo——__ 
JUNIOR CLASS. 
Weta shanicerg Crane ewneatng ober enrscwo cater me ohana ceo 36 Clark Street 
PNAC bill wHOWN Nod ep re eiety 6 oad leo eae 178 Morrison Avenue 
Bakers lative: (Mies nn seietec eer eaeeme: 46 Mystic Avenue 
Beimiss *Blonences Toi eacure ec eres tee 21 Virginia Street 
Benetson.. FulinmOl es aren cevee neers 30 Gibbens Street 
Blacks Hlorence elie. ska. oes on eeet 48 Gorham Street 
Boynton Bs Vian s onceortr eee ee 10 Ames Street 
BlIReesse Mom OlIGea. ns Ais cciceesiee ae 359 Broadway 
JEaigl (mos Chung [eee omee > oeino pcatenacs oc 157 Albion Street 
Gambrid@ex ia clrelit Gsm race cece cere 61 Avon Street 
Carter mola (Bete neds: Bete tive a, Roe ae 40 Prescott Street 


Carter, Ethelyn+. 22:1. sgc..:. eae. 9) eleasantengnenite 
Christie; Janette Co.0u... ...0.5. 0. 6.209" Bostomusmeer 


Clarita WAdaa Vinee Recess teeters 11 Bigelow Street 
Coleman, Alice AMINs2 se Sa. ace hee 6 Otis Street 
(Gronraunwinney JMbiee! NILES cae ols phones obo A ,.24 Hanson Street 
Goveneyae Annie, Ma stacemdteuic enemas 73 Marshall Street 
Graton Mabel SG. ee ety hoes eee thee eee eae 75 Oak Street 
Crocker elizabeth) Crane aen-- ene 53 Winslow Avenue 
@rookse Blizabatha Gee ree cnet 16 Prescott Street 
GEowe lage dinawG,, soc. aim oetle ooh eee 5 Benton Road 
Dasoekt, wsalbele Sh... atte chen ieee 49 College Avenue 
DanitelswNe ws anche: seen aceite een 88 Munroe Street 
Delays Ellenville .cete ocean eee 32 Line Street 
Derius, Martha S.5.....0........d006 Washinetonmouneen 
Donahue; Nellie Ia s..5 wees dees «dla tiee ee wen mgt ans imeem 
Diels Mabellew Nice acres eet eevee mee 309% Broadway 
IBN olinkoheger IN aeRKer MIR ain Glew os Ootolo er o< 47 Beech Street 
I Vierete, stamumeh, Nit ncra-asiei sles pamiere nsec: 10 Albion Street 
Pelchy Wary) Pia eereccs eerste here eee 10 Giles Park 
Pilalverty, agiiiau ieee eae eee 12 Charles Street 
Frankes Donothyaivie sce nae Sane eee 69 Prospect Street 
Eraziers jiiliavAce Gpmaten aoe oe 23 Winslow Avenue 
Frye; Helenviiy. cee ante Cree 16 Franklin Street 
Gilberth, Amy Blanche...........:..58 Concord Aventie 
Grant, Lyaste. ae ee er eee 20 Pleasant Avenue 
Haggerty, Mary Sticce eee eee eee 52 Main Street 
tially Blanche sNitaa cece eee tes 10 Wigglesworth Street 
Hallett, Gertrude: Vint -aeamee anime 29 Tennyson Street 
ElLanscom, Aline eee eens tet 1 Webster Street 
Harrison, Rulbya ease eee eer 55 Wheatland Street 
Eiaghes, -Latiral Nite peeen een eet enone 46 Glen Street 
Jloscelyn, otttes Beer ia eae +....14 Dresden Circle 
Kane, dda Vi. See eens *...28 Chauncey Avenue 
Lanfont, Grace Hisar see ere 13 Conwell Avenue 
Landers, Lizzie” Biv een ee 48 School Street 
Laurent, Blizabethmiieteser soe eee 14 Thorndike Street 
Ieanwrencey IMiar: ontethieeer ene en ean 61 Hall Avenue 
Linnell, 'Glara, KK. Ao ei een eo Ona imSEneay 
Loth,. Natalie; Taoiele se eee oer ee 29 Church Street 
Luscomb, EleanoiG seers tees te 15 Alston Street 
Mason, Bessie aw ceaene a nee 61 Meacham Street 
Mc Castine Geri de a kheste nie eae 51 Gilman Street 
MeConmnellssiitemniettion ass .ca-ccmeeiee 21 Howe Street 
MeKadden;alsateliion Grete cei cio 27 Berkeley Street 
Mensallse Mile eclicAaanceec aso ae eee 26 Hamlet Street 
UR UIs AAR aide |e, ahs ches aides 5 Ric Hoe A w cis oan 13 Flint Street 
iW Rovner ove) Shilovelll Meter cnc Semis cena tenia ic 17 Morton Street 
HNideKinhvovaen dias (GlPRHOA oeNh ie eB o cede aidacksic 20 Albion Street 
Olney Pencis. (Cae Gare ean cea 11 Campbell Park 
Bigot elie Aven ke cppeeneay ea: meee Meena ae 590 Broadway 
PorlegwGnace .Av ein cteeadeaea cee eae 186 Lowell Street 
Pote, Miele ite 10 eee eee eee eee 23 Howe Street 
Pratierebthlayi Otis ws cy hectate cae eee 10 Wellington Avenue 
TROT. ti Cane Lute y tame tne oe einen nae Rn ee ie 24 Austin Street 
INgKemahinalss ISS. yauaGdseedaheons 483 Somerville Avenue 
Russell Moria eee ae een 58 Sycamore Street 
Seilinetnburin, (Grenmanatikey INE oa okaandnon 86 Sycamore Street 


Sanborn, Eva M 
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Shawen ona eA ass csncreemesard ss Ii Jasper Street 
Shea Josepuinen Gin. scsi. foe chu 793 Somerville Avenue 
STEMESMIVIATI CHS aetais cate ele eaten es 53 Dartmouth Street 
Sima GL er etal Wy Cll ess che of cael wists! sath, cnet si sith oceans 4 Wyatt Circle 
Seite lan yeleeeee soe heen OU COlLeco Any emine 
StantOnas phesci@e Dimver. ac.) accheeitcetrens 111 Cedar Street 
Stentor, Mammmre (Gute. wcrc ce se sects 208 Medford Street 
Stewaru © Clava PAs. cnaaacas sansa 36 Sargent Avenue 
SEOUGCeE, Uda Nimes sate ste che es cies 20 Stickney Avenue 
ommolnrdewadelaide Ba... 216 Highland Avenue 
‘hiikellaal@iekicay MID es oeemuemtee oie ioe & 252 Highland Avenue 
Nel anette WUC NT etl Stces cre ce toni orersi aura et gel ehenches 69 Myrtle Street 
WVitindesmRNcl iyaulGre mi serat ache. oie unere 14 Montgomery Avenue 
WWaliniicumlema mals tre oe .yaciecstats «ae meee 23 Jaques Street 
WAL SRM Glc Wh. scvorke as Sate cineca seers 100 Flint Street 
nice Grteak CO at hac re. ay As wy niea suet eters lale/arPape sae 230 Broadway 
Naas ENCitite ee .). cose sacs s caus y nae 49 Tennyson Street 
MITE ESLeATIOL Cre. cat eel b ie crttaterarens 2 Medina Building 
Met GCOnGlana: Siaaanca. <4. cos ne 40-A Oliver Street 
HBeelNuSra J Odi CAL aeicws eases a eee Sree nidve-s ma 26 Kidder Avenue 
Bimcnerwontm, Clestem VWisrcr accuse 1 Harvard Place 
Wievenleye wealplt eI). o Jiavctcuees se saiemuo onus 12 Dell Street 
EIB SMMt Eg VaMIN toe acts, onset sharnier apse cle! oes nat 10 Olive Avenue 
EEailnditnpelnOiale Byeryey- ate aso orseaste stress. sg ot 58 Otis Street 
HOGS LE Ml Gro GG e Ge. ee facrcc shoeGrenase tae 99 Orchard Street 
rece tite Gilda bot Leer ieyawe sects Gelsaes o'ss 0-8 99 Orchard Street 
Goode, William Nv.........4........02 Elmwood Street 
(PaaS) INI 3 8 otic ce oer aie eae ere 23 Webster Street 
HianariG, LEvyemeiaat WA oon od 0o oneao htc 22 Melvin Street 
Iel@uibnes, lehkeretcsmal rons cig anton encase cin 83 Bonair Street 
Paley OCH EC ya.) Acie ste sein olan ase oe uae! > 60 Heath Street 
Belasionncimalme VN TUS) cA mete poetics anotent, Rees: 11 Wesley Street 
Hughes, Aibert E...............265-A Highland Avenue 
chan, (Ciel pene oo ROO Aen mendes 48 Jaques Street 
ere scone Wawience Sieeeret ac. csr: - 7 Dickinson Street 
Kiiowmless IS, AWoUStine ti... cee sen 21 Warren Avenue 
Wea ome ly iyecae metre acces oye 43 Heath Street 
Aina OVs Ouse cle) eacdeuhsisteis sere 41 Burnside Avenue 
Mea oor Olt iisractiae cas cerns ewiscenewyes & 62 Line Street 
iL.Gintiat, SI RSURGNIN fainotc ote ea Ceicge erence Seen 12 Fitchburg Street 
iorimow rl. Delano. tis sees suse e hes 94 Hudson Street 


...-.94 Concord Aventie 
2225, Brook Street 


Maguire, Frederick G.......... 
Mason, George E........ 


nite Grata Ibierce POWeES: cn..c nes eens es 45 Putnam Street 
Mossman, Berkeley W..:-..---2:-+++% 172 Summer Street 
Nolan, Hl. Stuart..............-.-..15 Mountain Avenue 
O'Connell. Thomas H................85 Linwood Street 
@vwionie sblowand Mees waco cee er 15 Greenville Street 
Pinning WCET BS iaccendin. oar dolo pris aaa cine ate 1088 Broadway 
EiGheaiial IRS hl oye gio am Gp ore Sie toro erer te 22. Cutter Street 
RU iieye TENG BWenT a A eee ae cael ORO GEAR oe 148 Summer Street 
iicnandson, (Clittord TL ..se....-2-. + 33 Columbus Avenue 
Reagimids wed wate. Geiser 24. lee osc 644 Somerville Avenue 
Fira ere Ctat ESHA ra crepe eeevele Sony e) sicuteteieycecaienls 28 Montrose Street 
Rapala aviippotay Ile 5 Son y notpob oer eanoomme ne 29 Lake Street 
SomDOE Walter Bereaces cscs cohen « 17 Benedict Street 
Srijarge: Glia gl eles 7 ease 5 ep pcerc dee CneEuee 26 Jay Street 
SineGlil AANA Dgenemiee a bocce axeocoder 212 Highland Avenue 
ithe endimand Beara lvdaerince ms 12 Sewall Street 
Mi GCOLle, [hosts wos ssseeanees yolnck Avene 
Southworth, Chester D................18 Webster Street 
‘Siicinlneple, NAGUIKERuaD  aooto boop oe oe 11 Francesca Avenue 
Sepunens, Nicembie Wee oan cocoon mace 82 Thurston Street 
OMe ee Venetia, Mactan ta staene 88 Marshall Street 
lGndechilneeercye bl semeieans, cc acu 99 Moreland Street 
Win berss OSep tt Hie -1.iaanetels aistetes cyastyec 69 Franklin Street 
Wnt de atile wets fats crwe eons saat 136 Highland Avenue 
Wisines, IMIDSnE Reece oetonccoocobh cot cbigs ae 230 Broadway 
\iGiietvdsligg) gE WoleNe oo tiene oseboueennacdc 25 Arthur Street 
\S PII I Behyatoese boa CGo0 Cor Opmenaociees 31 Pearl Street 
Naecibari aEtratilc, Gupseramre pevcte ects st sscicrsts tars 49 Day Street 
—o—_ - 
SOPHOMORE CLASS. 
Alfonce, Alice R.............-...-824 Washington Street 
drew se Mearaces Win). sid acdsee = see 106 Fremont Street 
Armstrong, Marjorie W............ 112 Sycamore Street 
Bake, Norma’ 1../.... Se ae eneo) Walntit street 
(Reva, LWEyihe IN Ee ressictemone (ooo mabe tan 7 Quincy Street 
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Baie cae uomitincun Hyer ace ae tvatnsesyaeeciars 25 Aldrich Street 
Bemmetiqe View Mitldie dis yeysepaaie teeta) lear 248 Medford Street 
TBYSSINNONRE, INDIA SURI? Con Oi eRtn Ric OICLOR CERDOE 40 Harvard Street 
Rene, INiekadi Dog; Me eke obtomonobas 9 Fanning Avenue 
Rerelote Margaret Mist ox. eerctys erect 12 Homer Square 
IBXC ke ISIE AIS RING oe ween A Sciatica da 12 Campbell Park 
IBOSSENe sittin, WD yeeervskereue area terns, otek 22, Ashland Street 
ROG, CNihaw las ooo seb enoenospecde 17 Prescott Street 
BOWS tS NUAND Clin AA tyes a aiteveves sia thane oneen eu: 55 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Brasdon, Mleanore M..............-.¢) Harvard Street 
RudcaclmeGladyce er rerereerr. salle Lotter stheer 
Ganivelds Miatyve Guns paces oussewacne ea peas 205 Cedar Street 
(Chiemnlaxciosy WCvollahioy Wilne norton coon 19 North Wyatt Street 
Gliamdlerm: is Jsouisesse nie ieee 0) eLoss oiteet 
(Clarale 5}. Rien NGA fan ceeradonaen es ac oCoeetT 6 Elm Court 
Glan amictitian errs ete atte ite, mae ay Lomueeas otneet 
Wleverlevambent iar Nis atom cretye yrds sa: 12 Dell Street 
Golbusmeilonence Rese emenaneuas sacle SCHOOL Street 
Collimeme nies Vhs ee eeencr sol Sidney otnect 
Golllpy a Alice ye tec oe whairstias stelecc aces 952 Broadway 
Coman, Ethel M................804-A Highland Aventte 
(Ceavalice Aarne) Ne en oeeh pee ce Or ee 98-A Lake Street 
Corey imimiay Virnae seta nte © 29 Quincy Street 
CGsec0 View Ou Waticeneee cme «1 ce rane 17 Electric Avente 
(Grrannlketuvannga ileal 720 6 dete apm eeeon © 78 Sycamore Street 
Cucnienmleheccan Gas waein, cue octet. oe 147 Cross Street 
Cusine Graces Wiese a ceet- =a oeo Uuntirstons Street 
Dame earalia Mt ethan fale atrieie ei Saracens 1 Ellsworth Street 
ID anglina Se AN Cer air sree ksunr sana shee 92 Liberty Avenue 
(Darvel Gra Cemldnwrcccwennc ce auicimese ceyoee 34 Charnwood Road 
Dio w.dae Eliz aethie ie sn staydcn-uetetetoerc «3s 42 Trull Street 
IDYouaateey Iavel INS cae oemmnae cuca a 11 Franklin Street 
BBE Coll), CANiiiae)? 4 3 Ae he Aad caine 6 6 ho oerEe 28 Otis Street 
Diiscolliwukanherime: Ay aaeireten searoeiteks octs 28 Otis Street 
Daddy. Mable tS et screenees: 17 Bond Street 
[Dkohoyonummy Ned ehalelMes Mane edcrmap ion neo 229 Willow Avenue 
Dyer NMeIZotisen.. cs: aca eee OO Oareenteacventle 
IBastinaneulsthellm Gras veins ape. x7. 42 Ash Avenue 
ENO, isticamiA eens cutneioee istic. bee 32 Marshall Avenue 
DimensOtsalessien Wierine.s oeriicm. toe moe 49 Lowell Street 
Ete so NielLi@m Ls otra an aetenee nein a) < 403 Highland Avenue 
Ebi cla Laivany ler meee eee screenees ars 35 Mt. Vernon Street 
Lees oncrarM Wer, VAYEIM@Sy fees one oid SoMoe ea 493 Medford Street 
client Gates) weet wn chemi uc sone: 73-A Pearl Street 
UR atG @ feneyls Cali fityl Ces le eo ay eee aspsy =heky heron 16 Porter Street 
GAS eip © anolyte Ges wmreewetap cic vs. snctoun Sante 16 Porter Street 
IBicehserg. Lealinie lle en Care @ ricer BRA, veneer 16 Porter Street 
ERO Sta Galratae «NG eer. ck cee iccetascsteateaeO Sh: 93 Alpine Street 
Evcillees escic = Gt ween sae rn cs. se8 159 Highland Avenue 
Abed ere Grip CEM ater tere ate vane cues ate 159 Highland Avenue 
(Grauilavnne MEE, aloe was leone oabeo 6 15 Concord Avenue 
GardnermuGrace Ween tue een ee.o Windsor Road 
Gillkeva. Rana mee meer oe ee 7 Prospect Hill Avenue 
Gilman, “BerenicesAy yas chrace 5 sacricece 187 Medford Street 
Grades tlizabethi Misery srs vesiecae ae t 11 Hinckley Street 
GreenleateElizabetin Hjem. micas ade 31 Vinal Avenue 
fal aleMeA Cem Geta daca sunie se crie A We «harnd «6 3; Park Street 
nari HOR CMCeM Pits vey aytece aati oentiosts 4 Benedict Street 
lelahmmholendonen, Nhat od Shee peti iee ch toate intr ct: 47 Cedar Street 
etarelve lil meatecam ete Averwy uw cteys fel « area 10) Dana Street 
Idiendersonmy Hlorence: ck... W..saccunces On Otis Street 
FPG ib Semel Caen Vena ean on Mec btcuays, saree tay eons 299 Broadway 
Flodweg, sieBedttices...tacskessense 4 ook ine 83 Bonair street 
lolitas am Chiy lem cee ane  aneeen oom Ce tictkerssotreet 
(lomeste ea laittet 1) tre tetas ene a. cate 46 Summer Street 
FlCHiChinGeIe ha Av. sae. et oe area 16 Mt. Vernon Street 
eicdtdenrsaGlarce: AVWVis testament epee een 58 Walnut Street 
imndhind. OloamMire......00 24+ Elawthome street 
Kertichen. Gertitides His «ta-..- naar: nese 69 Walnut Street 
Kernen laut append cre agnere tote eiscou a ec 66 Mystic Avenue 
Watiel de Eilomencewle, = ssa acne ater 66 Berkeley Street 
LAO, NU (Gy he eek s ou boc ioe bor 13 Conwell Avenue 
Wartiirem bs eA eta lappa ea rayreee ae chacia) tcu 14 Thorndike Street 
aycockaselelen leant ocaseheres sao to Dartmouth Street 
Weland, Pisther Vssa-4.0+-+--+0--o0) Washington Street 
Littlefield, Mildred T.................31 Prospect Street 
Loane, Kathleen M................¢..13 Linwood Street 
In onse tleclenmel pi naana sane 84 seeeeeoge lo roadwary 
Misc Kearse Mas raret.. Miser crite, -.<telaeiene « 7 Jasper Street 


Maclséan a ViatearetueA a emcsrees ote. 19 Summer Street 
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Maddox Mlizabethiermncn wea navin wes 193 Broadway 
Manninots Grace bine sere eee eee eee noo lacemetneen 
Marden JtuliawAs ere: etal asreie ues 83 Boston Street 
Marsh) (Carnie) Sanaa or ene eee Om cy mo uCet 
Mic Gloslceya uM ait iia dharercmess mance aparece etetan 38 Bow Street 
McKennett, Maude: Banh. <-.sendaneeee 29 Knapp Street 
McKinley. Eminaeli nas Geant meee cane Oo ages ouLeet 
Mitehe liPaIVi eAllices.) . memati cia tere aera 12, Dana Street 
Motcan ilankictt Gea acne emote re 6 Morgan Street 
Morrison, Ghiristinay Vieenee en Perera 16 Elm Street 
Murray «Nellie pore eeerreee eer 100 Gilman Street 
NasonveViangiaret piemnscr meets 29 Springfield Street 
Nichols: aViildned Miers sneemeneen eee 151 Perkins Street 
Paork Vila wisest sacs ta neces enone 16 West Street 
PeltomisAd may Gare aoa eet ceases ae 31 Winter Street 
Pelton; sBessie: Busmucnds 1s oor eee Lm Wanter notreet 
Peterson, Estelle M..............815 Somerville Avenue 
Phelan. Vai euind ae Gee eer perro ener 1 Glover Circle 
Prine? "Aime Gos teceieeey a onoetere .....143 Lowell Street 
Protity; Berthay Wisencerse ome ae 220 Highland Avenue 
Ramsdell; Aimy einer nea ere a mrt Oo LLntom ot heel 
Rieter. Edith iivieeenes 2 asa cee teen ne cee 6 Giles Park 
Réevesr. Hthell Wier toate eee 15-A Herbert Street 
Rice wusetla h Woe cee cee eee een ey Soa) ae 4 Austin Street 
Rice gidella Wat ae arene eects eet 36 Prescott Street 
Ry ane Maida Dieere cotnmneenencs 319 Washington Street 
Sanborn. Hlonenice He anya neni 21 Willow Avenue 
Srhgerchie When, Wing uocoac ag soda dan akadec 8 Parker Street 
Shenmam: Graces. \cs-.e eae eee On Lites So tnect 
Simondss Sabino. Fl... c See eae 10 Howe Street 
Srughoelnskobey Bie sR ROMA Bad bdopoooMbne en 94 Broadway 
Simi Bl ora tN arc. aot eee EI ihe 48 Flint Street 
Spikes aha tyaels meme ye tne, career ie cia eee 156 Walnut Street 
Stickle yom Gabo thse’... cite creates 30-R Jaques Street 
Stimpson ee AmmyaelVe ies. . ce eter eee nee eee 17 Jaques Street 
Stodder, “AliCceEgEae. i. care pee ree ee 20 Stickney Avenue 
Sullivany Gitlizaetin «ya. ane selene ees 67 Concord Avenue 
Stila alo encem) «Sense sere seca 7 Elston Street 
Siwalseyeam ic (MS ear so etna reas 19% Summer Street 
Sweatt seme ie Ouiser ee ages eee 14 Dartmouth Street 
Ravlowaseamanay Gee Seek herent wee ys 41 Meacham Street 
say OF atv aa needa de Shin ce, 2 cok CR TORE 5 Jaques Street 
a ylor, mii elmemqert | ceteris annome 41 Meacham Street 
rasks Addtegnieetacuny Ai boar cee ee 25 Brastow Avenue 
uits,: Mia cro menor. mee setters weet ce 37 Heath Street 
Dywitchelipkinneties > soem eee sae eae 72 Concord Avenue 
Matiehanaesaraln goer nee nee rercn eae 78 Newton Street 
Vincent. Sophice Via. sean) enh seoomChechyeStreen 
Wellingtontmalltiae saree eee tol medenml Street 
Wiest thei Misaiiees severe vases cf. 28 Dana Street 
Wihititale pa iano anet arn emia iin as en 9 Mystic Street 
Williston, Jennie A..................6 Monmouth Street 
Niggllcyoy a, ARS Vv oye!) IE; 3 a gta Ao ako ee 148 Morrison Avenue 
Wiswell Belleg@ awe semen rk tice cr ase 10 Rogers Avenue 
Witthamet IsabeleAteecrt sae ee pene ee 15 Mortimer Place 
Woodman stem Ceereehaeerenn ncn 42 Farragut Avenue 
VerxassGertrndewm i grne as secant en 66 Sycamore Street 
Amess Chester Gin. einer tare 120 Perkins Street 
iNganugonier, Caving Mis no Agadir anoanae 91 Summer Street 
Babiitizaisn wl teste paar cian ee 207 Highland Avenue 
BartongGeorke: Reser ere nn ee: 196 Holland Street 
Black butteiees bl entayan\\eaeiaere een eee 388 Highland Avenue 
Blaisdell WwW alters Heer eee neat 16 Atherton Street 
Burton lmen Aen cee ereee 2 Homer Square 
Butterworth, Irving M.................1 Harvard Place 
Casisidys Wioliay Hari. heros nar aeee ee One 19 Winter Street 
Chaiteess Ha Ieonk st Sterna eee eee 109 Pearl Street 
Gochrane Robert Geass mene eeeenee 24 Chauncey Avenue 
Cohen sGharles: Seer sere eee ee 103 Sycamore Street 
@otlings wala tisy: seat nicpe eee eee 95 Thurston Street 
(Gronasavllihigs VME? ANG 6 ON aloe utr Shon oho 8 alo 34 Clyde Street 
Corliss eWialters arm. ae eeenraees 36 Greenville Street 
Cotntwayye David ale ree ee eee 28 Robinson Street 
Crosby, H. Brooks..................52 Tennyson Street 
Cummings: ;Georse Jon ssae. eee 22 Wellington Avenue 
Cummings George 24... 40ee eee 9 Viroinia Street 
Currier, Herbert A................330 Hichland Avenue 
Daleyar Clarence jasc... tee eee eee 166 Broadway 
DeWick Birank dish yon eee ee a 106 Holland Street 
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Dexter Louise eee reer teers 36 Sewall Street 
Diao Sbtirry. Mince tcact ear eee Cotes 38 Ames Street 
Dibiaw Art hiutee Elmesre ei ee rere 282 Summer Street 
owes, “Wirikiaiat Gon aces osaoasoc dene 74 Walnut Street 
FSET SOL Me) aime Sui Gerard a monet teens 34 Summit Avenue 
Fallig, Atti ure Witvnc on cack canteen 15 Crocker Street 
BallissoHiarrye Ga Senin reer 16 Hawthorne Street 
Fillebrown, Prandin Goo. 7) sss: 15 Buckingham Street 
Fishers 'Gharles i eeteves beater eer rier 47 Linden Avenue 
itzGerald WV illtamnig Elen spear merry 36 Oliver Street 
Bosdickean@liver Gaulitq eee rere ol Eline otbeer 
Insite ils GAbadstbhe: NW a sty. Aba cactoe sas oo 166 Summer Street 
Grayest aurence sant mere mr Es 23 Wesley Park 
Falls vitarny, Rete ret enaeo UME hahcescanAventte 
Flealy.ailaa@ yas liserecadie ateaceets eects 11 Dimick Street 
Higgs ehtaniSOle la eee aie eee 21 Waldo Street 
Hinclkdeyan) ae elaallipseess-ositieye eee 254 School Street 
Elodsdony Cari MRAM sn anne neon 1 Virginia Street 
Hedgdon, iarold By... :2-nas asec Dahalsuneer 
Horton, sWawrences Minne ee eee 150 School Street 
Ehyderaik! dwar cig See cee ae eree 38 Pinckney Street 
Keyes. dons Gicr-cc ee ke e iute re tee 49 Thurston Street 
Kine elanidie Walllicinage lay epee eee eer ere 7 Loring Street 
ivomax (Georwet Cos ies a ere eae 7 Miller Street 
owellts Ja Broweteetntre cee teeeerer 37 Harvard Street 
Maedomal dye Arta: Wen seen 18 Webster Street 
Mahler: soln ain tn ences antares 19 Rogers Avenue 
Manning mChanrlesiiNe ces ateeettesare ie nocelediceaStnean 
Man chamtielee IseOm ee. as on eaten contro eane 2 Adrian Street 
Mlensnnebe: A WIGS. S COS She op bo sand 1-A Chester Avenue 
MeG oy Jamie sirAe tees teste, or aetna t eee 9 Cedar Street 
MeWawe: line (aoyave stele sas sara 19 Linwood Street 
Melvin) Prancis Bi: so0egas aes eeeen eo OND ia SEneet 
Niairays celem tyes ene aca eee ee! 100 Gilman Street 
Mitrreceinia \aialrewan. WNGY, eae ae enc Leen 101 Walnut Street 
INanole; (Charles) Wek ansus.c2 odeeee es enon GLOscmonueed 
INGLY: ISCO Olan teen oe roe ot ee 11 Hancock Street 
Niles lohniGiens. as eatueee ce cecmee 4 Fairlee Street 
Perkins} GuymRen siren ie Cae ne ee eee 98 Flint Street 
‘Petersonm@ scan Wana eter tice 3 Mountain Avenue 
Pali ricleiaulitciwatne Ip ecpents cere rns 174 Morrison Avenue 
Pine; (Geraldt saws merrier 21 Francesca Avenue 
Polsey,7 Chester uAcanniatene renee 154 Summer Street 
Potters Eugenes Veer ce ene ee 157 Walnut Street 
Rrescottonol deceit eee 68 Columbus Avenue 
Rankiavs Wise Stea lt sara ge eee eee 10 Delaware Street 
Sead OMae NAMEN aa IN ANOS on os ban Acar 11 Oakland Avenue 
Sawyers ROberES ran aare hE ener 277 Summer Street 
SherburnessActhurylhunee eee eee eee 54 Beach Street 
Steele, leslie! Ele Serine eee eee 8 Leslie Place 
Stewanty iWVialteta key emer ee eae 335 Highland Avenue 
Stone, celemryn Cane oaeveea Eee ene 25 Brook Street 
SHIROV eH CaN EONS del ae bs cy ee GER One 144 Willow Avenue 
Sturtevant, George H..............78 Columbus Avenue 
Tarbell.) JohnAc ee tere ne eee eee 123 Pearl Street 
Taylor, Henry cc 062. eee ee 58 Oliver Street 
Taylon, Horace, Heese eee eee eee 104 Belmont Street 
Vaylony Walter Hak pee eee 18 Virginia Street 
Méalkles Philip is eee eee 69 Lexington Avenue 
Thompson, ChanlesuAmea ts era 18 Burnside Avenue 
iit, Ray no nid’: haere een ere 357 Beacon Street 
Trefreny Oxvenals ances ae eee eee 2 Brooks Street 
Tucker nanos Wie eee ee ee .50 Dartmouth Street 
Wades Walliams hae s= sep aeaey oe ae aren nee! 69 Elm Street 
Watkins; WaltensAver .aente nee 10 Cleveland Street 
Werem, Eric Sen; starsat oe 795 Somerville Avenue 
White; J. Beverett!. 25 .vaccaencyonsens bo. Prescotm Sareer 
Walliams. Ghestem-©t-et ae eee 28 Richdale Avenue 
—Oo——_ 
FRESHMAN CLASS. 
Waderso mm lida cua or bens eee ae 353 Highland Avenue 
Anderson, Theresa W........... 21 North Wyatt Street 
Batleyalediulia\i ere ene 32 Farragut Avenue 
Bell Martha (bier: See Ree ee er ae 53 Avon Street 
Benyamine Gentnide peer cee. erien 40 Burnside Avenue 
Blackwell@iNonawlias ss soos! = meee ee 10 Kent Court 
Bowens MatrvrAwercca seen :..128 Linwood Street 


Bowlbyaei ada wincsca nant haere 51 Wallace Street 
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Pee mda eee een oO) COLUM pus Avenue 
TSAO efiely cINWIINICCoR PANE te aber este Mle ade is here ae 72 Wallace Street 
US esa ptelianutu-sch) vata tiers 32 7 Tower Street 
(Bible CAGE cen elk Deonechonas Saere lolels clea a Br 322 Lowell Street 
CLIT SM LIC Ce UNeeetn re Lc bar tole okay Sioisn caer ar 4) Otis Street 
Butler, Grace F. Bit ile ea ets 95 Flint Street 
Caldwell, say oe Oa ed a 50 Preston Street 
Canfield, liza bev none eeeeUomeGedatmotneet 
Carpeirern, iether INA Rac as peMem ns oaae 20 Preston Street 
Gacinom Garacen WE risers ns ome os 100 Porter Street 
Gout va SUN CLES ereeie 4 cls sctannvarspanseererinte, a 89 Gilman Street 
(Cltenwibe «Rs INES tac Ata tc Mae Ree rn Oe BE 51 Avon Street 
Hermenitmenvaekicm) on hee mune cee aie soe CanltOnpotreet 
Gasinieai a lata lear wae cee tense 28 Mt. Pleasant Street 
EO MMO TMNT Cn tee ate okercteuienclams sedcvnares 15 Cooney Street 
omaads sGrrace Nix wmietvs scm rece on ERC tae 10 Otis Street 
Comlande Usabella, We wee denascsertans sade Ash Aventie 
(C@icl iat wales ito Wa mem onl gmdoe dee 8 North Wyatt Street 
MOrmismen ee Mite UNI nie mer ma ea sclera tat 58 Belmont Street 
We rmanmannes: (lean 9 sem ciacus oomyeatye << 38 Vinal Avenue 
Cunningt Lame iat nek Onchandmotheet 
Gunmen Ww lonences NI sn. ceoanet wae ne 47 Fremont Street 
Wanita OTe MCE: uA seaistecua toa. s eel ee 42 Florence Street 
A len per le tane lh Nikemehnas «acetate locstaees erecta: 166 Broadway 
Darmnortthe ws hiataciN oc). cqiece ta 789 Somerville Avenue 
[Dai eam yaiiency kG eal iain ea ee eee 12 Fanning Avenue 
ris maeSsve lies Me meni sn aulichh see 9 93 Central Street 
Bante yamAlice Mi Glin sence oases aon 30 Delaware Street 
Den\wvelllorg, Wleheegeiancley INL hoe ase nen heme 11 Arthur Street 
WeesowssCatrie Wiliiceu.ctsc.les ss 356 Somerville Avenue 
SO Monae MEV ees ed as ahs choke 41-A Boston Street 
Madore ace wl), fayette Hisense ete 93 Lexington Avente 
MOS MESCCEMia la rind. ltaciay diate es 86 Chandler Street 
IPollnecauimme iat y ba sas sees est cen Sena gs 134 Professors’ Row 
(Dhoni hes Wee lsa\ el hy Sta ta mete esate a es eae 30 Quincy Street 
eons ete Ziel AC ie ieee Oe sade 23-A Cross Street 
iam Vat) El acre Geet ta aue ca odes 18-A Veazie Street 
HEM ese Net OUIUSE oie) dua Goives ats v0! 6 ts Seles 139 Morrison Avenue 
ekomesmsOtiesoiia te De i iiahs se ois ates «Auseae 43 Prescott Street 
WamcelmmO@atherine Av... hic. cue deat s 109 Linwood Street 
iene eeleeititra 13 28 2s. sulk a atoms hate cues +s 27 Austin Street 
tlamaganeMargaret To... Sa... .16 Harrison Street 
Miemmune, Aj) H. Mildred...¢.........29 Gibbens Street 
Gerry, Mcrae OT Poet ie Street 
roodine Alice Go ..b. conc tee .14 Boston Street 
ronidnuelorence (Git ian aeecteos be ewe nee 99 Porter Street 
Grant, Lillian M......12 Medina Building, Davis Square 
Greenwood, Alveda Fook. coc...ce.. 14 Bow-street Place 
Cesille: TB TU ee pie oles a eee eee 63 Prescott Street 
Remenice.) MdiGhs insets NR SAR So 17 Mystic Street 
BaeMI Ml er TINS. [eee ta ec. bales c asus tens aro arate 78 Concord Avenue 
ipnaawemtenrayG ny oepaec.ccscaaatss dosavat Oxford Street 
annie MNelVe TH) y Siyae acy see atels «ise vse s 20 Church Street 
amchy Hb lorence AN 28 sa axcdg cts ba ese 10 Wheatland Street 
[Plleayiurelin 1s WS gl Le. A ana es oe 9 Montrose Street 
Giaynes, Katharine I .........4.....008 Medtord Street 
Hee mam Gan Hictiala cro. avoutoieronvels anos cs 100 School Street 
Hiemmimes, Bertha Moi. ioc gh. cccnt ce 3 26 Gorham Street 
oro ca mist heli: Gre mises Perce iene ess 37 Prescott Street 
Ilongitelintle GI IGN ERG (eel Slime ce Retreat ei eee 21 Elmwood Street 
Alcina Caley ite sere tie atic einen y hyaed ae 112’ Perkins Street 
esetler- Gnraices Rarer. it: soisiatel sree ats ole eerie = 62 Hudson Street 
HE enim Vilatiy wi A ucea i pome sic Momsset tectus erecta ye 31 Putnam Street 
[BAO Ta LM QMISC Vt chame ais ote arate 34 Sargent Avenue 
WeCoureMadee Gon. sacac ce etoanmieets 17 Victoria Street 
LeCour, May is A, tee cre Pee pea hace Sette 17 Victoria Street 
Wettelien Escitls Mot. e aren A ehrsth ati 39 Hudson Street 
Lewis, Genesee. . Pare aig ..19 Arthur Street 
Libbey, Gladys CASE ON ate Os 15 Gilman Terrace 
1 eegai aly BTIIVE Woe ane re ois Serine ran See 27 Alpine Street 
orion ladyse cmc «sexist ars 76 Highland Avenue 
oveland, Gertrude Et. c2- sage sci 16 Ellsworth Street 
MB Owien(mie LAG ye EG aude tes fecntetnieys okie ae es 11 Shawmut Street 
feeds. a Nardi aie at aeons tems 284 Lowell Street 
idiewets Wrillvarin ere uci aacennnvaveaere 99 Jenny Lind Avenue 
[eyronsey Glclen: .Cemaataas adem aecke cast ace 83 Newton Street 
Martin, Helen A.. eee er Come ania ite erie 
Mathers, Mildred ea Een ae oom DS linmerd ea Anvenl ise 
iMbesbianeas leleeela XGcy ge, mae cia onion eee 14 Cutter Avenue 
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INEGIDReanae, MCretellies “UC hE oes eoddeoe Cone 90 Wallace Street 
Wiclnate sale] te seen lane ate se ever & a3 86 Glen Street 
Mclntosi, Harriet I......5..........26 Concord Avenue 
INSINIGilliige IRendarerminve MNES BS AG Aba ooledu helo 15 Alpine Street 
NMeMRiaves tAllreer at att nadetrc eytectane ei orace nie 91 Boston Street 
Wie lpalesresrna, INK gat th hohcho eked ciol ci cioleaituid dic 2) Park Street 
Melville Sadiegav.anteametmmeu on ae a 53 Moore Street 
INI Raised Breet nna (Ge acne eee tla became meee 4 Ibbetson Street 
IWikeneicitllls dLarmayalel ON, camaunctesrc isteciea clotsiant patents 11 Marion Street 
IModemmon Wainy Boutse jensen ane 31-A Moreland Street 
Miormuexonmatciiyg Wbalihebae S25 Go.8 6 dbige-c oooh 24 School Street 
Moodyanlizzic Aeneas reese ok Wieachami Street 
NicoTremGentrude soe stent eooo) Beacon tmoLreeL 
iMioxortas ABYaliuay lA ONWAE pte oo coat ae con cme or 83 Flint Street 
Monrens, IBIAS (Groote noo 6 motlon se 14 Cutter Avenue 
IN OmriSes Susie Ava ses starns aryeeucns wert warts 17% Summer Street 
iMoisrany, Mlensterhde Ions ousages auavonsue 101 Walnut Street 
INVEN Aroma UEMCH OEMS Ieee oA do ae amon ee 19 Edmands Street 
INfoilkanns, (Cawiereiaen Det aaviiac oO cette eal 15 Mountain Avenue 
INokegoiaky JEaipbanel tl mata Amn opm aea emote 73 Hudson Street 
INittteer stile IaMinwn yecrerscteeatmain Seren eieaetes 26 Rogers Avenue 
Oicilvies tlelenmSiaaanke sence sacs. falc 143 Central Street 
Jaeger) ANAM VEIN a ya ad ovo te One OR 64 Thurston Street 
iPass 12, (Gommighleno noob ogee case 30 Willow Aventie 
JERS gtmirnMl caliele UNI baPy Stee Mths ce erp ee imine erm oa 11 Crocker Street 
Peuansoin, Maine {Cro oka be onsoe ease ne 19 Delaware Street 
TEAMhoKonicsy Aum (Nok oes ood aooemeenee. 15 Edmands Street 
Panne yeauNieblien Nie saa ses eeuasiers welts 14 Burnside Avenue 
Pip psy Mies Balas ascii sia cichaie ots ierneds 7% Vinal Avenue 
PiCcotmelessien Emma s Sedat o arake 50 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Pilsbtinve Rerthiaear acess oo! DOStOl Steet 
DER DYSY AL KONGIINO Men oo Atitaua we os Seo GBD e 21 Francesca Avenue 
IDat tse ululisteiel\ (i eeeaystnccrc 2:0 Grae ocie Stepan 206 Holland Street 
Priestley UBessicwh. «csteacwen ac ik cues 9 Kingman Court 
Pitchancden Vib eIvettetianne ae cmmess sien 47 Beacon Street 
Ortenmell Nellice een Leeann. 244) broadway 
Ovniiabnan) Mie), IR. ig ceo oe wae Be ona he 156 Linwood Street 
Randa Claire Guest hme rie. e240 beaconmotreer 
Rais ELE ie tA Rete tee eee ee nea a A477 Medford Street 
IRAC Nal IY elias giant, nicie cited ons oe icinn Ac eeEMaNe Cig 41 Flint Street 
ere wAlicecslea ene Cee Cece Cae 2 37 Spring Street 
INcwMOWCG, vMEENES IN Sacer po wu Boeedeods 12 Belmont Place 
Rochen \Wianetam iar en enn keen eee a4 SU cle Sine 
[Rone sal,, Mele Wrereie (Bc cine an} aeons bar 373 Medford Street 
cision Ikebe: ype bobo Gon aoelon 15 Mt. Pleasant Street 
Iori, NWLEHRNa 1B.S ac oc pote aon es dae 1323. Broadway 


SeubalGiase WWaeMUITeGLS Be Saco haemaee cane 343 Beacon Street 
Schimeisermeoutse: Nig sare ams kee se. 16 Dell Street 
EOE, SWS VAN .179 Willow Avenue 


Shackford, Ida A. RE Se eae cs tae n i Phin 3 177 Washington Street 
Sharpes diam AecmAsamaar scent see 4 Billingham Street 
SMe Ai, SWC u ey nc act oc one's Oo Uae 579 Somerville Avenue 
Siaxenpmtenny Nahanni, (Coss Bn on booed sdomane 2 Prescott Street 
SHO Greer Wl Clem lee eipeeresre sia ei sisiitiers « 8 Bowdoin Street 
Sisaneviels. JU. Neca dni. 4 6 cowan bc 11 Prospect Hill Avenue 
Sikelitone Mein Nlipe dnponer ir oe eters 10 Burnside Avenue 
Shirl MEVeuaeS Mo gn seo mad Oelono on 46 Springfield Street 
SiMe AOMONIM sc cake hocsemao oe kao oeee ne 42 Curtis Street 
Simomaneaial, ICEMAN osire dake aoa niuomiod x 32 Sewall Street 
Sorensems Iatherie: My. mae «02 eee ee 45 Skehan Street 
Spankcwsentiia Vise. ceseween silerserlcncta 59 Jaques Street 
S taller atone ue Ry enieee.. «sree eben. aa. Crs 42 Francesca Avenue 
Sucwamsoin, IsHneie Mie aes coves ancakes 26 Berkeley Street 
Sweeney, Marguerite G................. 20 Bonair Street 
Masbosilonence Gas. eeie) oni ccusaae 30 Austin Street 
Remiplew Cracenke ccm en arate coe: 216 Medford Street 
Uonealles;, Whee se. 6b geeh obooe 6 oc 10 Boston Street 
Ro liane Evcithi Gayest emer hercte 30 Tenney Court 
(Umuisteritzety  Celicien ise mentite ore crn 17 Cedar Avenue 
(Wrrde thal aivlertaramme. acts cereale eect 99 Moreland Street 
Wincdertanliy Nites aetna aise 99 Moreland Street 
Wall Charlottes Avene manana: coma ass 14 Morgan Street 
Wirnlleree, ADAMS Woon ve oded te oo concurs OMS MEO alea: Snaee 
Weaitllaceslisaibellcimmennaecrecninciaa octree 35 Harrison Street 
Wieieedine\ctut cl a ieee aeieieieners) easement ares 23 Dover Street 
NVactelse MBM EGE IBLE iG carne NOAA ete kato, Gein 71 Wallace Street 
Niel. chia Giaicem erway sccm veet 14 New Cross Street 
WilhitenHivraneelines levees sec: .34 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Wilitem Vids Dineen trae cca oe Et COLON OLECeL 
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Whiting, Bessie G.........-...---+++0:- 54 Preston Street 
Wiileve Avie View ca ieicuo sciatic tee nenee tiie 61 Oak Street 
Wingersky, Mattha......------.--- =e. 25 Arthur Street 
Waiswell. Elelene: Hann meeie crim ierar 10 Rogers Avenue 
Whtthra tas ola cane ert ibokepe etc aC nailer: 46 Lake Street 
WidodmE the alee ne center ne errr oen er 40 Tower Street 
Wright, Bessie: Ho. ase eae se terr 40-A Oliver Street 
Wright, Nellie WA... .. owes soem 245 Medford Street 
Young, Emma.....................82 Highland Avenue 
Ndams. Glanold: (G.ccrcer Sener meer. 22 Ayer Avenue 
Atlen, selarold: Ml oSa-cies seeeneer ee 16 Mountain Avenue 
Anderson: eNtubtin, Divyeneeucrece tari. 6 Pleasant Avenue 
Babbatts Acriliutimp ley tecterane-cursnterees 207 Highland Avenue 
Ball, Hedwin Gaerne te eee eee eter 694 Broadway 
ievatoin AWA Mas oncoecenccocthe coon. 49 Boston Street 
Bean. Gerard: Cov ashi mwor scl: ciate 138 Lowell Street 
éttincourt, Manuel) Aj Irs... .-5-.. 479 Columbia Street 
Biclktorde Jolin Wren ae een: 83 Partridge Avenue 
Bickford, @ltiotasilci.rs eee aren 83 Partridge Avenue 
Bichs: Vincents. eee orien eer 3 Henderson Street 
Blackwell, Michaelj.. c0cs-e-seeeee ee JO ents Count 
Blaikies Janes © Veekeee ice nee cree re 56 Boston Street 
Blairs Mattrice iter taccatatberetae oe 240 Highland Avenue 
Briggs, bred Wile verti ieee 11 Park Avente 
BrighamprPerCye Aw. seaeee ee ee mec n aro: pel otncen 
BPAVChi MI OGorh Mas) Ma alade-o os npooe a sodoelo ac 24 Grant Street 
Bitlet a Otis aves easier ere 18 Prospect Hill Avenue 
Carsom, Flenbenty C > ..- ce cents mere ator: 7 Garrison Avenue 
Chandler, Velaiavallos..- sae eee 15% Alston Street 
Chamedil er tela aiiyaes oo. ae eee minions ct 45 Jaques Street 
Chandlery Elazenes). 20. s.see oiae Seer Ge 9-A Jay Street 
Chase Clarence: .\. iv. tacutetrrtasne 61 Winslow Avenue 
Chase. Ey Givalileg)...' 2) cicenrereie eaceneeeeimtecaers 85 Vine Street 
Christiansen Chmistiatl. emer 36 Houghton Street 
Clarke, RudolphtdHy.. ..caesscmieenerier 33 Chester Street 
Colecrd: IGeoreeno. sans tanec ee ee 23 Chandler Street 
Collins, IWinicemls. Sas. ane ete ein 51 Sydney Street 
Crane, Snlennyesomrec «nee aint. ater 152 Summer Street 
Crosby, "Hlowmard sll) See ahe erin 17 Madison Street 
Crosbys MMalos IRies, |.f cetera. ra omrneinteier 12 Jaaues Street 
Cimmingspehrnedenick 1© Seen qos 9 Virginia Street 
Davis. IBOWISPA Tet. cat en one ees 20 Arthur Street 
Davisy ency, Gress pores 12 South Wyatt Street 
Deirvian Willian ene aetna mS MmmMete Steer 
Dotiglass Edward Bement c rt cre 19 Marshall Street 
Dowd, Thomas Hae.) s 2s eee) Chatncey, Aventie 
Duddy Elaroldihee «eects tree 17 Bond Street 
Dignivam’ ond ance eee eee ene 133 Hudson Street 
E-berts,. Wialter URS re Noreen ret em: eae ere 14 Bow Street 
Ellise 1G: SElaivercecr. eee eer ..54 Marshall Street 
Baustis.s J Olina Via me ec ce eeravse hace tomers 7 Lee Street 
Fallen Edwardian. ere tar OOO VOne va OtnCeE 
Farntim, Warkenm onsen nen oe 32 Brastow Avenue 
Putzeret al die.) amne Su ne tee eee aan 14 Laurel Street 
HortinysGeorse tite eee Fi Manes wena 13 Quincy Street 
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Freeze, (Chesteta acc. sels ein) 307 Rogers Avenue 
Frost, edward a)iemme cenit meee ret iiter 12 Albion Street 
Gillette. © William eters ete teter eter: ene iselet rekon 7 Avon Place 
Greeley, miicancicniaer rr. materiere tt rrtt t= 17 South Street 
Greeney Percival sn scere te eerie 21 Berkeley Street 
Haines Chatlesml) ean) tee ie reetctee ie 231 Highland Avenue 
Pally Edwanwhia tices tomar reets 182 Summer Street 
Hersey, Howard W...................7 Thurston Street 
labrtedomeeieeihoal gels anno@adnn acon vag cane 47 Derby Street 
Hillery, Jolin: siaeeeee Centre 7 Rush Street 
io wesaViatient aaa meine. ei 4) Kidder Avenue 
Hubbard), Carl Pose encima ers eaters 11 Wesley Street 
Kaula> bhenry< ie seetneat ee cece 9 Berkeley Street 
Remparusatike Ue iNecee steal erene cierto 24 Maple Avenue 
Kenisons lueR oy) Ei. h sn anemecr raise 413 Highland Avenue 
Kémenda, Rudolph..................-l2 Watren Avenue 
aC out) (Chester Avs rie.cian = cheno theron: 16 Hamlet Street 
Tees Jamiesvikl. as ae eels, eeu mcr earns 11 Woodbine Street 
Leéeband ys Bernard iin secs ren 14 Dresden Circle 
ewis, Walter ele) em asec wraateca ier oeer: 11 Rush Street 
love eie AaWenehedlat cca-ot 5a. moe aaa ow 38 Prescott Street 
Manchester. Georee Al. sae. anne 50% Prescott Street 
McCloskey, Edward W.S..:....-.+.7e:--.00) BOW: Stgeen 
Me ella ee act nitita lenge nen eterna 7 Mountain Avenue 
McQuade, Benjamin heeee heme. ase 6 Taunton Street 
Mitchell, Lawaence...9..) sess ee oU) erestommoimecn 
MKoxeyalirn abteieoneulinlyo Ssacn aaioogtoe ss 182 Morrison Avenue 
Moran: Davide Day epectiebon te ners ore e 6 Laurel Avenue 
Miarraye » Chianrlesiayis emmy rem acdc terete 33 Cutter Street 
Newman, ClintonsE............04.. .oc2) Medtorditstneer 
Niemi Ghestentels: sraaaderemr ere there ete 12 Sartwell Avenue 
Panitieken WWallliiatirip Vass etc eae bottle 110 College Avenue 
Penryaoharlesa A. sr. eacyncmcnie ss cee 77 Bonair Street 
Remuichk= sewitse tian sa eroe ioe eterna 15 Hancock Street 
Ricker eAl berths onatetice ere see eae 424 Medford Street 
ReofojomMey, AWEitee IEG Ae nena woaok Ato oc 74 Walnut Street 
Robinson. ae Aunt earns eee ate 250 Summer Street 
Rogers. Wlaynardel samen « 9 Wigglesworth Street 
Ries ell eeAirpinieltees Vile eeeienne pie eee 12 Westminster Street 
SEiiancren) davechaltdhio Ia OO ydoaauocon Oboe 277 Summer Street 
Syormamelll Wao jj patdcaopoaoasunduce 6 Shawmut Street 
Scott, Clyde Fo. sas 8 isk 0 ciente s soo ula Wwthornemsmeeaen 
Stith: Weowleresh wet eke ee eee 113 Prospect Street 
Stacy, sGardnlena Vein inne cnetaae oe 14 Albion Street 
Stacy, Roy W..i...2-4.0..0055...2.26 BillineiammeS epee 
Stevensonn Georce: 1s emer nraeitaterre 73 Oak Street 
APs, spmlulMle eo ob ocgseacous 671 Somerville Avenue 
Ay ouster Nien iia: Dns Sood ae ecile basic aes 27 Aldrich Street 
Welldon, Paul Ain... ...0.0.05 ss acolo) Stier Steen 
Wentworth: ied | @ nae e eter an 8 Lincoln Street 
Wilber: Georoen Gre sence peinetaoiee 69 Franklin Street 
Williams oma Adib ente Geminis 58 Springfield Street 
Wilson ey]. Al bettie ae ie eacere star 52 Brastow Avenue 
Woodworth, Clarence INoie) sea 14 Olive Avenue 
Wooster, Carl Ri)... esc ees ee eee io oe WillloneAnerme 





For Graduation ____... 
We habe the most complete line of OXFORDS and SLIPPERS to be 


found. 


We call special attention to our Cantabrigia Oxfords for 


women, all styles and leathers. 


Our Hurley Oxfords for men and women are world 


beaters at - - = 


The prices we offer them at are the lowest. 


$2.00 
3.00 


One price, - - 





538 Massachusetts Ave., RO E J 
Cambridgeport. IN B = / . G ; 


594-606 Cambridge St. 
Hast Cambridge. 
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Editor’s Note. 


Public patronage and reasonable financial stuc- 
cess are the best marks of the character of work 
done, either in professional or mercantile pursuits. 
In almost every case it is the standard of excellence 
of the article produced that determines what the de- 
gree of success will be, and the article which de- 
serves recognition by the public, if persistently 
placed before it, willreward its producer in the end. 
Good, honest work is the best advertiser a man can 
have in any line of business, and while remunera- 
tion may be slow at first, the ultimate return will 
be gratifying to the man who places the proper 
value on a solid professional or business reputation. 
The confidence of the public must be gained and 
held if a man wishes to reach that popularity which 
insures good results. Nor is location a just 
criterion of what sttccess will be, for it rests more 
with aman than with his surroundings, and the 
man who can overcome this disadvantage can suc- 
ceed anywhere. Neither should the element of per- 
sonality be overlooked, for this is often the turning 
point to popularity and liberal patronage. 

These elements, and many more, are combined in 
the genial local photographer, Benjamin F. Free- 
man, who, under many difficulties, has, from a small 
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beginning, in only twenty-five years, forged his way 
well up in the front ranks of his profession. Many 
people are of the impression that his location is un- 
favorable to his business, that he should be located 
in Boston, instead of a suburb, but this is answered 
by the fact that people from other suburbs are lib- 
eral patrons, as well as people from Boston 
itself, and that, too, from its most fashionable 
districts. 

People everywhere recognize complete, modern 
equipment, reliable, lasting work, perfect satisfac- 
tion, courteous treatment, and a perfect freedom 
and charm, all of which are characteristic of tne 
Freeman studio, and added to all this is the pleas- 
ing manner in which Mr. Freeman always handles 
the little people, which invariably wins favor. 

But his work is not confined to the studio; for 
he not only numbers among his patrons the leading 
business hquses of Boston, for indoor and outdoor 
work, and the unique honor of having been official 
photographer for a well-known tourist company, 
but, in addition to this, he does considerable work 
for the government. Having been the first to take 
advantage, in almost every case, of new and enter- 
prising ideas, he has built his business up by sure 
steps to its present gratifying proportions and de- 
served success. 





ATKINS’ HATS, 


159 COURT STREET, BOSTON. 





THE STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


wee eee be oie) YLES. 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 


BOSTON. 


EP IND SR Or LEATHERS! 


78 HANOVER STREET. 
97 SUMMER STREET. 





SHORTHAND BY MACHINE. 


If the pen is too slow for longhand, why use it for shorthand? 
The Anderson Shorthand Typewriter prints in the Roman alphabet a word (instead of a 
It has four times the speed of a 


letter) at a stroke, and spaces automatically. 
typewriter, and is as quickly learned. 


Send for Circulars, or Call to Examine the Machine. ‘ 


M. MORRILL, Principal, 
Pemberton Sq., Room 607, Boston. 


Anderson Shorthand School, 20 


One Stroke 
Prints a Word. 












DO YOU WEAR 


SHEPARD, 





SOROSIS SHOES? 


Try them. They are Stylish and Comfortable. 
NORWELL, 


Price always $3.50. 
& CO., 


Winter St. and Temple PI. 





Dress the The 


vere TILLIPUTIAN 


B. E. BAILEY & CO. 
31 Winter St. 33 


Boston 


254 es 
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He—‘In the spring the young man’s fancy—You 
know, the little birds begin to mate—the—” 

She—‘Yes, in the spring even the potatoes begin 
making eyes.” 

“What are the last teeth that come?” asked a 
school teacher of the class in physiology. 

“Talse teeth, mum,” answered a boy who had just 
awakened on the back seat. 

Gentle reader, please explain 
This paradox I’ve found: 

When pretty girls walk up the street, 
The squarest men look round. 

Teacher (significantly)—‘Johnnie, who is it that 
sits around idly when all the other pupils are study- 
ing?” 

Johnnie (quickly) —“The teacher.” 

Julius Caesar had insisted on an unconditional 
surrender. 

“You are so hard!” groaned the conquered Gaul. 

“Tf you think I’m hard,” chuckled Caesar, “wait 
till vou tackle Sallust and Ovid!’—Chicago 
Tribune. 

First Chinese Laundryman—‘Hi, ya! Me goin’ 
to stlike—likee Melican man!” 


Second Chinese Laundryman—‘What for 
stlike?”’ 
First Chinese Laundryman—‘More yen, and 


nineteen hours a day, ’stlead of twenty.”—Brooklyn 
Fagle. 





TEAR ROUND SiO Vista lise 


not only in 


YOUNG] VEINS 


ELEGANT MADE-UP CLOTHING 


but in all articles 





Appertatning to a Complete Outfit, viz. : 


Hats, Footwear, Underwear, 
Linen, Neckwear, Hosiery, Canes, 

Umbrellas, Traveling Bags, 
Mackintoshes, and Gloves. 


DEPARTMENTS. 


Ladies’ Suits and Coats . : ; : Oak Room 
Ladies’ Waists and Gowns . Ladies’ Garment Annex 
Ladies’ Underwear, Hosiery, and Gloves . Ivory Room 
Ladies’ Corsets A é 3 ‘ 3 4 Ivory Room 
Ladies’ Shoes . ; “ A s 5 ; Ivory Room 


A. SHUMAN €& CO. 


and Outfitters 


LADIES’ 


Leading Manufacturers in New England 


Shaman Corner 
BOSTON 





ANDREW R. LEWIS, 


Builder and Contractor. 


Real Estate = Insurance. 


Houses Built to Order, 
For Sale and To Rent. 


Money to Loan for 
Building Purposes. 


48 KIDDER AVENUE, 


WEST SOMERVILLE. 








COURSE OF 


STUDY. 

Double and Single Entry Book-keeping. 
Banking. 

Commercial Arithmetic. 

Rapid Business Hand Writing. 

Spelling. 

Commercial Law. 

Commercial Correspondence. 

Commercial Geography. 

Stenography (Graham or Benn Pitman Systems). 
Typewriting (All standard machines). 
Spanish Language (Native Cuban teachers). 
Building Remodeled and Refurnished. 
Offices open daily, 9 until 4. 

Prospectus post free. 

Registration in person, or by mail. 


H. KE. HIBBARD, Principal, - 
608 Washington Street. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


LAS & Hubbard 





Manutacturers of 


Fine Silk, Stitt, PYALS, ott, and straw 


Dadies’ 
JFurs, 


Opera 
Ibats. 


90 to 94 Bedford $t., 
229 Washington St., 


e Boston, Mass. 





r a Metropolitan advantages of 

Boston University every kind. 144 Instructors, 

1350 Students from 92 Uni- 

versities, 21 foreign countries, and from 35 American States and 
Territories. WILL IAM F. WARREN, President. 


Boston University 


hundred students.  Fifty- 
fourth Year opens eon 
18. Address Dean, M. 


BUELL, 12 fee St. 
For College Graduates 100 


Boston University eee: Scholarships of $25 


eee ach. Located close to the 





For eclcee Graduates free 
ieee and free tuition in the 
art of Boston. Nearly two 


School of Theology 











Bours: Four hundred students. 
last year. Opens Oct. 2. uae School of Law 
Dean, S. C. BENNETT, Isaaz Sk Ee we 


Rich Hall, Ashburton Place. 


Boston Universit 


ical and labor atory facilities. 





All College Graduates are 
favored in the entrance ex- 


amination. Exceptional clin- 
Opens nice 3: Bets 
SU 


Opens School of Medicine 


LAND, 295 eeu eA ve. 


Hoston University 


from certificating 
schools without ex- 
amination. All th 
collegiate denvacs. Opens Sept. 19. 
HUNTINGTON, 12 Som rset St. 


Boston University « 


College graduates only. 











Five hundred students in at- 
tendance. Elective coursesin 
great variety. Admission 


College of Liberal Arts 


adress Dean, W. E 











Philosophical and _ literary. 
courses, leading to the de- 

ees of A. M.and Ph.D. For 
Opens oo A a5 


BOWNE, 12 ee St. 
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The Box Sack, D. B. & S.B. 
Norfolk Yoke Suits. 
Top Coats. 





Yoke Spring Overcoats. a3 


HIGH GRADES. 
| MODERATE PRICES. 








Suits 
$7-50 to $15 
Overcoats 


$5.00 to $15 





Come here if you want something 
specially new and nobby %& % % 





®2~ry0ro =~ ae 


The Lowest Prices in Boston for Equal Qualities. 


SPITZ BROS. & MORK, 


Open Saturday Night. 65-69 Summer St., BOSTON. 


Refrigerators. 





When purchasing an ice chest or refrigerator 
do not make the mistake of buying a cheap one. 
It will cost more in the end for ice needlessly 
wasted, and will go to pieces in about one-third 
the time a good one would. 

We carry the Eddy and Alaska makes, both 
high grade and fully 


guaranteed. 


We have the cheaper ones if you wish them. 





A. McARTHUR CO. 


Furniture and Carpets, 





16-26 Cornhill, Two Doors from Washington Street, 


BOSTON. 
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A. F. HYDE 





| 18 Cambridge St., Charlestown. 


Telephone, 377-3 Somerville. 





REMEMBER! 
W. L, SNOW, tAEDWATE MAN, 


Is still at the old stand, DAVIS SQ., West Somerville. He keeps his 
store as well stocked as ever. This is the season for Screen Doors, 
Window Screens, Hammocks, Lawn Mowers, Garden Hose, Lawn, 
Flower, and Garden Seeds, Garden Tools, Wheelbarrows, etc. As for 
price, why, he is way down. Also please remember that you will also 
find in his stock a good assortment of Carving Sets, Pocket Kniy es, 
Scissors, Builders’ “and Shelf Hardw are; he also makes a specialty of 
1 lumbing and Furnace Work. 
Davis Sq., West Somerville. 








Compliments of 


A FRIEND. 


Remember the place, 11 Holland St., 








A Friend of 
THE RADIATOR 
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RECEPTION AND SOIREE. 


Classes of ’01 Somerville Latin and English High Schools, 
Anthoine’s Academy, June 24,1901. Reception at 8 o'clock. 





Dancing at 8.30. Towne’s Orchestra. Tickets may be 


obtained from the Committee members of either school. 


BEAUTIFUL PICTURES. 


»_ SAW! Are you interested in art and beautiful pictures? If so, PHOTO ERA, 
The American Journal of Photography, will be for you an endless source of 
education and delight because ff is a permanent record of Photographic Art in 
America. 

Thousands of readers take it, as it shows the latest advances in the art of 
picture making. It is the only independent, high-class magazine, published in 
the United States, devoted to photography, and its contributors include the 
brightest minds in the artistic and photographic world. Every issue contains a 
supplement in the nature of a photogravure, heliotype, or color process reproduc- 
tion, worth the cost of the magazine alone. Price, 15 cents a copy. Subscription, 
$1.50 per year. 

RHOLOE RAW UBEISHING .e@; 


Copies may be had of the Business Manager. Dewey Square, Boston, Mass. 





N. A. DOLLERIS, THE WORLD'S 
69 DOVER STREET, WEST SOMERVILLE. DISCOVERERS 


B I Cc Y C L EK bay, e The Story of Bold Voyages by Brave 


Navigators During a Thousand Years, 





; eu By WILLIAM HENRY JOHNSON, with maps and illustra- 
Sundries and Repairing. tions, 12mo, $1.50. 

Electrical Bell Work. This stirring book of adventure deals with the 
explorations made in search of a route to the 
Indies. The voyages of Columbus, Magellan and 
his discovery of the Philippines, the explorations 


SANITOL LIQUID. of Hudson, Franklin, and many others, and the 


passage of the “Vega” in the Polar regions are 


SANITOL TOOTH POWDER. all made intensely interesting. 


PROFESSOR JOHN FISKE writes: ‘It was an excel- 
lent idea to make a book of this sort, as it fills a place not exactly 
filled before. The plan is, moreover, extremely well worked out, 


STANDARD DENTAL SER Tarn Benes s CCN 











PREPARATIONS. LITTLE, BROWN, & CO., Publishers, 


WS- FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS. ~sailf 254 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
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Kodaks and 
Photographic 
Oupplies. 


FILMS, PLATES, PAPERS, ETC. 


[ ~, Baseball Goods now, and 
Fireworks on the 4th. 


H. H. |. SMITH, 22: 
Telephone Connection. 


E. S. SPARROW & CO., 
Wholesale HARDWARE Retail 


CUTLERY AND WALL PAPER, PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES 
AND COLORS, CROCKERY, HOUSE FURNISHINGS, 
WOODEN AND TINWARE. 


273 Elm Street, cor. Highland Avenue, 
WEST SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


J. W. GILMAN, 
Manager. 





DAVIS SQUARE, 
9 WEST SOMERVILLE. 





Agent for Richardson & Bacon, 
COAL AND WOOD. 





Compliments of 
HARRY CUMMINGS. 





Graduation Bele USNs 





J, NEWMAN & SONS, 51 Tremont St, Boston, 


WE HAVE NO BRANCH STORES. 


F, J. STANLEY, 


Pearl Street Boarding, Baiting 
and Livery Stable: ee 





240 PEARL STREET, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
First-class Horse Clipping Done. Telephone 33-3. 


Rubber-tired Hack service. Call here for your carriage for the soiree. 


HERBERT P. HILL, 


Real Estate, Fire, Burglary, Surety on 
Mortgages | Bonds, Employers’ Liability, 
, 


| Plate Glass, Accident, 
Investments. | 


Insurance. 
1 MEDINA BLDG., DAVIS SQ., WEST SOMERVILLE. 








VISIT . 
ALFRED J. BRINE, 


1 TREMONT STREET, = = BOSTON, MASS. 
Gentlemen’s Half Hose. 


HERBERT E. BOWMAN, PH.G. 


DAUGGIST 


pegeue Square, Somerville, Mass. 








7. a BERTON, 
House, Sign, and Decorative Painting. 


Graining, Glazing, Kalsomining, Tinting, White- 
washing, and Paper Hanging, Wall Papers, Moulding. 


65-A Dover Street, West Somerville, Mass, 
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TOURTS COLLEGE. 


ELMER H. CAPEN, D.D., President. 








A new departure is the award of the bachelor’s degree on the basis of attainment in- 
stead of the number of years spent in college. Great freedom of election is permitted in 
the new courses, which provide both for general culture and for specialization in a chosen 
subject and its related studies. 


DEPARTMENTS. 
THE COLLEGE OF LETTERS. — Degrees, A. B., Ph.B., and for courses in Biology, Chemistry, 


or General Science, and in Civil, Electrical, Mechanical, and Chemical Engineering, the degree S. B. 
THE DIVINITY SCHOOL. — Degree, D. B. 
THE MEDICAL SCHOOL. — Located in Boston. Degree, M.D. 
THE DENTAL SCHOOL. — Located in Boston. Degree, D. M. D. 
THE BROMFIELD-PEARSON SCHOOL. — A technical school, for the Engineering Courses. 
THE GRADUATE DEPARTMENT. — Degrees, Ph.D., A. M., M.S. 
SUMMER SCHOOLS. — In Chemistry, Mathematics, and Biology. 


REQUIREMENTS FOR ADMISSION. 


Full particulars in regard to the requirements for admission will be found in the Annual Catalogue 
for the current year. 


For Catalogues, or for any information concerning the college, address 


HARRY G.iCHASE, Secretary, Tufts College, Mass. 





The Ballou & Hobigand L. H. BROWN, 


Preparatory Schwt, HAGK, LIVERY, BOARDING, 


1022 BOYLSTON STREET, cor. ST. CECILIA, AND SALE STABLE, 


Cor. Somerville Avenue and Prospect Street. 
BOSTON, MASS. 


Summer Tutoring Course Begins JULY 8. 
HACKS FOR GRADUATION. 


ee: CARPET 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
ELT Va Be ley DENG. CLEAN ! N G. 


UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE, TASS. Dry or Steam Cleansing. 


esa TURNER, 











Either process destroys all insect life or germs, Planning, Fitting 


Sewing, and Laying. Feathers Renovated. 


198 HIGHLAND AVENUE, 


tise ye E. O. ARNOLD & CO., 
Rome Bakery and Confectionery. Office and Factory, 17 Hawkins St., - cor. Washington, 
Custom Laundry Agency. Telephone 249-3. NEAR UNION SQUARE. 


Agent for the Hanson’s Pure Home-made Food. 
E, G. Davis’ ICE CREAM. Telephone, Somerville, 279-4. Residence, 56 School Street, 
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i’ ms ena 


Horseshoeing 
and Blacksmithing 


Carriage repairing in all its branches. 
Business wagons built to order. 


The Old Stand, 7 Union Square, 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Horses called for and returned. Shoeing light horses 
a specialty. Telephone 311-3. 


Oy Bs STEVENS, 


Sfaple Gr ocer ics and 
DroviSsions, 


l AND =2:- CLARENDON “BEOGK, 
WEST SOMERVILLE. 











JOHN M. WOODS. 
CHARLES H. SHERBURNE. 


E. D. WALKER. 
W. E. CHAMBERLIN. 


JOHN M. WOODS & CO. 





MAHOGANY, 
Hardwood Lamber, 
. and Veneers, 





223 to 239 Bridge Street, 


EAST CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 


Telephone, Cambridge 229. 





MOTT S. CANAVAN. 
—~Fjne Groceries 


FRESH FRUIT, VEGETABLES, 


ETC. 


Ce AeeAN DD COPREE: 


Cor. Hancock and Summer Sts., 








Somerville. 


Boarding and Livery Stable. . . 


Neat, healthful, and convenient. Best care taken of Horses and Carriages. 


Livery consists of Fine Goddard Carriages. 


Closed Carriage with Careful Driver for Parties or Shopping Expeditions. 


Zaldwell’s Stable, 


343 SOMERVILLE AVENUE, 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





“SH TIIADZANMOS 
“FAV AGNVIHDIH Zot 


‘SIYVA Z 


“OD JeoD puRTYysiy 
‘ONINIT ANTS 


ONV ‘AdIld NIVYd 
‘NIVYDS GNV AVH 


‘SSlIddns .SNOSVM 


aaosadgn ‘Os 
“LS G4VAaVH 
LNAWAO‘AWIT 


HILDRETH’S METHOD 
of fitting for College 


PIERCE 
BUILDNIG 
COPLEY SQ. 


The great time-saving, labor-saving system. 
Requires only one-half the time necessary in other 
schools, yet almost every candidate takes honors at 
Harvard Entrance Examinations. 


SUMMER TUTORING. 





DANA W. BENNETT & CO., gee 


Tnsurance 


121 Water Street, Boston. 
Telephone, Boston 1755. 








RESIDENCE, 41 PUTNAM STREET. 





\L07) UL) 


IN0% VAG) we 
ACV SAVATV 





The —_—i., 
NEW FREEMAN STUDIO, 


BROADWAY, 
COR. MT. VERNON ST. 


East Somerville, 


An up-to-date establishment, and fitted with every modern 
improvement; the finest light for groups in New England. 
Permanent portraits in pastel, porcelain, and ivory miniatures, 


developing and finishing for amateurs are some of the specialties. 


Class Rates, 


PEARSON'S 


304 Broadway, 


SOMERVILLE, 





Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


Anthracite 





COAL 


Bituminous 





Successors to Horatio Wellington & Company and B. F. Wild & Company. 


Branch Yards and Offices: 
226 Main Street, Charlestown. 
511 Main Street, Charlestown. 
Union Square, Somerville. 
Gilman Square, Somerville. 


Wharves: 
Craigie’s Bridge, E. Cambridge. 
149 Medford Street and 
34 Warren Avenue, 
Charlestown District, Boston. 


General Office: 


7 Central Street, 
BOSTON. | 


. 





